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brize Compe4}#ition. 


HE Rapiator purposes to offer $5 in prizes to its 
ae readers on the following conditions: One prize 
will be offered each month for several months. 

The character oi each competition will be an- 
nounced in the RapiaTor issue of the previous month. 
The competition is open to all students of the Latin and 
English High Schools. 

For November. The Rapiator offers a cash prize 
of $1 (one dollar) for the best set of three school yells. 
Contributions must be in the hands of the editor-in-chief 
before Nov. 1. 

The Rapiator reserves the right to use at discretion 
any contribution received therefrom and to declare any 
contest unsatisfactory if warranted by results. 
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T is with pleasure and yet with misgiv- 
ing that we review the last volume 

of the RADIATOR — with pleasure that 
it experienced one of the most success- 
ful years in its history —with misgiv- 
ing lest the standard of excellence 
was raised so high that we may not be 
able to maintain it. It pleased us to 
note the judiciously administered “pats 
on the back,” as it were, which our 
predecessor perpetuated in his final 
issue, but it pleased us more to concede 
their entire deservedness, and it is with 
great satisfaction that we commence our 
administration by tendering congratula- 


tions all around to last year’s staff. 
But however high they raised the stand- 
ard ‘of the RADIATOR, it shall be our 
earnest endeavor never to see it lowered. 
We recognize that the Somerville High 
Schools have a reputation to sustain in 
the literary, as well as the athletic field, 
a reputation which grows with every 
year, and which, through the medium of 
the Exchange Department, becomes 
more evident with every issue. We 
recognize what the RADIATOR means to 
undergraduates and alumni, and with 
their united support, we will strive for 
the idea] school journal —the organ of 
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our school life, the reflection of our 
mental activity, the expression of our 
athletic enthusiasm, the warder of our 
moral associations —to stand by right, 
to decry wrong, to applaud our suc- 
cesses, to find encouragement even in 
reverses. 


S we look forward towards the com- 
ing year, we see several things 
against which to direct our editorial 
shaft. First, and affecting our readers 
most closely, is the overcrowded condi- 
tion of the English High School. Much 
has been said already on this subject, in 
print and in words, by teachers and by 
pupils, but as the school organ, the 
RADIATOR again protests, voicing the 
sentiments of 30 teachers and more than 
7ooscholars. Reparation is promised us, 
When? At some far-off, indefinite time. 
We need it now! Every square foot of 
floor roomis utilized. The dressing rooms 
are of insufficient capacity ; scholars are 
obliged to use for that purpose the corri- 
dors of the fourth floor; music is con- 
ducted in three divisions; the Lecture 
Hall provides for little more than half of 
the first year class, whose ethics period 
has to be divided between its two sec- 
tions; ‘classes are, heard inthe labora- 
tories ; classes recite in corridors ; classes 
are instructed in dressing-rooms, where 
there is poor light and poor ventilation ; 
three classes fill the Lecture Hall, sepa- 
rated by a mere thickness of curtain, 
through which every sound can be dis- 
tinctly “heard; even? the quiet. of ‘the 
library is disturbed by recitations,— 
this, and we are promised “redress in 
the future.” City fathers, the health, as 
well as the comfort of the young people 
of Somerville requires that immediate 
steps should be taken toward improving 
the spresent sstate JOlattairs); “A soreat 
extension of the Public Library is in 
progress — is not the crowding of future 
citizens of more importance than the 
crowding of books? Answer it,— we 
know! 


ieee 2 year Somerville accomplished a 

feat unparalleled in Interscholastic 
football circles. The school produced a 
team which entered upon an untried 
field and carried all before it, and whose 
grit, science, anc gentlemanly conduct 
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well won the silver championship trophy 
Prophets of evil are always crying, ‘‘ we 
can't do it again!” Why can’t we? 
There is a team in Somerville this year, 
a team composed of men whose dash 
and determination covers up to a great 
extent their comparative .inexperience, 
and whose general showing in practice 
games has been decidedly encouraging. 
They need our united and individual 
support. Let us: attend the. games: 
And let us cheer lustily when the boys 
are up; when they are down —all the 
more. Here’s to the present and pros- 
pective champions! Drink it down! 
OR the first time'in the recent hac 
tory of the RapiarTor, the journal- 
istic year has begun in October. For 
the first time in allits history, the Rapr- 
ATOR has contracted for a regular 28 
page issue. We hope these innovations 
have come to stay. Whether they stay 
or not remains with you. Contribute 
to the Rapraror, buy the Rapraror, 
patronize the RapiaTor’s advertisers. 





ITH the ‘ beforehandedness” char- 
acteristic of the Somerville High 
Schools, the RapIATOR claims to be the 
first school journal to secure a personal 
interview with the nation’s hero—Ad- 
miral Dewey. Miss Carrick, one of the 
teachers at the English High, who met 
the admiral at Naples this summer, has 
written of her interesting experience in 
a very entertaining manner. 


AVES take this way to express our 

thanks to Mr. Benj. F. Freeman, 
the photographer, for his aid in securing 
our frontispiece. Mr. Freeman’s kind- 
nesses have made him a friend indeed to 
every RADIATOR staff. 


HE features of next month’s issue 

will be a special Thanksgiving cover, 
an article on the Public Library exten- 
sion, along Alumni column, a depart- 
ment with the same aim as last year’s 
Contributor's Ciub, Exchanges, and 
news items. 


EE our prize competition announce- 
ment on page I. 
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A Glimpse of the omiral. 


MARY F. CARRICK. 


We were in Rome when we first 
heard that the Olympia had reached 
Naples, and all decided that we must be 
among the first to welcome Admiral 
Dewey. 

The day after our arrival, while in the 
Neapolitan Museum, looking at those 
world-famous bronzes, the ‘ Dancing 
Faun’ and the “ Narcissus,” our atten- 
tion was caught by two men in white 
duck uniforms, who, we concluded, must 
‘belong to the Olympia’s crew. The 
bronzes were at once forgotten, and the 
sailors found themselves surrounded by 
eager Americans, all asking questions at 
once, for they were, as we had supposed, 
men from the Olympia, one an engineer, 
the other a steward. Both had taken 
part in the battle of Manila Bay, and 
after a jumbled talk of ten minutes we 
had learned a good deal about the battle, 
the Admiral, and themselves. They 
were glad to have had a part in the 
making of history, glad to have served 
under Dewey, and glad to be returning 
home. The engineer, who felt a little 
self-conscious, said that it seemed 
strange to be dressed up and to wear a 
«boiled shirt,’ the one he had on having 
been laundered in New York two years 
before. Upon being questioned, he 
gave us some idea of the fearful heat in 
the engine-room during the action. 
The men-were only able to remain long 
enough to replenish the engines, and 
then staggered out in a half-fainting 
condition, to be revived by buckets of 
cold: water which were dashed over 
them. 

Through all that was said I felt their 
sincere love and admiration for Admiral 
Dewey. The admiration I fully appre- 
ciated, and later I noticed that consider- 
ation and kindliness of manner to all] of 
his subordinates which has made him so 
universally beloved. They assured us 
of a hearty welcome on board the 
Olympia, and regretted that they them- 
selves would not be present, for having 
secured a day’s leave, they were on 


their “way. to. Pompetn.-y Arter this 
meeting it was strange how pale Vesu- 
vius grew. A proposed trip to the 
crater of .an extinct, voicano was 
abandoned, and our entire attention 
given to aliving hero. We could hardly 
wait for lunch to be over, and the bar- 
gaining for boats at the wharf. seemed 
interminable, but at last we started. 

We had for our boatman a swarthy 
Neapolitan, who stood while rowing, 
swaying his body to and fro with a 
rhythmical motion. His efforts to outdo 
the other boat which contained the rest 
of our party soon caused the perspira- 
tion to stream from his face, which, 
nevertheless, wore a happy expression, 
even when the other boat distanced us. 
This buoyancy of nature is characteris- 
tic of the poorer Neapolitans, despite 
their squalid and miserable lives. 

As we came alongside, the Admiral’s 
flag was flying, and before we had time 
to collect our wits and prepare a little 
speech, we were climbing on board, the 
sailors were helping us up the stairs, 
and the blessed English language was 
being spoken all about us. We sent 
our cards to Admiral Dewey, and while 
we waited a young sailor from Chicago 
was detailed to show us about the boat. 
He had just explained the action of one 
gun, and was about to take us into the 
sailors’ quarters, when a pleasant voice, 
a few feet below us, said, “I would not 
go down there, it is too warm,’ and 
looking down I saw the Admiral. In 
a minute he had invited -us_ below, 
and we were shaking hands like old 
friends. 

.* We have come all the way from 
Rome itomsee you,. (.weosaid. 9 “This 
seemed to please him, for several times 
he repeated, ‘So you have come down 
from-Riomeé: tousce mers ‘In tact ait 
seemed that we alone had conferred the 
honor of visiting the flagship. He led 
the way to his private cabin, and it was 
here that we first saw Bobby, a yellow 
Chinese dog of which the Admiral is 
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very fond. When we were again on 
deck and would have bidden him good- 
bye, as others had comme on board to 
claim his attention, he would not permit 
us to go. 

“You must stay and have tea with 
me, and I promise you it shall be some 
of the best that you ever tasted.” 

He went on to say that he had a Chi- 
nese cook, a rich man in ht& own coun- 
try, “richer than Iam, but’ he likes to 
go about with mé, and I find him a 
treasure.” The cook, dressed all in 
white, his long queue touching the 
floor, appeared, bringing a nest of little 
tables. These were placed in front of 
us, the largest in the centre holding the 
bread and butter sandwiches, chocolate 
eciairs and cakes. 

While these preparations were going 
on Admiral Dewey noticed a camera 
owned by one of our party, and sug- 
gested that Bobby’s picture should be 
taken. Bobby would only remain quiet 
while the Admiral held him, and as we 
were sitting very near at the time, I 
imagine that it was a group picture. 
The tea and sandwiches, which the 
Admiral passed with his own hands, 
were as delicious as we had anticipated, 
and I am afraid that we would have been 
tempted to stay longer, had it not been 
for the fact that the officers had a dinner 
engagement. 

Just as we were leaving, Dewey said, 
“JT have received a létter from your 
Governor, in which you will be inter- 
ested. It is the letter of a gentleman,” 
and added, ‘‘ Will some one read it? I 
always choke when I read such letters.” 
It was growing late when the letter was 
finished, and with many last words we 
left the Olympia. It was not until we 
saw the sailors watching us longingly 
from the side of the boat. that wexreal- 
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ized we had found no time to sprak to 
them. 

You can imagine how enthusiastic we 
were on our way back to the landing. 
One of the girls and myself gave upa 
drive along the Bay to look for flowers 
which we hoped that we might have the 
opportunity of giving Admiral Dewey, 
as the dinner was to take place at the 
Royal, our hotel. How we longed for 
Boston florists as we ransacked those 
tiny shops, — but in the end we were 
rewarded by a great armful of yellow 
roses, which, with a little card attached, 
“From the Americans whom you so 
cordially entertained this afternoon,” 
we gave into the care of the concierge, 
who was to place them on the table. 
We were in the large dining-hall when 
the officers of the Olympia arrived, and, 
as if by electricity, we arose and stood 
until they had passed into the private 
suite of rooms. 

The next morning I peeped into the 
room, expecting to see our wilted roses 
among the other decorations, but they 
had disappeared. The concierge told 
us that several times during the even- 
ing the Admiral had said, “ See what my 
American friends have done for me,” 
and that he had taken our flowers back 
to the Olympia. 

Dr. Hanscom, while speaking to me 
the other day recalled an incident of his 
life during the Civil War. For half an 
hour he stood very near, watching the 
faces of Lincoln and Grant while they 
were reviewing the Army. He said 
that the picture was as clear to him as 
if it had happened only yesterday, and 
added that my tea with Admiral Dewey 
would always be one of my treasured 
remembrances. To meet a man whose 
fame is world-wide, a nation’s hero, and 
withal so unspoiled by success, is a 
privilege which I shall never forget. 
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New Teachers at the English High School. 


FRONTISPIECE. 


FRED O. SMALL. 


Mr. Small was born in Madrid, 1867; 
his early education was obtained in the 
Phillips High School and at Fryeburg 
Academy. The year ’89 saw him gradu- 
ated from the. Farmington State Normal 
School. He entered Bowdoin as one of 
the class of ’95, joining the fraternity, 
‘Alpha Delta Phi. Mr. Small has had 
nine years’ experience in teaching, vary- 
ing from ungraded schools to academies. 
He resigned the principalship of Gould 
Academy to accept that of Washington 
Academy, Machias, the State prepara- 
tory school for Bowdoin. From this 
position, after three years’: service, he 
was called to Somerville as a sub-mas- 
ter in the English High School. 


WILLIAM IRVING CORTHELL. 


Mr. Wm. Irving Corthell, who has 
recently become a sub-master, is a 
native of the historic “Old Colony,” 
having been born in Hingham, where 
his early life was passed. Mr. Cor- 
thell was graduated from Williams 
College in ’93 a8 an “honor man,” and 
passed the following year in the Gradu- 
ate School at Harvard, pursuing courses 
in the History and Art of Teaching and 
in Pedagogy. 

Mr. Corthell’s experience in teaching 
has been obtained in the Nichols 
School, Buffalo, N. Y., in Richmond, 
Va., and in Leominster, Mass. He re- 
signed the’ sub-mastership of the High 
Schoo] at Leominster to accept his pres- 
ent position in the S. E. H. 5. 


HARRIET E. TUELL. 


The department of History at the 
English High School suffered a severe 
loss when Sub-Master Getchell left. 
“ History,’ however, “repeats itself,” 
and under the efficient management of 
Miss Tuell, the excellent work of the 
department goes on unchecked. 

Miss Tuell is a native of Blackstone, 
Mass. She prepared for college in the 
Milton High School, and received the 
degree of B..A. from Wellesley in ’or. 
In ’94 Cornell University made Miss 
Tuell a Ph. D. Miss Tuell has taught 


in the Gilbert School, Winsted, Conn., 
and the Durfee High, Fall River, from 
which place she comes to the English 
High. 

HILA HELEN SMALL. 

That a prophet is sometimes not 
without honor even in his own country 
is proven from the fact that two of the 
new members of the E. H. S. faculty 
are from Someryille. Miss Hila Helen 
Small early removed to this city from 
Boston, and received her preparatory 
education in the Forster Grammar and 
Latin High Schools. In ’96 Miss Small 
was graduated {from Boston University, 
where she showed marked ability in her 
present specialty, English, ranking 
prominently among prize and com- 
mencement speakers. Since then she 
has taught three years in the Ayer High 
School. In June of the present year 
she was elected to the Fitchburg High 
School, but gave preference to the posi- 
tion offered her here. 

BESSIE L. FORBES. 

Miss Bessie L. Forbes is the second 
of the Somerville teachers, and the first 
of the graduates of the English High 
School to become one of its instructors. 
Miss Forbes was graduated from the 
school in ’97, and has since been con- 
nected with it in the several capacities 
of post-graduate and student teacher. 
This year she has been elected a regu- 
lar instructor in the department of 
stenography. Miss Forbes is a member 
of the Chandler Shorthand Association, 
whose excellent system is so success- 
fully used in the English High School. 


BERTHA PHILLIPS MARVEL. 


Miss Bertha Phillips Marvel, the addi- 
tion to the faculty in the French depart- 
ment, is a native of Taunton, and pre- 
pared for college at the High School of 
that city, entering Boston University in 
92. She received the degree.of A.'B 
in ’96, and during the following year re- 
mained at the university pursuing post- 
graduate courses. Miss Marvel. has 
taught in the high schools of Ashland 
and Winchendon, from the latter place 
coming to Somerville. 
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A Summer Evening. 


CHESTER HOLBROOK BROWN, S. L. S., 1901. 


Slowly down behind the mountains 
Sinks the sun in all his splendor ; 
Shafts of gold upon the water, 
Shafts of gold upon the mountains, 
Breaking through the purple cloud-rifts, 
Purple cloud-rifts lined with silver. 
Golden lights now change to crimson, 
Nov to violet, now to azure, 
Deepening, as the sun, descending, 
Seeks the far off eastern countries. 
Till two clouds alone remaining, 
Rosy with the sun’s last kisses, 
Pictured in the lake’s smooth mirror, 
Seem like stately swans reposing— 
Two pink swans upon the surface. 


Into the cool water shoving 

My canoe, I paddle slowly, 

Softly, through the reeds and grasses, 
Through the nodding flags and rushes, 
Out among the water lilies, 

There awhile to sit and ponder, 
Pondering, to watch the moon rise 
Down across the swampy meadow, 
From the forest covered hillsides, 
From the glades among the pine trees, 
Borne along upon:the west wind 
Comes the sweetest of bird-voices, 
Comes the hermit thrush’s singing, 
Falling like a benediction; 

Breathes of peace and of contentment, 
Tells his love of God and Nature. 


Everything is dark and silent : 

All the birds have ceaséd their singing : 
Stealthily across the meadow 

Comes the west wind lightly treading; | 
Breathes upon the sleeping water, 

And the tiny waves, awaking, 

Follow in each other’s footsteps 

To the edges of the lakelet, 

Rippling softly ’cross the sand bars, 
Babbling lightly o’er the pebbles, 
Lapping gently on the marshes, 
Singing lullabies to Nature, 

Drowsy murmurings of slumber. 


Everything is dark and silent: 
Not a sound provokes the stillness 
Save the crickets in the grasses, 
Save the frogs among the marshes, 
Save the murmur of the water, 
And the humming of mosquitoes. 


In and out among the alders, 

To and fro beneath the willows, 
Dance the fireflies by thousands, 
Flashing, sparkling like diamonds. 
Deep down in the swampy places, 
Where the water brown and stagnant 
Lies with shadow green upon it, 

Burns the fox-fire glistening, gleaming, 
Camp fires of the gnomes and eif-folk, 
Of the gnomes that haunt the marshes. 
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O’er the summit of Black Mountain, 
O’er the heights of spruce and hemlock, 
First a light flooding the treetops— 
Now a narrow Strip of silver, 

Now acimeter of silver, 

Growing larger, larger, larger, 

Comes the full moon slowly sailing 
Silently across the heavens. 


Slowly, then, I paddle shoreward, 
Shoulder my canoe and turning, 
Look upon the silent lakelet, 
Molten silver in the moonlight. 


On the shore across the water 

Stands a venerable spruce tree, 

Scarred by thunderbolt and tempest, 
Patriarch among its neighbors, 

Lifting its bare arms to heaven 

Like a spectre in the moonlight. 

From among its scraggy branches 
Comes the whip-poor-will’s compiaining ; 
Sad and mournful, weird and ghost-like, 
Echoing across the water. 


& 


Two Departures. 


The “vacant chair’? has been most 
unusually in evidence among the E.H.S. 
faculty the present year. T’wo impor- 
tant positions, those of master and sub- 
master, were left vacant by the de- 
parture of Mr. Getchell for the principal- 
ship of the Hyde Park High School, 
and of Mr. Akers for that of Holyoke. 
Both gentlemen had been connected 
with the E. H, S. since: an “early period 
of its existence, and by ‘their hearty 
sympathy in all departments, both 
scholastic and athletic, as ‘well as by 
their masterly instruction, had made 
their work one of influence and power. 


& 


The New Master. 


That the School Board of Somerville 
believe in Civil Service is plainly proven 
by their action in advancing Sub-Master 
Avery to the vacant master’s position. 
Mr. Avery has been connected with the 
E. H.S. since its opening and _ has been 
an indefatigable worker and a most suc- 
cessful instructor. He is thoroughly 
conversant with the working manage- 
ment of the school and _ is heartily in 
sympathy with its policy in every par- 
ticular. Committee and school are for- 
tunate to have in our midst the needed 
man for the important vacancy in the 
master’s position. 
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Che Sophomore’s Dream. 


CLAM. 


Arid August had just blown into sur- 
reptitious September. Classical applica- 
tion had just succeeded irresponsible 
freedom. The Sophomore parted with 
his vacation feeling as only a Sopho- 
more can. Having served his one year’s 
apprenticeship, he returned to his Alma 
Mater with the mistaken idea that he 
was a factor in her institutions, that he 
was something a little lower than a 
Senior and immeasurably greater than a 
Freshman, and that he was a subject to 
be regarded with wonder and admiration 
by the existing class of inexperienced 
youngsters. In fact, his whole appear- 
ance suggested the idea that internally 
the estimate placed upon his general 
value was “ O.K.” 

For a time this indomitable self-satis- 
faction wore well. It always does. It 
might have lasted indefinitely but for 
circumstances. The present Freshman 
class, like all other Freshman classes 
(possibly like the very Freshman class in 
which our Sophomore had once begun an 
unsuccessful stern chase after knowl- 
edge), despite its glaring greenness, its 
natural and child-like freshness, ceased to 
do many things which smack of our more 
cosmopolitan grammar school education, 
ceased to feel out of place in its classical 
surroundings, and ceased to look upon a 
Sophomore as a rare and happy possi- 
bility, reverencing only a few tall 
Seniors and the busy Radiator men. 

This reaction had a bad effect upon 
the Sophomore in question. He medi- 
tated upon his wrongs daily in long and 
tedious study periods, and nightly in 
calm and peaceful sleep. One night, 
after participation in a little game of 
whist, a happy, blissful dream seemed 
to reveal a method of solving the whole 
difficulty. 

The vision appeared about midnight. 
The first sensation was motion, that 
vague, indescribable feeling of motion 
that carries us through all our nocturnal 
travels, in a mass of darkness which 


sometimes resolves itself into night, and 
sometimes remains shapeless, boundless 
space. Then the dreamy student be- 
came conscious of a ludicrous feeling of 
compulsion. He was sailing through 
the air at a track-sprinter’s pace, but not 
because he wanted to. Yet he seemed 
to be driving something,— what it was 
the gloom effectually concealed, but he 
held a line in each hand. Still he 
wasn't exactly ‘‘ pushing on the reins,” 
the reins were pulling him. 

“Somebody's got me on a string,— 
no, two strings,— perhaps they’re apron 
strings,” he mused. 

The reins -dropped.. The. scene 
shifted. He found himself.in a grove— 
a grove of pines and firs and hemlocks, 
whose bristling branches, in the moon’s 
gentle light, shut out the heavens in 
patches resembling irregular daubs of 
ink. Between the two battalions of 
silent, listening shadows was an open 
space. The ground was covered with 
young fellows, who from their number 
and disorder could be nothing but stu- 
dents. They were supported by long 
laboratory settees grouped in a semi- 
circle around a carefully built centre- 
piece, a black speaker's platform, bear- 
ing in long gold letters upon its face, 
“Tandem.” About this stand, _pro- 
tected by this motto, was a group of tall, 
sober boys. The main body was in 
three divisions. A motley crowd of 
grinning, twisting, wriggling children in 
the middle was flanked on the right by 
a haughty array under the proud banner, 
‘Knowledge is Power,” and on the left 
by a sedate, well-behaving coterie who 
unpretentiously displayed the standard, 
‘Our Prust Is in the Seniors.” 

In his vision the Sophomore was 
standing near the platform. The feel- 
ing of restraint was gone. He was par- 
ticipating in the shifting scene as a spec- 
tator ; he was walking, listening, seeing, 
and thinking. His fancy soon revealed 
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to him that he was at a huge school 
gathering. His mood taught him that 
each of the four divisions was an under- 
graduate class. His common-sense told 
him that grouped immediately about the 
stand were Seniors, that directly before 
it were Freshman, that the haughty 
ones were fellow-Sophomores, and the 
others just Juniors. But the nature of 
the exercises completely puzzled him. 
At length it seemed quite natural to 
query of a youth whose recognized leader- 
shipand unlimited self-confidence proved 
him to be no other than the president 
of the Senior class and master of cere- 
monies,— 

“What sort ot a shooting match is 
this? 

“ These,— O ignorant one,—these are 
the Woodbine exercises. Here, annu- 
ally, we gather black sheep into the fold, 
we welcome the Freshmen, as it were. 
Here, annually, the president of the 
Senior class hands down to posterity an 
oration. That,” he remarked, pointing 
to the large, black stage, “is the centre- 
piece. / am the master-piece.” 

Just then everything became silent, 
and all attention was turned toward a 
solemn procession issuing from under 
the gloomy branches. A Sophomore 
and a Junior supported a large draped 
motto, escorted by a dozen hushed 
Seniors in lock-step. Evidently “Quak- 
ers meeting’ had begun. They paused 
before the pulpit, and raised the placard 
high above their heads. The president 
mounted the stairs, all the Seniors re- 
moved their hats, and the stillness be- 
came oppressive. At last, clearing his 
rhetorical throat, he began — 

‘“My children, our first duty is to bid 
you welcome. It is done. It is our 
next to prepare you for the obligations 
you take upon yourselves by thus 
entering our classic halls and woody 
grove. Your first perquisite is a motto. 
Recognizing the fact that your inexperi- 
ence would render it difficult, we have 
consequently made the choice for you. 
Torches !”’ 

At this, two flaming lights were held 
before the chromo, and the president 
gracefully reached over and loosed the 
drapery, declaiming,— 

“Tenorance is bliss.” 
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“The Latin for which is er — er — £. 
Pluribus Unum, which you see engraved 
upon this canvas. It is your motto. 
Take it — keep it — live up to it — out- 
grow it. Marshals, do your duty !” 

The whole escort advanced, and the 
marshals unsmilingly presented the pon- 
derous daub to the only Freshman in 
long trousers, whose embarassment 
proved too great for words. 

Next, the other class presidents were 
called upon to volunteer advice. The sub- 
stance of the Junior’s remarks was just 
this — “a little learning is a dangerous 
thing.” The Sophomore prated more 
extensively, yet said much less. Finally 
he unconsciously succeeded in creating 
the impression that if the last speaker's 
words were true, Sophomores would 
never be very dangerous. Other re- 
marks were given and received, argu- 
ments were made and un-made, all out- 
lining the Freshman’s position, obliga- 
tions, present uselessness, and hope of 
future value. Throughout all these ser- 
vices a serious, solemn, almost sombre 
vein had been sustained. It had seemed 
necessary to present to the Freshmen a 
calm, indifferent demeanor, a contrast 
to their own child-like maneuvers. The 
Senior president himself, by his taciturn 
and laconic sentences, discouraged any 
approach to light-headed clatter, and 
with his classical frown crushed all hys- 
terical chuckles. 

Again the Seniors resumed control. 
Again the master of ceremonies rose to 
the occasion. Again headdressed coun- 
selling words to the attentive throng. 

“Colleagues, the dawn appears. 
Freshmen, at last reflective realization 
dawns upon your vacant minds.. To 
accomplish this, to make you see your 
duty clear and give you strength to do 
it,—that is why we hold these brief 
sepulchral exercises. Now prepare 
yourselves for the worst. Among usisa 
strange phenomenon, aman out of place 
in his surroundings, with oily tongue but 
shallow mind, — gentlemen, it is with 
grave misgiving and severe apprehen- 
sion that I permit our poet laureat to 
spout. Cave canem.” 

Nothing daunted this black-hearted 
individual rose. With both hands in 
his pockets he humorously bowed to the 
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president and replied, ‘“ Thanks, aw- 
fully.” Then producing. apiece’ of 
scrap-paper, and grinning at the waving 
trees, he rambled — 


As green as Pat’s emerald necktie, 
As fresh as a messenger kid; 

For Freshmen will be Freshmen, 
And do as they always did. 


What will the Sophomores do to them? 
Yes, what will they do, O quid! 
The Sophs will just ke Sophomores, 
And do as they always did. 


What will their finish be, my friends ? 
Thus I close my little rid. 

For poets will be poets, 
And do as they always did. 


“ Extinguish him!” thundered the 
president. 

He was promptly “extinguished” by 
six stalwart footballists. But there was 
a struggle. And in that struggle every- 
thing became blurred to the sleeping 
hero of this tale. With cries of “A das! 
A» .bas!” every one»‘rushed at his 
neighbor, and there was a lively melee, 
like a gigantic football game, with wails 
and shouts, a perfect hullaballoo. 

The dreaming Sophomore awoke, 
shuddered, turned over, and went to 
sleep again, muttering,— “The next 
time I play poker my name’s Cicero.” 


Che Bells of Sheathness Village. 


LESLIE R. GRANT. 


A tale, 
—I'll tell. 

A tale, 
—I’ll tell. 

Thus ring, to this day, the bells of 
Sheathness Village, as they swing in 
the ivied, square-roofed tower overlook- 
ing the little square. 

But perhaps you are not acquainted 
with Sheathness Village. If you are, 
you will bear me out in my story; if 
not, I will try to enlighten you. Sheath- 
ness Village nestles in a green vale of 
pasture lands, with here and there an 
acre of oaks to relieve the eye, and is 
not more than a mile from the Sussex 
shore; so near, in fact, that when the 
southern gales are blowing, the “rote,” 
or low roaring of the beating seas, can 
be heard plainly by the villagers. 

“A tale—I’ll tell!” ring the bells; 
but though they iterate and re-iterate 
the promise, the telling is left to the 
inn-keeper of the “Three Trees,” almost 
under the shadow of the bell tower. 
The host of this quaint, sleepy hostelry 
is a harmless, amiable fellow, who, with- 
out much pressing, will tell you the 
whole story, with many embellishments 
of his own thrown in. I suppose nearly 
every old English village has its “village 
tale,” but this one is of especial interest 
to me, perhaps, because I enjoy such 
lore, and perhaps: because it was told 


me on the very spot of its occurrence. 
The host, it seems, received this story 
from his grandfather by word of mouth, 
and he, in turn, from his grandfather, 
who was the host of the “Three Trees” 
at the time. 

One very stormy night in late Octo- 
ber the bells rang out the warning that 
a ship had gone ashore at Sheathness 
Hook. This ship was a large French 
brig. From the wreck but eight or nine 
persons were saved——-an old Frenchman 
with his servant, and his daughter, a 
beautiful girl, a young English soldier, 
and four or five of the crew. The Eng- 
lishman swam ashore with the girl--the 
rest were saved by the townspeople. 

Most of the wreckage was claimed by 
the people, but several large boxes were 
proved to be the old man’s property, 
and were taken to the inn where he 
took lodgings. 

The English soldier proceeded on to 
London, but the French family remained 
in Sheathness. There the old man pro- 
duced from his rescued boxes a variety 
of queer bottles and flasks, and mortars 
and pipes which he (the inn-keeper) did 
not disturb, as they savored strongly of 
witchcraft. These things the guest set 
up in his room and worked there con- 
tinually, making queer powders and 


‘other such things. 


12 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


The old man is described as tall, thin, 
and slightly stooped, wéaring always a 
black gown and skull cap. Nearly all 
the time he remained in his workshop. 
But when mine host described the beau- 
tiful girl, he waxed as eloquent as though 
he had seen her with his own eyes. She 
was not very tall, he said, but as grace- 
ful and as lissom as a larch, with laugh- 
ing eyes and sunny hair and cheeks that 
rose-hues never equalled. . Sometimes 
she assisted her father by writing down 
the results of his observations, some- 
times roamed about the meadows, sing- 
ing now and then a little snatch of some 
French song, for she knew not a word of 
English, and her father not much more 
than enough to make himself under- 
stood. The servant was a huge, broad 
fellow, as strong as an ox, and as stupid. 

Of course the curiosity of the country 
people was greatly aroused by these 
three strange foreigners. So much so, 
indeed, that the village lads sadly neg- 
lected the village maidens to get a smile 
or a glance‘from this beautiful French 
girl None dared approach her, how- 
ever, when her father was about, for he 
guarded her as a miser his hoarded gold. 

Through the long winter the old man 
worked at his seemingly never-ending 
task. From his room, the keeper said, 
came odors, as of sulphur, and not in- 
frequently was heard a small explosion. 
Less and less frequently did the French- 
man appear in public. His daughter, 
also, was with him more in the locked 
room. 

These mysterious doings began to 
arouse suspicion in the minds of the 
ignorant, superstitious country people. 
Some openly declared the strangers to 
be witches. She must. have the ‘evil 
eye,” they said, else .how could she so 
fascinate all the village lads? And the 
sulphur smells that came from the work- 
room, were they not direct manifesta- 
tions of the Evil One? The two must 
surely be in league with ‘Auld Nickie 
Ben, : 

Once the keeper protested against 
these things to his guest. But the old 
man, instead of answering, so the story 
ran, made some strange passes before 
him with his hands, and led him out 
into the street by the sheer power of 
his eyes. This so terrified the poor host 
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that he did not tell of it for some ‘time. 

Cold winter softened and meltea into 
spring, and the old man kept more fev- 
erishly at his work, for. often the. click 
of his mortar and pestle was heard far 
into the night. No visitors ever came 
to see the foreigners, save one—for one 
bright day the young Englishman came 
and walked in the fields with the girl 
until sundown, when they returned to 
the inn. The old Frenchman left his 
work long enough to come and bid the 
young fellow good-bye. He turned, and 
had nearly reached his room at the end 
of the hall, when the Englishman, who 
had long been looking with ardent eyes 
on nis lovely companion, suddenly 
seized her in his arms and kissed her on 
the lips. She, half in pleasure, and half 
In anger, let slip: a> little very. > tes 
father turned, his face flushed with rage, 
and at afew short words of command, 
the burly servant sprang forward at the 
bold intruder. The latter stepped back 
in surprise at the sudden onslaught, but 
when he felt the heavy hand of the ser- 
vant on his shoulder, with a quick move- 
ment he seized him at his waist, then 
arching his back for the effort, hurled 
his astonished enemy straight over his 
shoulder, and sent him crashing down, 
half against the wall and half on the floor. 

At this exhibition of wonderful 
strength, the inn-keeper stood staring in 
the doorway, for he had been an eye- 
witness of the scene, and was just in 
time to get knocked sprawling down the 
stairway by the young officer, who bolted 
out for his horse, in time to escape a 
bullet that sung after him. 

Sometime after this adventure the 
keeper got sufficient courage to tell of 
the wonderful power that the old man 
had exercised over him when he had 
dared to protest against the mysterious 
doings in the work room. Of course 
this increased the feeling against the 
French strangers a hundredfold. 

Affairs reached a climax about a 
month after this time. The old chemist 
had been working day and night in his 
closed room, hardly stopping for food 
or rest At last he reached the end of 
his endurance and hurried down stairs 
to sink down into a chair at the table 
and order food. ‘Another day and I 
will have it,” he murmured, and closed 
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his eyes, meaning to sleep only a min- 
ute. The host bustled in with steam- 
ing tray, but pitied the tired man and 
did not wake him. His daughter was 
working at the window on a piece of 
lace. 

But the chemist had forgotten that 
an important process was going on in 
his retorts and cylinders. Without a 
second’s warning there was a fearful 
explosion, flames rushed from the hall, 
and the landlord and his servants 
sprang into the streets, shouting, ‘The 
old wizard has done it at last! He has 
biown us all up!”’ Again the bells rang 
out their wild alarm, not now fora ship- 
wreck ; fora still more deadly enemy — 
fire. 

It was not long before several adja- 
cent cottages were shooting forth 
sparks. Their dry, thatched ~ roofs 
caught fire like tinder. A frantic crowd 
had already gathered, summoned by the 
pealing bells. The screams of a child 
rose from one of the burning cottages. 
Blended with the noises of the flames 
came the wail of a helpless, frantic 
mother. Suddenly some one shouted, 
Poymer, did this thing?’ Where “are 
they? Findthem! Kill them!” From 
the crowd came shouts of “It is the 
witches!’”’ “They are burning our 
houses over our heads!” “Enough of 
tren devil's doings!” . “Catch them ! 
They would burn our wives and chil- 
dren!’ All at once the crowd surged 
toward the trembling pair, for excite- 
ment runs in a crowd like fire in a stub- 
ble-field. Rough hands were laid on 
the old man, and hands no less rough 
on the beautiful girl. ‘She is as bad as 
moe Lake her tool A Shei has an 
evil eye!” 

Toward the Common 
bearing along the prisoners. ‘We'll 
make) acfire-for them). »**“rurry, 
hurry !”. Such shouts were heard on 
every side. The old man had now re- 
covered his usual calm, and went along 
with dignity while they tore his clothes 
and pushed him about. But his daugh- 
ter, with death-pale face, could hardly 
keep upright. Her clothes were half 
torn from her, too. One bared white 
arm bore red cuts and slashes already. 


all rushed, 
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“Such tender skin,” they shouted in 
her ears, as they cut at it, ‘“‘and yet she 
would burn our tender children! The 
devil finds strange agents for his work !” 

The Common was soon reached, and 

while the crowd rushed about them, two 
fires were built and green withes were 
brought with which to tie them. 
Witches were burned at the stake in 
those days. The old man began to 
struggle desperately, and the lovely, 
wild-eyed girl, at sight of the grim faces 
and the fires, fought with all the rem- 
nant of her fast-failing strength. But 
cruel hands were at her white 
throat, cruel hands bound hers behind 
her, cruel hands smothered her wild 
cries. ‘Throw them on,’ howled the 
now pitiless mob again, as they were 
forced toward the fires. 
» But just then the crowd turned. A 
detachment of cavalry were swinging 
down toward them. Its commander 
halted and asked the cause of this seem- 
ing riot. ‘We are burning witches!”’ 
was the answer. Then hiseye caught 4 
a pale, imploring face turned to him 
from the fire. With a maddened shout 
he charged straight into the mob, 
his trained men following like one, 
cutting and trampling all of the aston- 
ished peasants who dared raise a scythe 
or a flail against them. On he rushed 
until, with one hand he raised the un- 
conscious girl from the ground, and 
with the other beat down her captors. 
Again he charged, until the opposition 
burst and scattered like a covey of part- 
ridges. 

A week later the English officer re- 
turned to the village. Beside him rode 
the girl and her father ; behind him his 
soldiers. The townspeople looked on 
him with threatening eyes, but fear held 
their hands. Straight up to the church 
he rode, helped his companions to alight, 
and led them inside. 

When the party issued again the 
young French girl carried flushed 
cheeks and downcast eyes, the English 
soldier her hand and a happy smile,— 
while the Sheathness bells were ringing 
«A tale, lll tell, atale,— Tll tell,.a 
tale, — I'll tell.” So they have rung 
ever since, but you have heard the tale. 
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tRenilwortb. 


C. ASHTON R. SANBORN, S. L. S., 1901. 


In the length and breadth of all Eng- 
land there is probably no more famous 
ruin than that of Kenilworth. Its sur- 
rounding scenery is enchanting rather 
than inspiring; the distant hazy hills, 
the nearer sloping fields, a running 
brook, rippling through the meadows 
and flowing unimpeded by bridge or 
dam across the roadway; the sheep in 
the shadow of the castle walls resting 
in quiet from the noonday heat; the 
still breeze sighing among the “imme- 
morial elms ”— all lend their subtle in- 
fluences to forma picture so peaceful 
and serene that one can hardly believe 
this spot was once the scene of bustling 
activity. Imagine, if you can, the lordly 
ruin of a once royal residence gradually 
succumbing to the mellowing effects of 
time and its rural environments ; a fort- 
ress once well nigh impregnable to 
human foe, capitulating to the sun and 
rain, the birds, the grass, and flowers ; 
each crumbling stone covered with the 
ivy green, 

“That creepeth o’er ruins old,” — 
and you have Kenilworth as it is today. 

The dilapidation of this building is in 
strong contrast to its well preserved and 
habitable neighbor, Warwick, once 
owned by the Earl of Sussex and 
founded by the famous Guy, whose size 
and fabulous deeds of prowess against 
knights, robbers, dun cows and other 
ferocious animals form a cycle of tales 
as curious as “The Arabian Nights.” 
The present state of Kenilworth, how- 
ever, is due to the fact that» during the 
Commonwealth its owner remained 
loyal to the cause of the unfortunate 
King Charles, and as the result of his 
pains had his castle battered down 
about his ears by some _ infuriated 
Roundheads, while the Earl of Warwick, 
by turning Cromwellite, was left in quiet 
possession of his estates. 

An unhappy few find its rather unpre- 
tentious appearance disappointing after 


the glories of Heidelberg or the shining » 


splendors of Versailles ; but Kenilworth, 
lacking much of the architectural beauty 


of the former, and all the newer and’ per- 
haps too gaudy richness of the latter, 
has been invested with such a charm by 
the pen of that master magician of 
I¢nglish prose, that all its minor faults 
are forgotten, or at least, overlooked, 
by the majority of travellers, and they 
find it more interesting than either of 
the others; not perhaps, as has been 
said, on account of its own attractions 
—which, however, must not be disre- 
garded, since they really form a strong 
factor in the fascination which it exer- 
cises over most minds—but by the ro- 
mantic associations attached to it 
through the novel. of Scott,.and the 
thought that Shakespeare may have 


come here when a lad of twelve to wit- 


ness some of the scenes consequent 
upon the visit of Queen Elizabeth, 
whose fleeting pageants he afterwards 
reproduced in “A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream.” 

But it is Scott’s presence and not 
that of the immortal bard which seems 
to pervade the place. One can imagine 
what delight he took in rambling about 
the ivy-covered pile, searching for some 
spot where the broken stones of the 
fallen wall formed a rude stairway to 
the tottering battlements of some tower. 
How joyously he must have climbed 
when he found such a place, clutching 
the ivy when his foot slipped or a crumb- 
ling stone gave way beneath his step, 
and how amply was he repaid for his 
breathless ascent when he stood at last 
alone upon: the summit, enraptured by 
the solitude and beauty of the extensive 
landscape visible beneath; or, again, 
viewing it by night when the moon 
shone through the casements of the 
high windows, perhaps he thought of 
Mickle’s touching ballad, of which he 
was so fond, beginning— 

“ The dews of summer night did fall.” 

After seeing it thus under all sorts of 
conditions it is not surprising that he 
peopled it with the shapes of those who 
once walked the same paths on which 
he trod and viewed the world as he was 
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viewing it; who had their loves and 
hatreds, joys and sorrows, sins and virt- 
ues, as did the people-of his-own time ; 
nor is it remarkable that the thoughts 
of a man whose fertile imagination, 
poetic temperament, and unrivalled 
command of language rendered him per- 
fectly qualified for his task, should find 
expression in a tale aimost unsurpassed 
in its wonderful imagery, its diversity of 
character and interest of plot, and its 
skilful portrayal of a time unparalleled in 
magnificence of dress and modes of liv- 
ing; whose advances in art, literature, 
science and exploration make Elizabeth's 
reign well deserve the name of the 
Augustan period of English history. 
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Revised. Constitution of the Somerville 
High Athletic Association. 


Article 1—Name. The name of this 
association shall be the Somerville High 
Athletic Association. 

Article II.—Object. The object of 
this association shall be to encourage 
manly sports and to promote a close re- 
lationship between the athletie teams 
and the schools. 

Article II].—Membership. 1. All 
pupils and teachers of the Somerville 
High Schools shall be eligible to active 
membership in this association. 

2. Graduates, past members and 
friends of the schools, shall be eligible 
to honorary membership in this associa- 
tion. 

4.» Persons as enumerated in’ Sec- 
tions 1 and 2 of this article shall be 
eligible to life membership in this asso- 
ciation. 

5. Honorary and life members can- 
not hold office or vote at meetings, ex- 
cept as stated in Article III, Section 1, 
and Article VI, Section 2, of this con- 
stitution. 

Article [V.—Meetings. 1. The an- 
nual meeting of this association for the 
election of officers (with the exception 
of the football manager and assistant 
manager) and reports of officers shall be 
held on the third Wednesday of Sep- 
tember. The football manager shall be 
elected on the second Wednesday of 
January. 
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2. Special meetings shall be held at 
the call of the ‘President, Executive: 
Committee, or upon the written request 
of ten members. 

Article V.— Quorum. _A quorum 
shall consist of twenty-one active mem- 
bers. 

Article VI.—Officers. 1. The officers 
of this association shall be a President, 
Vice-President, Secretary, ‘Treasurer 
(a teacher), a manager and assistant 
manager of each athletic team, and an 
Executive Committee. 

2, “Thee ExecutiveCommittee shall 
consist of the President, Vice-President, 
Secretary, Treasurer, Manager of the 
various teams and the captain in season 
of the football, polo, track and baseball 
teams (a teacher and a graduate repre- 
senting each school. 

Article VII:—Duties” of officers. 1: 
The President shall preside at all meet- 
ings of the association and Exvrecutive 
Commtttee. He shall appoint all sub- 
committees not otherwise provided for, 
and call meetings of the association and 
Executive Committee whenever so _ re- 
quested or when in his ‘judgment he 
may deem it necessary. 

2. The Vice-President shall, during 
the absence of the President, perform 
all the duties of the President as speci- 
fied in Section I. 

37. Phe ysecretary .shall® keen the 
minutes of every meeting of the asso- 
ciation and FEyvecutive Commtttee. He 
shall conc uct all correspondence, except 
as may be in the hands of the managers, 
and shall have charge of and be respon- 
sible for all the books and papers of the 
Association, except those belonging to 
the Treasurer and his assistants. 

4. The Treasurer shall have charge of 
all money belonging to the association, 
shall pay all bills, and shall submit a 
written report of his transactions at the 
annual meeting of the association, or 
whenever called upon to do so by the 
President or the Executive Committee. 

5. It shall be the duty of the Man- 
agers and the Assistant Managers to 
collect all moneys with the approval 
of the Executive Committee to pur; 
chase all supplies and prepare a schedule 
of games. By virtue of their office they 
shall be Assistant Treasurers. 

6. All schedules of games, awards of 
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contracts and expenditures of money 
shall be submitted to the Executive 
Committee for ratification. They shall 
also have general supervision of all 
other matters relating to the associa- 
tion, not otherwise provided for in the 
constitution, and shall have power to 
remove captains and managers by a 
three-fourths vote. 

7, The Executive Committee shall 
hold at least one meeting each month 
during the school year. 

8. The Executive Committee shall 
hold a special meeting at the request of 
three of its members. 

g. A quorum of the Executive Com- 
mittee shall consist of five voting mem- 
bers, one of whom shall be a teacher. 

Articles Villines 2 Blectzous sal. ae ae 
President, Vice-President, Secretary, 
Treasurer, graduate members of the 
Executive Committee and the Managers 
and Assistant Managers of the baseball, 
track and polo teams shall be elected by 
ballot at the annual September meeting 
from signed nominations posted at least 
four days previous tothe meeting. The 
Manager and Assistant Manager of the 
football team shall be elected by ballot 
at the January meeting from signed 
nominations similarly posted. The 
faculty members shall be chosen at the 
annual meeting by a committee of six, 
consisting of two seniors and one junior 
from each school. 

2. Captains shall be elected by bal- 
lot within one week of the last game 
of the season by their respective teams. 

3. The elections of Captains shall 
be confirmed by the Executive Com- 
mittee. 

4. All vacancies occurring among 
thé ‘officers’ofy the. S, HivAwARexcene 
Captains shall be filled by the Execu- 
tive Committee. 

Articles Xs ifies. oot. = The mentperg 
ship dues of this association shall be 
twenty-five cents, payable on or before 
the first of September. 

2. The dues for honorary members 
shall be the same as for active members. 
Life members shall pay an admission 
fee of five dollars ($5.00) and shall be 
exempt from ail dues thereafter. 

3. Any member failing to pay his 
dues shall cease to be a member of the 
organization. 
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Article X. Reszgnations. All resig- 
nations shall be made in writing to the 
secretary of the Executive Committee 
and shall be acted upon at the next 


meeting. 
Article XI. Swuspenston and Expul- 
ston. 1. This ‘association shall have 


power to punish any member by suspen- 
sion or expulsion for any failure to com- 
ply with the articles of this constitution 
or by-laws, or for any conduct that shall 
bring discredit upon the association. 

2. The vote for suspension or expul- 
sion shall be by ballot. A two-thirds 
vote of the members present at a meet- 
ing shall be necessary to suspend or 
expel. 

Article XII. Retnstatement. Mem- 
bers after expulsion may be reinstated 
by a two-thirds vote of the members 
present at a meeting. 


Article XIII. Amendments. This 
constitution may be amended by a two- 
thirds vote of the members of the asso- 
ciation present and voting, provided 
notice of the amendment shall have 
been posted on the bulletins four days 
before the meeting at which said amend- 
ment is considered. 


By-Laws. 1. This constitution and 
these by-laws shall be printed in the 
first number of every volume of the 
RADIATOR. 

2. No member of the schools shall 
be allowed to play on the school team 
unless he is a member of this associa- 
tion and takes at least 12 periods of 
prepared work and is in good and regu- 
lar standing. 

3. Only members of the football, 
polo and baseball teams who have 
played in a league game, and point win- 
ners in the New England Interscholas- 
tic Athletic Association shall be allowed 
to wear an “©S”’ and this shall be at the 
option of and provided by the Executive 
Committee. 

4. Each Manager shall have the right 
of voting on matters brought before the 
Executive Committee which pertains to 
his particular team only. 

5. Only members who have played 
in a league game shall be allowed to 
vote for captain. 

6. No Manager of a team shall bea 
player on the same team. 
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LATIN NOTTS. 


1900 


Abas te blanc chapeau! 

Several of our prominent scholars 
have discovered that a grunt is the saf- 
est way to pronounce a French word. 

Murphy (in French)—“I am asleep.” 
What made everybody laugh? 

How we miss the Juniors! The room 
is quite lonesome without them. 

Is the preserve that the girls left in 
the laboratory there yet? Juniors 
please notice. 

The class looks very dignified since 
the rest of us put on _ elongated 
trousers. 


It has been proposed that we make 
McLean professor of Spanish. Quzen 
Sau? 

Bacon and McLean are taking special 
courses. 

The Seniors should set a good exam- 
ple to the other classes by keeping off 
the grass. They are overworking the 
policemen. : 

“That boy with the white hat” is be- 
coming ambiguous. Some other means 
of distinction must be used. 

There is a rumor that the football 
team intends, at the end of the season, 
to present all superfluous hair to the 
hospital for mattresses. 

We were all sorry to hear of Miss 
Clark’s accident. However, it gave 
Moore a chance to show his executive 
ability. 

The boys did remarkably well in the 
examinations last June at Harvard. 
There was not one failure in any study. 

That extra lock on the outer door 
makes the boys wonder if they are sus- 
pected of attempting to leave without 
notice. 

Snowman wishes to know if Vinal 
wears glasses forfar-sight, near-sight or 
foresight. 

If Bacon really wrote Shakespeare’s 
works, that fact would explain why 


many of the ‘boys dislike Macbeth. 
Bacon was always “on the pig.” 

A former “member of our class, 
Greene, has been playing quarterback 
on the English High eleven recently. 


Some ofthe boys say that they can 
always tell when Keniston is coming to 
school by the noise his golf pants make. 
Keniston contemplates suing them for 
libel. 


Manager Farnum of the polo team, 
proposes to charter Spy Pond and charge 
admission to the games. 


The Greeks, even when quarreling 
were very polite. For instance: Achil- 
les says to Agamemnon, “O most noble 
man, you dog-faced wretch!” and Aga- 
mémnon replies, “O God-like Achilles, 
you are a thief.” - 

It has been customary for Senior Class 
editors to head this column with the ex- 
pression “Seniors at last !’”’ This phrase 
is absolutely necessary. if only to im- 
press our importance on. the Freshmen. 

A new Greek letter society has been 
formed by the boys, the name of which 
is Theta Chi A]pha. They expect to 
hold an initiation soon. Goats or buck- 
ing broncos are barred from participation 
in the exercises. 


190}. 


Juniors! Next year ? 

“ Juno was a lady.” 

Define“welsht.: 

Poor Pisistratus ! 
tion except vice. 

A recent German translation : 
he stabbed him dead.” 

A common question: “Have you 
done that scanning ?”’ 

Miss Lewis (in history): ‘‘Were the 
men the only ones: who ever ate in 
Sparta?” 

Where is that mirror Mr, Baxter 
promised our girls two years ago? 

On account of his numerous misde- 





He had no ambi- 


oAnd 
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meanors, Flynn is at present the guest 
of the Freshmen. 

Mr. Murray shows very little hospi- 
tality to the Physics Division. 

Our class officers are: President, 
C..H. Brown; secretary, Miss Thomp- 
son; treasurer, Miss Bennett; editor, 
Miss True. 


We were exceedingly disappointed at 
finding ourselves again confined to the 
third floor. 


“Oh! such fun 
I’ve had since I begun” 
The experiments. 

The desk cover was not originally 
designed as a protection for our inno- 
cent diversions. 

We are sorry to miss so many of our 
classmates this year. Let no more 
leave. 


1902,. 


Class officers were elected by force. 

If French had only voted for himself! 

Moses translates very freely. 

Bryant tries to swallow his Greek 
whole. . 

Just ask O’Leary about Oliver Gold- 
smith’s mother. 


Nichols has added a new case to the 
Latin language — the subjunctive. 

The first division has not a particu- 
larly enviable reputation,— especially in 
Latin. 

If we may judge by our morning 
singing, a good many voices are chang- 
ing. 

Heard in English II.: ‘ Alfred had 
only been married six weeks when he 
began to fight.” 

Miss Paul does not dare to have 
French and Moses sit too near together. 

If we wish the Freshmen to sing with 
us, we must not discourage them in 
their first attempts. 

Some of the Spectator's jokes are very 
obscure, if we may judge by the way 
Division I. receives them. 

Cain is a budding poet; read _ his 
specimen below. 


“McGann thinks the English coffee- 


houses probably sold other things than 


coffee. 


SCHOOL. .RADIATOR. 


Did Mr. Hawes mean it when he said 
it would demoralize any well-bred dog 
to be admitted to our company ? 

If I were still a Freshman 
And a pretty good debater, 
I’d go at once to the High School board, 
And strike for an elevator. 
—CAIN. 


1903. 


Let us petition the weather bureau 
for more Wednesdays like the 13th of 
September, even if it is an unlucky 
number. 


Servius miser non multum cibum habet, 
translated by Latin beginner: “ Servus 
the miser has not much food.” 


Garland is’a small fellow but it 
requires a whole settee to hold him. 


This playing in the room is rather 
babyish. 


Class pins are now in order, nothing 
but the best will be considered. 


Miss Merrill might do well to pur- 
chase a megaphone. 


I wonder who Miss Massey had on a 
string ? 


Tanglewood Tales are interesting 
when not tangled. 


Wright is wrong in calling his mother 
“mamma” at this stage of his career. 


Judging from recent translations 
given in the class, Bonz eguz means 
“bony horses.” 


The first division prides itself on hav- 
ing an orator in its midst, who is ever 
ready to demonstrate his ability. 


Merrifield bids fair to become an acro- 
batic wonder. His stair descending act 
is a hair raiser, well worth seeing, and 
would spread eagle with anything in 
Barnum’s. 

The class elections resulted as fol- 
lows: President, Webber; secretary, 
Miss Jones ; member of executive com- 
mittee of RADIATOR, Smith; class edi- 
tor, Jennings. 

Although the Freshmen have now no 
representative on the football team, 
nevertheless there are several fellows in: 
the class who will be heard from in the . 
near future. i a tae 
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-ENGLISH 


1900 


Following the example of our prede- 
cessors, we say, “Seniors at last.” 

We are sorry to lose such eminent 
teachers from the faculty as Mr. Akers 
and Mr. Getchell, but we, the Senior 
Class, welcome their successors and the 
other new teachers. 


Mr. Whitcomb has said that the Sen- 
iors should have the choice of seats in 
the Lecture Hall during Music, but 
somehow we have failed to discover the 
“choice seats.” 


Eight of the Senior *young ladies of 
fico. HS met at the home of Miss 
Harriet H. Nickerson, Wednesday 
evening, September 13, for the purpose 
of organizing aclub known as TZoujours 
Amis Fidelis. ‘“ Let no man enter on 
pain of death.” 


At the annual election of the class 
officers, September 12, Herbert M. Hale 
was elected president; Effie W. Carter, 
vice president ; Leslie R. Grant, secre- 
tary ; and Ruth Tufts, treasurer. 

All hail—Hale, the newclass president 

Have you heard Clark’s phonograph? 

We are sorry that Mr. Hadley was de- 
prived of the assistance of what he 
thought was a “new tenor boy.” 

Teacher in History—‘Who 
Thomas Paine?” 

Doyle—“Candidate for Governor.” 

Teacher—‘“Who was General Lin- 
coin? ”’ 

Student—“Abraham.” 

“What friends thou hast, and their adoption 
tried, 
Grapple them to thy soul with ‘boots’ of steel.” 
—Miss L. 
cold? I almost 
in the Sexzor 


Was 


«Ain't it awfully 
froze to death.’’— Heard 
Class: 


We learn in physiology that after 
much study the shape of the head is 
changed. Haven’t you noticed how the 
boys’ heads have swelled since they 
were Freshmen? Is it study, or foot- 
ball? 
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Mr. Rk. (an history)—‘‘How is the 


President elected?” 

Zink (innocently)—“By votes.” 

By the drama and dance of our Junior 
Year we gained a name, a great deal. of 
fun, and just $13.28 in our treasury. 
When shall we have another? 

Heard in History—‘“Who is the secre- 
tary of the Navy?” 

Answer—“Alger.”’ 

Lombard—‘“The President has the 
power to vetoa bill sent from Congress.” 

Instructor—‘“‘Hill, what other powers 
has the President?” 

Hill—“He has the power to reject a 
bill.” 

As the inscription on the bottle for 
caustic soda appears through the mists 
in the laboratory—A. O. H. 

Miss D—“One of the first ten amend- 
ments was that onecould not be fined or 
put in prison more than once.” 

Instructor—“Is that so? In some 
cities the third offense sends them down 
to the Island.” 

“How do you pronounce D-r-e-y-f-u-s?” 

Bright. Student—“Innocent.”’ 

Founp—On Tuesday, Oct. 10, 1899, 
in Kimball’s pocket, a glass belonging 
to the lunch counter. 

Poor Lamb! How pale he got at his 
first explosion in chemistry. 

Heardin French—“The roast goose, 
stuffed with prunes and apples, was 
smoking delicious perfumes.” 

The reason that not more than two 
can promenade the corridor together is 
“Ehrecis.a crowd: - 


Tempus fugit so quickly that a fifth 
of our Senior Year is already gone. 

A fitting quotation for certain mem- 
bers of Room 21: 


“So we grew together, 

Like to a double cherry, seeming parted— 

But yet a union in partition— 

Two lovely berries moulded on one stem.” 

The busts of Milton and Shakespeare 
must have looked in amazement on the 
wild excitement which reigned at the 
first class meeting. 
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S901. 


That seat by the window in the 
Physics room—how Pipe must long for 
it this year! 

The old familiar phrase, ‘““Miss B—— 
stop your laughing!” | 

Can Pigon find any difference between 
Corin and corn? 

A Freshman was heard to remark that 
he thought the teachers were “lovely.” 

Noble is .going to put up a sign,—not 
‘Keep off the grass,” but, “Keep out of 
my desk.” 

Bradford has started a new society— 
“Sons of Rest.” 

The boys of the third floor want an 
elevator tosave them from walking up 
three flights of stairs. What do the 
girls think ? 

Miss D. told us that there is a new 
flower that goes by the name of the 


“Blooming Blossom.” We should all 
like to see it, 
Glaziers’ “song, “Oh! where, Ol! 


. ° eye) 
where is my pencil gone: 


We are glad to see William Eaton in 
our ranks, another athlete added to our 
school. 


“Even the walls have ears,’ —curtains 
in Room 30. 

A class constitution should be drawn 
up immediately. 


Don’t get absent minded and carry 
the microscopes out of the laboratory. 


At the class meeting held Wednes- 
day, Sept. 20, the following officers were 
elected for the ensuing year: Sidney 
HH. “Hunkinsysspresident.” Chester a 
Whitaker, vice president, and Maud M. 
Morse, secretary. Mr. Poor was unani 
mously elected treasurer for the second 
Cerin 


1902. 


The question asked (not by a few) 
Is certainly quite simple; 

Everyone wishes to:know if you 
Are going to Tremont Temple. 

The author of the foregoing wishes to 
state to a much abused public that he is 
in possession of a duly signed and certi- 
fied ‘*Poetical License.” 


We learn in History C that the Huns 
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were a “grazing people.’ Another race 
S g 


peculiarity. 
Armstrong is in training for a profes- 
sionalist humorist. 


We all agree that “the first bell’ at 
the close of recess isa great inconven- 
1ence: 


Some of our classical students are 
now mystifying the ‘dog-house-man” 
with sundry requests for a canis sine. 


Our class is rather widely scattered. 
Besides occupying Rooms 22, 28 and 30 
C, we have delegations in 23, 32 and 
20 A. 


“Got cher elocution 2” 
“Sure, 


“Got ’ny inc’rect sentences ?” 


Two new societies are being organized 
in the class—the “1902 Debating Soci- 
ety.” and the “Art Club.” Their names 
explain their character. The former 
is a Strictly class affair, but the latter is 
open to all members of the school. Both 
Harris of the Debating Society and 
Zetterman of the Art Club are looking 


for converts. 


1903. 


What about class pins ? 

Teacher—“Where is your example?” 

Pupil—“‘On the side-board.” 

A theme is a burden to Hodgdon’s 
mind, 


How it does amuse Small to squeak 
his desk. 


Let us all attend the football games 
this season. 

As the Freshman Class is so large we 
ought to make a good showing in the 
Rapiator. Notes will be gratefully 
received in Room 12. 

We are longing to see our first report 
cards. 

The secret enemies of the E. B. L. are 
going to holda meeting Friday at the 
close of school. 

Oh! what is so rare as an hour with 
June! Ask Billy Fitzgerald. 


The next thing to join isthe Camera 
Club. 
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The school is beginning a year of 
athletics under conditions which have 
never been met with before. Although 
the prospect of filling out a football 
team has often been poor indeed, never- 
theless, for the last few years there 
have been on hand several men who 
had played on former elevens and were 
to be depended upon. We have only 
two old players left this year, but all 
know their ability. While the new 
material for building up a championship 
eleven is lighter than we have had for 
several years past, all are playing with 
the dash and courage which has always 
Emaracterized Somerville. teams. ~ Our 
boys have always gone in to win out 
against any odds, and have givena spirit 
to our athletics which must remain. 
The increasing success of all our ven- 
tures, culminating in the Senior Foot- 
ball Championship of last fall, has left 
us with a far greater reputation to de- 
fend than any preceding team has had ; 
probably a greater reputation than any 
other Interscholastic team has ever 
gained. Our outlook is encouraging, 
but whether we win again this year, or 
not, our reputation of playing the hard, 
determined sort of game, which has 
won for us the respect of other schools, 
will be sustained. 


Somerville 5; Malden 0. 


The school team played its first game 
of the season with Malden High School 
at Malden, Sept. 28: It was thé first 
game for both teams and was not unat- 
tended by a little unsteadiness usual in 
such a case. Malden’s team was much 
the heavier, but played a less snappy 


ALES, 


FRANKLIN F. PHILLIPS, JR., Sportirg Editor.” 


game, and evidently did not have the 
science of its opponent. Our team was 
badly handicapped by the absence of 
Captain Ball, who ,tried to play for 
about two minutes in the first half, but 
was unable to continue on account of 
injuries received in practice a few days 
before. Hatch also received a severe 
strain on his knee in the first half and 
has not put on a suit since. Somerville 
was thus obliged to play the second half 
without a veteran. 

Malden kicked off to Somerville and 
stopped the rush on our 25-yard line. 
Somerville then punched the line for 
steady gains, Jones doing fine work. 
Malden held for downs on their 40-yard 
line. By sharp work Somerville pre- 
vented them from making any large 
gains. They then worked a fake kick 
completely deceiving our inexperienced 
men. C. Patch stopped the play after 
a gain of 48 yards had been made for 
Malden. Had this play been stopped 
without loss for Somerville we would 
probably have scored in the first half. 

In the second half Lewis, who had 
taken Hatch’s place at tackle, went to 
full back, Grant going to left tackle. 
Jones kicked off to Malden, and after 
changing sides two or three times the 
ball was taken well down into Somer- 
ville’s territory. Jones then took the 
ball around the end by fine rushing for 
a 30-yard run. The line was then tried 
rather unsuccessfully. Jones then 
kicked the ball fairly between the posts, 
scoring a goal from the field for Somer- 
ville. This was remarkably good work 
considering that he has had no chance 
to practice the play. 
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On Malden’s kickoff C. Patch clev- 
erly caught the ball and made a good 
run, There was no more scoring. 

Whittaker was the star of the game 
considering his inexperience. For new 
men, Lewis, C. Patch and Moore also 
did well. 

Mitchell and Hurley played well for 
Malden. McCarthy also punted finely. 
The game was won by Somerville’s 
sand and aggressive play. 


The lineup: 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. MALDEN HIGH. 


Etantssiae. r. e., Walls 
Lewis, ]. t., 105 Lecce Des GiUll 
Hateby let 

Giamitesl ante fate Wecaulin 
Beardsley, |. ¢., r. g., Flanders 
W. Patch, c., c. Jurry 


1. g., Bartholomew 
l. g., Barrows 
1, t., Powers 


Kimball;r. g., 


Whittaker, r. t., 


Moore, r. €., ]. e., Mitchell 
Rewepemiee: 
Armstrong, q., q., McCarthy, Capt. 
GesStonenc: 
Jones (acting capt.), |. h., Ieee ee 
Gabatch ioe, l.h., Hurley 
Lewis, f., f., Gatchell 
Hubbard, f., 


Score—Somerville High, 5. Goal from the 
field — Jones. Referee— Mr. Hill, Malden. 
Umpire—Mr. Drouet, SOMERVILLE CITIZEN. 
Linesman—Mr. Avery, S. H. and L. 


Somerville vs. Andover. 


Somerville played a fine game against 
the heavy Andover eleven on Oct. 4. 
Our team, compared with that of 
Andover, appeared too light to be a fit 
opponent for such heavy men, but 
played a snappy,determined game, which 
caused considerable surprise to the 
spectators. Andover won the toss and 
worked the ball down the field by 
steady gains, making no long runs. In 
about ten minutes Levine had scored a 
touchdown. Bloomer failed to kick the 
goal. After this Somerville appeared a 
little tired and did not hold so firmly 
until Andover had nearly scored again. 
Before the ball was pushed over, our 
team made a wonderful rally considering 
the weight opposing them. Bloomer 
again failed to kick an easy goal. 

Andover started sgain with the ball, 


but after three downs, Kimball broke 
through and blocked Levine's kick. 
The ball bounced back about ten yards, 
when it was picked up by Harts, who 
by clever dodging carried it 30 yards 
for a touchdown. Jones kicked the 
goal, There was no more scoring in 
the first half. 

In the second half the Andover team 
had things their own way. Somerville 
was given 15 yards because of off-sice 
play. Andover scored twice in seven 
minutes. With three minutes to play, 
Captain Ball went into the game. He 
kicked off, sending the bal] flying down 
between Andover’s goal posts. Levine 
took it, but was tackled by Ball on 
Andover’s 30-yard line. Andover then 
made steady gains, but failed to score 
again. Itis remarkable that Andover 
could make no long runs throughout the 
game. Harts, Jones, Lewis and Kim- 
ball played well for Somerville. 

The lineup: 


ANDOVER. SOMERVILLE. 


Mathews, | e., 
Rothchild, |. t., 
Weeks, l. &., 
Howe, Flinn, c., 
Kenney, r. g., 
Bloomer, r. t., 
Ratterty, r. €., lise ebarts, Reape 
Brown, q. b., q. b., Armstrong, E. Stone 
Rinehart, McKay, 1. h.b., ro, bs GaP atels 
Collins. 1 h. bs l. h. b., Lewis, Jones 
Levine, f. b., f. b., Hubbard 

Score—Andover, 22; Somerville, 6. Touch- 
downs—Levine (4) Harts. Goals from touch- 
downs—Jones, Bloomer (2). Umpire—Stearns. 
Referee—C. R. Pipe. Linesman—Wins'ow. 
Time-—2o and 10-minute periods. 


Somerville, 5; Medford, 0. 


The old rivalry between S. H. and L. 
and Medford High, which has lasted 
since Junior League days, drew a large 
crowd to the Oval on Wednesday, the 
1oth. Somerville with a lighter team 
clearly outplayed its rival, keeping the 
ball always in Medford’s territory. Our 
touchdown was scored in the first half. 
Ball bucked the line in fine style for re- 
peated gains. More of Jones’ punting 
could have been used effectively. Wil- 
liams and Blakely gained ground for 
Medford. For our team, Jones, Ball 
and Lewis excelled. 


r. e., Moore 

r. t., Hamblin, Ball 
yg., Kimball 
Crakatel 

Iso5 @y Stone 


l. t., Whittaker — 
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Notes. 


Purcell, captain of last year’s track 
team, is at Exeter this fall. Only those 
connected with the sport can appreciate 
his untiring efforts to make his team a 
success. The labor spent for this end 
interfered greatly with his own running. 

Speaking of track athletics we have a 
man to be proud of. Those who follow 
that sport without doubt have noticed 
the excellent record of W. F. Eaton, 
Poe Oly tormeriy of the. Latin school. 
With constantly decreasing handicaps, 
he has won heats and races against the 
best men about Boston during the past 
summer. 

Kimpton was a promising candidate 
for end, but withdrew from the game 
because of his parents’ interference. 

Fitts and Story are with the Fresh- 
man squad at Harvard. 

Saunders, Philbrick and Cuddy are at 
Brown. Cuddy played a star end in the 
Brown-Pennsylvania game. He scored 
Brown’s only touchdown. 

Much credit is due to Roy Pipe for 
his regular coaching of the football 
squad. 

Harts will make a great end. 

Over 400 have joined the Athletic 
Association. This is the kind of sup- 
port that counts. It is not too late for 
others to show their interest. 


Let’s have some enthusiasm at the 
games. The boys did not receive the 
proper encouragement at their first 
home game. 


Kimball is playing well. 


Cushman played guard for Tufts in 
the West Point and Brown games. 


Every effort is being made to secure 
a thoroughly competent coach. 


Mr. E. K. Carpenter, captain of Tufts, 
98, coached the boys before going to 
Andover. 

Knight, L., ‘99, is playing a good 
game for Tufts at full-back. 

It is said that Russell, last year’s 
guard, will be with the team again be- 
fore tnese notes go to press. 


Do not fail to attend every league 
game. 


Here’s to the boys of red and blue! 
We're in to win ! 


Schedule of League Games. 


Oct. 27. English High, (undecided). 

Nov. 3. Boston Latin at Tufts Oval. 

Nov. g. Hopkinson at South End. 

Nov. 17.. Brookline at Charles River Park. 
Nov. 23. ©. M. 7. S. at Charles River Park. 


Yankee Doodle went to class, 
Depending on his pony. 

The student body rose en masse, 
And stopped the ceremony.- -£x. 








LORING & PHIPPS, 
x Architects 


1108 Exchange Building, - Boston. 





G. F, Loring, 78 Highland Ave., Somerville. 


F. L. CARD, 


Groceries and Provisions, 
GILMAN SQUARE. 











L. Herbert Huntley 


Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Poultry, 
Vegetables and Provisions. 
8 Blackstone Market and 84 Blackstone Market. 


Telephone Haymarket 782 BOSTON. 





PHILIP EBERLE, 


Retail Dealer in all kinds of 


Boots, o Shoes « and ¢ Rubbers, 
BEST STYLES. LOW PRICES. 
24 UNION SQ., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
ha= FINE REPAIRING A SPECIALTY. —i 


CRANE'’'S 
THROAT AND LUNG BALSAM. 


A Purely VEGETABLE Preparation and, the only known 
Specific tor all diseases of the thrvat and lungs. 


CHAS. H. CRANE, 


Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 


EAST SOMERVILLE, = = MASS. 





Be sure and buy the 
Thanksgiving issue of 
The Radiator, 








|DESIGNING 
ILLUSTRATING 
ENGRAVING 
ELECTROTYPING 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR 








Francis M. Wilson 
UNDERTAKER 


103 Cross Street. 


Telephone 144-3. 





MARSHALL ST. PHARMACY, 


Cor. Broadway and Marshall Street. 
_ J. E. RICHARDSON, Prop. 


Prescriptions Our Specialty. 


Guaranteed Acurate. 
Phone 150. 





J COLIN = ata 


Athletic Association. 
JOHN A. AVERY, Treas. 


DANCING SCHOOL. 


PROF. ANTHOINE’S PRIVATE ACADEMY 
136 School St., Somerville, opp. City Hall. 


Winter terms begin second week in December: Mon- 
day, Wednesday and Friday Evenings. 


- CIRCULARS AT ACADEMY. 

















YEAR ROUND NOVELTIES 


NOT ONLY IN 


Young Men’s Elegant Made-up Clothing 


BUT IN ALL ARTICLES APPERTAINING TO A COMPLETE OUTFIT, VIZ: 


HATS, 
CANES, 


_ FOOTWEAR, 
UMBRELLAS, 


UNDERWEAR, 
TRAVELING BAGS, 


LINEN, NECKWEAR, HOSIERY, 


MACKINTOSHES and GLOVES. 


A. SHUMAN & CO., 


Leading Manufacturers and Outfitters in New England, 


Shuman Corner. 





IOLA GO) 





é1 Day Street. 


“A Ham fe P Sandwi eten 


DAT THE - 


oe DEW DROP. INN. 2 


EE Seg Ne OSE no aA ae 
ounces EMBALMER IN ATTENDANCE. | 


W. A. FRINK, 


- Funeral Director, 
47 Holland Street, 





| Aa 
Friend of the Radiator. 





CLARENCE A. STEARNS. 


W. Somerville. 





js DURELL. 


Stoves, Furnaces and Ranges, 


= BUILDERS’ HARDWARE, 


“E Stove Linings and Castings. Painters’ Supplies; 


PLUMBING. 


"309 BROADWAY, Winter. Hill, SOMERVILLE. 


TELEPHONE 339-4, 








Pure 
Leat 
Lard 


























BRYANT, 


..UNDERTAKER.. 


No. 170 SCHOOL STREET. 


TELEPHONE 123-2. 


Overstocked with Pocket Cutlery 





“We are selling some Knives that you ought to see, at 


prices that ought to.interest you, at 


PLUMMER & CO.’S. 
52 UNION SQUARE. ~ 


Squire’s. 








‘PEARSON'S Ss 


304 PROB DW ES: 
SOMERVILLE. 


THOMAS 1 LONG COMPANY, 


77 Summer Street, Boston. 


“JEWELERS. AND SILVERSMITHS, 


PRIZE CUPS A SPECIALTY 














OUR YOUNG MEN’S 


| DEPARTMENT_ 


_ Filled with New and Attractive Clothing 
at Low. Prices. 





HEADQUARTERS 

for the new Striped Tweed and Worsted Suits, 
~ $6.50 TO $15.00. 

Most of. our Suits have'the new D. B. Vests. 


Young Men’s Top Coats in great variety; the 
latest cloths and new cut shapes, at $5 to $18. 


Our New Hat and Furnishing Departments,—a 
convenience for our patrons, : 


Up-to-date Goods at Popular Prices, 
SPITZ BROS. & MORK, 


Clothiers, Hatters and Furnishers, 
: 65-67. SUMMER. ST. 





AL -. CARPENTER, 


DEALER IN 


Choice Family Groceries, 
522 SOMERVILLE. AVENUE, 


©orner Park Street. 


F RED HALEY, 

Real Estate, | 
Mortgages and Insurance, 

ROOM 86, 27 STATE STREET, 














Telephone, 2363 Boston: 





BOSTON, MASS. 






































“The New Freeman Studio 


? 
— 





Le ~ PHOTOGRAPHER | _ psy 
= "Broadway, cor. Mt, Vernon Street, ee 


Has every approved. modern appliance for She ty : pigs - ; 
taining the best results in photography and | 
portraiture. Large groups, taneecese Sate : 90 to east Sis” 

riors and: interiors are SBE CEES. ie Bos 2 a oe 


ALWAYS. RELIABLE. 


Foot Ball and 2 ae 
= Cyne Soppls 


Our ‘Goods are calculated to. give the) 5 
utmost comfort. and sate 
in every. line of athletics. SS 


“HORACE PARTRIDGE & CO. 


= COR, FRANKLIN AND. ARCH STS... 


















: a BOSTON. a oe oo. ts ¥ 
a Z Pet ea FURN [TUR xX. 
Se eee ys DON’T BE SHY « 


et about buying your | Furniture in Somerville. g ae 
os, better: quality at lower’ prices. “Why? Because our expen. 
Z. ses are low and we are satisfied with a small ‘Profit. ne 
& ake 


It es will be to your advantage to. 
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RELIABLE 
: GOODS, 








-.-- Branch Yards and- Offices: 









Saki ““Wharves : 
“226 Main Streét, Charlestown. ~ -Craigie’s Bridge, F. Cambridge. ‘ 
512 Main Street, Charlestown. = 149 Medford. Street and Pees 
Pe ge =U Rion Square, Someryille: = ~- 34 Warren Avenue, - 





Gilman Square Somerville. _ Charlestown. District, “Boston 
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eh | Home Made Candies 


Always Fresh. At Popular Prices. 


Original Varieties Added Continually. 
H ANSO N Ss 2 og A large line of Chocolates 2oc. to 6oc. per lb. 
Cua : a ee pe ees Ser anaes Bee 
nice line of Cakes, Cookies, etc. All go 
Baker S and Caterers. made on the premises. 
; . ws Ice Cream always on hand. 
STORES: Parties Supplied. Orders delivered. 
3 Bonair Street, 218 Pearl Street, Miller’s Candy Kitchen, 
153 Perkins Street, _ 314 Broadway. wt vt GILMAN SQUARE, 
Orders for Weddings and Receptions | Henry D. Padelford 
VreeauR CRG RS e APOTHECARY 
Cor. Pearl and Marshall Streets, | 
pe Winter Hill Statioa. 


PADELFORD’S ALMOND LOTION. 


JAMES C.TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor. N . rth 


297 Broadway, Winter Hill, 
Packing 


172 School Street, 
and 
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Ladies’ Garments'made, repaired and aitered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleans- 
ing and Repairing Clothes. 

High School Trade Solicited. 


School Water Colors. 


In Boxes and Tubes. 
we wt 


MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS 
—AND— 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO., 


(Incorporated.) 
82 and 84 Washington St., Ha ee 


Provision 


Co. 





All Kinds of vt ut 


EEC T Lite Rie ) HOME & FLINT. 
Astistically Framed, : Dealers in in Furnaces and Stoves. 


es AUB TBAT Bay Tin Plate and Sheet Iron Workers. 
THE SPRAGUE & HATHAWAY CO., No. 51 Union Square, Somerville, Mass, 
West Somerville, 


W.S. Hows. Tel- 32-4. W. ¥, Finer. — 





Roofs Tinned, Jobbing, ete. Tin and Wooden Ware 
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‘The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin 
and English High Schools on the third Thursday of 
every month during the school year. . Only important 
news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. 
Matter for insertion may be left with any of the editorial 
staff or be mailed to the editor at the Latin High 
School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper 
only and sign the full name and address (this is for 
reference only). 

Communications: should be addressed to the editor, 
business manager, or exchange editor, according to 
their nature. 

To insure its return manuscript must be accom- 
panied by the necessary postage . 


TERMS, 75 CENTS PER YEAR. 
SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. 





SOMERVILLE CITIZEN PRESS. 








STAFF OF THE RADIATOR. 





EDITOR IN CHIEF. 


LINWOOD E. SNOWMAN, ~ 
L. H. S., 1900. 





ASSOCIATE EDITOR. 


RUTH TUFTS, 
BH. H. S., 1900. 





SPORTING EDITOR. 


FRANKLIN F. PHILLIPS, JR., 
L. H. S., 1900. 





EXCHANGE EDITOR. 


EL LEAN | co LICAR NS, 
A 3S. L900: 





BUSINESS MANAGER. 


HERBERT M. HALE, 
E. H. S., 1900. 


_ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGER. 
JOIN +@i eH AAK EZ: 
»  L.H:S., 1908. 
TREASURER. 


BES Bek Gin AN: 
E. H. S., 1900. 





CLASS EDITORS. 
LATIN SCHOOL. 

LOUIS Cy DOYLE: ¢16G00; 
SE HN ie GRU en ore 
ARTHUR .D. WHITMAN, ’oz2. 
WILLIAM JENNINGS, -’o03. 
ENGLISH SCHOOL, 
HARRY A onO NIE, “1900; 
PRE DERIC SE MOORE Sor, 
Hey DELANOVLORING,o2, 
LOUIS G. KEYES, ’o3. 








OMe 200 years ago the Pilgrim. 


Fathers decreed the first Thanks- 
giving Day. Having accomplished a 
perilous ocean voyage, having settled 
the wilderness, having mastered alike 
the primeval forest, the uncultivated 
soil, and the untamed savages, and hav- 
ing been spared by winter’s cold and 
famine through their untiring efforts 
and unshaken faith in God, in gratitude 
for their preservation in their new 
homes, now well established in love and 
liberty, they set apart one day when all 
might return prayerful thanks to their 
Heavenly Father. We are living upon 


the site of their struggles; we are en- 
joying the fruit of their sacrifices. 
Should we not all the more give thanks 
for our mnumerable blessings, and de- 
vote a thought to the hardy men who 
bequeathed to us not alone the beautiful 
custom. of our Thanksgiving, but also 
the stern, national foundation that has 
rendered its celebration possible ? 


OMERVILLE is to .be congratu- 
lated in possessing and maintaining 

a thoroughly up-to-date Public Library, 
whose circulation is second largest in 
the State, exceeding Worcester’s and 
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ranking next to Boston’s, and whose 
librarians are never satisfied to pause in 
the line of progress. This year a great 
extension is in process of construction, 
which, when completed, will double the 
available working space of the library. 
The features then will be a larger and 
more convenient delivery room, a more 
attractive children’s reading room, and 
an art room, which is an entirely new 
departure. Upon the opening of the 
new extension Librarian Foss will write 
an article forthe RapiaTor outlining 
his aim and policy. The outlook is de- 
cidedly encouraging, and Somerville 
may rest assured that her reputation for 
culture and educational advancement is 
safe in the hands of the Public Library. 


HE lack of proper physical exercise 
for High School girls has for a 
long time been a matter of some atten- 
tion. At last our girls have found a 
solution to the question in the form of 
college basket ball,a game abounding 
in lively situations, physical exertion 
and mental participation, and withal 
conceded by everyone but the pessi- 
mistic few to be neither injurious nor 
unladylike. The girls of the Latin 
School first agitated the movement and 
formed an association. The English 
School girls quickly followed. But 
there is not the slightest sign of. har- 
mony. Each association seems to go 
its own way without regard to the 
other, and to consider selfish and trivial 
interests before the good and advan- 
tage of the school as a whole. For 
four years now the boys have joined 
forces and formed athletic teams to 
represent the school and city abroad. 
It remains for the girls to take the first 
step in making an irreparable breach, 
by putting into the field two rival teams, 
neither of which can truly represent 
Somerville elsewhere, nor receive the 
undivided support of the city at large. 
To tell the truth, the whole controversy 
is rather childish. Get together, girls! 


AST month the RapraTorannounced 

a prize competition, which proved 

to be extremely disappointing. The re- 
sults were so unsatisfactory and the 
lack of interest so plainly apparent that 
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the RapraTor can only declare off, 
for the present, any prize offers. This 
deplorable lack of interest in the paper 
is manifest alsoin the scarcity of con- 
tributions. No person should pass one 
whole year at the Somerville High 
School without contributing at least 
once to the RapIATOR—if not a story, 
at least a spicy sketch, a joke, or a witty 
rhyme. We have a department waiting 
for just such articles. Think it over! 


A Rae support of the football team by 

the schools this year is decidedly 
encouraging. The games are well at- 
tended and the cheering is, on the 
whole, hearty and well directed. The 
girls in particular have distinguished 
themselves by organized cheering on 
their own account. The spirit behind 
this is well meant, and the effect has 
been very good, with the exception of 
some doubtful instances at the Dor- 
chester game... Keep it up, everyone, 
and remember that even if the end of 
the season does not find the team at the 
top of the championship heap, it will 
leave it far from the bottom. 


HE Raprator has seen fit to in- 
crease its regular issue from 600 to 
700 copies—another innovation. It 
seems that, allowing say 75 papers for 
advertisers, exchanges, etc., among the 
thousand students of the two schools, 
the rest might easily be disposed of. 
Help us out! 


HAT’S the matter with an Inter- 

scholastic Basket Ball Associa- 

tion to consist of Cambridge, Brookline, 

Nee Roxbury, Medford and Somer- 
ville: 


adn boys of the Phi Sigma Fraternity 

—the first Greek letter society 
formed in the school for many years— 
have adopted the very appropriate 
motto, “We originate ; others imitate.” 


Ae ee other Thanksgiving antici- 
pations remember the football 
game at Charles River Park. 


ERE’S to a successful social season 
for 1899-1900! 
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HK Thanksgiving Story. 


Me E. M. 


NE blustering win- 
ter’s day a white- 
haired man, bowed 

| with years, pain- 

|| fully limped along 
the icy road which 
led> ston the old 
homestead. On 

reaching the house 
he Pia: open the gate and walked up 
the path to the side door. Stamping 
the snow from his feet, he stood fora 

Monvent with his hand on the latch; 








apparently in deep thought; then, 
shaking his head, he said : 
“¢Tain’t no use nohow. Here it’s 


gone on well nigh ten years, an’ I won’t 
be the fust ter give in, though the Lord 
knows the hull thing wuz done an’ 


settled. Ef I did begin this ‘ere quar- 
rey, f won't be ‘the fust ter end it,” 
and he pushed open the door and 


entered. 

He hung his hat and coat on the nail 
and stirred up the dying embers. 
“Father might ‘uv knowed,” he contin- 
ued, “wed had a tussle bout the ol’ 
homestead, an’ I reckon that’s why he 
put it in his will the way he did, thet we 
could fix it up between us as ter who'd 
hev the ol place. Healluzdid lke ter 
see us fight an’ argue an’ I guess he'd 
be satisfied ef he could seen us fer the 
last ten years. Hannah over in her 
part has never spoken a word ter me 
sence the day I tol’ her she could hev 
only half the house an’ not kum botherin’ 
mgundeme. “She jes hated’ ter take..up 
with my offer, but she didn’t hev no 
choice ‘cept thet an’ the poorhouse, so 
she’s lived thar in her part, an’ I’ve lived 
here in mine. I dunno but I ought— 
but no, I’ve alluz given in ter her afore, 
but I won’t now, no I won't.” 

Meanwhile Hannah Tibbets was 
sitting by the fire in her part of the 
house rocking to and fro, stopping now 
and then to wipe her eyes. 


“Ther’s Josiah jes’ kum in, I guess. 


Poor man! he grows older every day. 


F Sa eof eek 


Ss. 99. 


An’ him a livin’ all alone in thar, cookin’ 
all his food an’ mendin’ his clo’s! Ef 
he wuz took sick who’d ever know it? 
Heid jes, (die “lorem he@incalliterente, 
Why did I ever quarrel with Josiah 
*bout.the ol’ homestead? I'd leave it 
termorrow ef he wouldn’t be left all 
alone. Oh dear, it'll be ten years next 
week Thursday sence we quarreled, an’ 
sakes alive, ef thet ain’t Thanksgivin’ ! 
Thanksgivin’,” she repeated bitterly, 
“T’d like ter know what I’ve got ter be 
thankful fer. No friends, no money, no 
happiness, an’ no nothin.’ Thanksgiy- 
in’ Day indeed! It'll be spent jes’ like 
any other day by me. Goodness knows 
how many times I’ve tried ter speak ter 
Josiah an’ make up, but when it kum 
ter the pint I somehow jes’ couldn't do 
it. Wal, ef-he wants ter keep on bein’ 
spiteful, he ken,” and she wiped her eyes 
with the corner of her apron. 

Sunday, Monday and Tuesday of 
Thanksgiving week passed. Josiah on 
his way to and from the village was fre- 
quently stopped by the neighbors, who 
inquired if he intended keeping Thanks- 
giving Day. 

“Notsmuch,! Eve 
thankiulter, hev + (“Et I-could’ go ter 
church—an’ I hain’t ben inside o’ one 
fer ten years—an’ hear a good sarmon 
an’ feel benefited by it, then kum hum 
ter turkey an’ fixin’s, I might feel kinder 
Thanksgivin’ like. But as ’tis, I can’t, 
an’ I ain’t goin’ ter act like a fool pre- 
tendin’ I do. I want other folks ter 
enjoy their Thanksgivin’ but I can 't en- 
joy mine an’ I ain’t goin’ ter try.’ 

The neighbors gossipped among 
themselves concerning the unhappy 
state of affairs, and thought it a pity 
that the brother and sister could not 
live peacefully together in their old age. 
The day before Thanksgiving, in spite 
of the threatening weather, Josiah took 
his horse and sled and went into the 
woods to bring back some _ firewood 
which he had chopped up. It was 
about five miles from the house and the 


got lots. ter) be 
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air was filled with snowflakes when he 
started. Hannah watched him as he 
drove out of the yard. 

“T wish he wan't goin’. I feel é€z ef 
we wuz goin’ ter hev a heavy .snow- 
storm, an’ Josiah’ll ketch cold an’ hev 
rheumatics agin’. Ohdear! I wish he 
wuz goin’ ter stay ter hum.” 

During the morning she frequently 
stopped ber work to look out of the 
window for signs of Josiah, but each 
time she resumed her work with in- 
creased anxiety. At last she spied the 
horse coming slowly up the hill. 

“Thank goodness!” she said, with a 
deep sigh of ‘relief. “He's comm! I 
hed ’bout given him up ez lost. An’ 
the storm’s set in fer good now, I 
reckon.” 

As she watched the horse come into 
the yard she saw that Josiah was not 
there. There was nothing on the sled 
but a few sticks of wood and Josiah’s 
dinner pail. 

Hannah gasped and sank back into a 
chair. Perhaps Josiah was lying dead 
in the woods. She must go to him. 
Or he might not be dead, but oh, he 
would surely freeze. She forgot the 
quarrel which had separated them for so 
many years, and remembered only her 
yearning love for her brother. Hastily 
putting on her hood and shawl, she took 
her seat on the sled, and through the 
blinding snow she drove to that part of 
the woods for which Josiah had_ started 
in the morning. 

“Oh, what if I should be too late, and 
Josiah probably dyin’ thar in the snow! 
G’long, Bill, g’long!” and the old horse 
pricking up his ears quickened his pace 
as if he understood. As she rode along 
she eagerly scanned either side of the 
rode half hoping to see Josiah. The 
storm increased as she passed through 
the village and along the road to the 
woods and still no signs of him. MHan- 
nah grew terrified; she urged the old 
horse on and cried out : 

“Oh, Lord, ef youll, only “help. me 


find Josiah; Ill bey som thanktul:” 
Thankful ! the word recalled 
something. Thankful, Thanksgiving. 


“Oh, it’s ten years sence father died an’ 
left thet will thet we quarreled over, an’ 
it’s ten years termorrow thet we vowed 
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we'd never hev nothin’ more ter do 
with each other.’ But oh, Lord, I'll 
take it all back ef you'll help me find 
Josiah, an’ [ll make termorrow a reel 
Thanksgivin’ Day, so please—” 

‘Whoa! Bill. Why, Hannah, what on 
airth be you—’’ 

“Oh, “Josiah! “Is it reély, yours! 
thought you wuz dead or frozen. Oh, 
Josiah, I take back all them wrong an’ 
hasty words I said ter you thet time, an’ 
I want yer ter forgive me. I'll give yer 
the ol’ homestead an’ go an’ live with 
Mis’ Preston, whose ben wantin’ me ter. 
Oh, Josiah!” and poor Hannah fell into 
his arms and wept. ! 

“Wal, Hannah, 1 reckon. it's hour 
time we made up this ‘ere quarrel, an’ I 
say, we'll take down thet partition as 
soon’s we git hum, an’ we'll alluz live 
tergether ; thet is, ef you kin fergive 
an’ live with. sech an’ ol’ fool ez Tye 
ben,” and fora reply Hannah put her 
arms around his neck and kissed him. 

Josiah told her as they rode home 
how he had left the horse by the road- 
side and gone into the woods to get 
some firewood. When he returned, the 
horse, probably growing cold and stiff, 
had started for home and he had been 
obliged to walk. 

That very night the partition put up 
ten years before was torn down. The 
next morning, as Josiah and Hannah 
were eating their breakfast, Josiah re- 
marked witha contented sigh: 

“Wal, Hannah, I reckon we might 
ez well keep our Thanksgivin’ Day like 
other folks, an’ we'll go ter church, 
then cum hum ter turkey an’ fixin’s an’ 
hev areel ol’-fashioned celebration all 
round, hey ?” 

The villagers were much surprised 
when Hannah and Josiah walked arm in 
arm to church and sat in the pew which 
had been vacant for ten years. 

After supper a few of the neighbors 
dropped in and spent a pleasant even- 
ing around the fire talking over the good 
old times, roasting apples and telling 
stories, and when all had gone Josiah 
turned to Hannah and said: 

‘Wal, Hannah, I’ve ben thinkin™ it 
all over an’ I guess them ten years hez 
all ben adream,” and Hannah replied, 
“T guess so, too, Josiah.” ' 
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BASKET BALL. 


“Cambridge, I see thy fate!” 

An innocent challenge seen in the 
class notes of our respected contempo- 
rary, the Latiz and High School Review, 
has been the cause of wide spread ex- 
citement in Somerville. Our modest 
maidens can talk of nothing but baskets, 
pig-skins, rushes, goals, and mysterious 
“suits,” can see no one so grand as the 
heroine of a practice game, can find no 
pleasure in anything less exciting than 
a basket ball scrimmage—and if, O 
worthy Cambridge rivals, these soft 
voiced maids do not shortly administer 
as decisive a drubbing to the bright- 
eyed girls of Cantabrigia on the Charles 
as their young gentlemen friends re- 
ceived last fall at the hands of our cham- 
pionship football eleven, then the Rapi- 
ATOR will be supremely disappointed. 
No, this is not a challenge. As yet we 
have picked no ’varsity team. But the 
team and the challenge will both come 
in due season. 

Basket ball is well under way at Som- 
erville. Both the Latin and English 
High Schools have taken well-considered 
steps toward the firm establishment of 
this college institution, though, as yet, 
there has been no concerted action. 
The girls of the Latin School have 
formed an association and elected the 
following officers: President, Miss R. 
Adelaide Witham ; vice president, Miss 
M. Belle Preston, 1900 ; secretary, Miss 
Fiorence A. Eaton, 1900; . treasurer, 
Miss Nathalie E. Rinsman, Igo1. 
About 50 girls have joined the associa- 
tion. Everybody went to work with,a 
vim, and Clarendon Hall, Davis Square, 
was secured for home grounds and 
practice. Miss Fannie Shepard from 
the Sargent Gymnasium School will do 
the coaching. 

First practice was held Tuesday, Nov- 
ember 7. The girls were green, unde- 
niably green, being ignorant of the first 
principles of the game, but they have 
the right pluck and spirit, and authori- 
ties assure us that the material is ex- 
ceptionally good. The first idea of the 
coach is rather to give each girl a chance 
to secure proper physical exercise than 


to turn out a championship team as yet 
For this end the squad of candidates is 
so divided that everyone may play two 
15-minute halves ot basket ball every 
practice afternoon. The girls will prac- 
tice twice a week, Tuesdays and Thurs- 
days. Some of the suits have now ar- 
rived and ’varsity and scrub teams will 
be selected shortly. Miss Witham has 
been of invaluable aid to the girls in 
their new venture. 

At the English High, movements 
have been necessarily slow on account 
of Mr. Whitcomb’s iulness. Neverthe- 
less, an association has been tormed, 
with a membership of 97. At the 
third meeting, November 16, a constitu- 
tion was presented, having been drawn 
up by tne following committee: Ruth 
Tufts, Maud M. Morse, Elizabeth C. 
Crocker and Beulah LL.» Rice. After 
its discussion and adoption nominations 
were made for the following officers, 
which, when this issue is published, will 
probably be elected—a president and 
vice-president from each class, secretary, 
treasurer (a teacher) and manager and 
assistant manager for the school team. 

The suits will be dark red, with dark 
blue trimmings. As soon as a coach 
and a hall are secured practice will be- 
gin in earnest. The girls thank Miss 
Nichols through the columns of the 
RADIATOR for the enthusiasm and at- 
tention she has devoted to the cause. 


eH 


Sonnet. 


Slow rolls the great red sun his glowing way 
Steep down the western skies, and dewy eve 
Steals on with equal pace. The lengthening 
shades 
That all the while have hid in fear of day 
Creep up the hills with silent steps and leave 
The fair vales shrouded by the dusky night. 
The solemn woods are silent and the glades, 
Once merry with the laughter of the morn, 
Are hushed and still and fearful as in fright, 
While winged night winds glide o’er them in 
their flight 
Around the world to meet the coming dawn 
Whose rosy fingers, when the night shali wane, 
Will tear aside the curtains cold and gray 
That hide Aurora and her jocund train. 
C. ASHTON R. SANBORN, S. L. S. ’oo. 
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EXCHANGE NOTES. 


The gis is to be complimented on 
the cover of its October issue. 
I draw the line at kissing, sir! 
She said in accent fine. 
He was a football player, 
And so he “hit the line.” —— Ey. 

We acknowledge the following ex- 
changes: Oracle, Gazette, Beacon, Quill, 
Bulletin, Register, Atgis, Review, 
Record, Greylock Echo, Spectator, Saint 
Paul's Life, Crimson and White, Enter- 
prise, Premier, Authentic, Chips, Jabber- 
wock, Adelphian. 

We hope that every school paper 
which we receive this year will contain 
anexchange column. It gives us a con- 
ception of school life in every part of 
our country. 


“The Departure,” a story in the Laten 
and High School Review, is very well 
written. 


One thing which is lacking in the 
Latin School Register is a class note 
department. 


“Some people,” said the boy with the 
dirty face, ‘don’t git thanked no matter 
what they do. Some feller put a bent 
pin on the teacher’s chair and when he 
went to sit down, I pulled the chair 
away to save him from sitting on the 
pin—and—by George—he licked me for 
it.’ —Ex,. 

The September number of the Law- 
rence Bulletin deserves much credit, 
both on account of its cover and its well 
written stories. 

Tommy—‘“Mamma, why have you got 
papa’s hair in a locket ?” 

His mother—“To remind me that he 
once had some, Tommy.”—£x. 


The Jabberwock {rom the Girls Latin 
School, Boston, is a fine example of the 
fact that “girls are not so slow.” 

Teacher—“Johnny, what figure of 
speech is ‘I love my teacher ?’”’ 

Johnny—‘Sarcasm.”— Ex. 


A Freshman once to Hades went 
Thinking that he might learn. 

They sent him back to earth again, 
He was too green to burn. —Ex. 


‘Won't it seem funny next year to 
write 19—after writing 18—for a hun- 
dred years,” remarked a Freshman the 
other day.— Ex. ; 


Mary had a little dog, 

Its fleece was black and tan; 
She tied it to her bicycle, 

And by her side it ran. 


They used to ride o’er hill and dale 
Until the fatal day 

When they were coasting down a slope 
A tom-cat crossed the way. 


The dog forgot poor Mary quite; 
She landed on her head. 
“*"T was a dog-goned cat-astrophe,” 
So charming Mary said. —Ex. 


Teacher (to pupil)—“What is your 
names’ 

Pupil— “Jule, sir.” 

Teacher—“You mean Julius” (turn- 
ing to next boy), “and what is your 
name? 

Boy—“Billious.”—£x. 


“Oh, Johnnie,” said his auntie dear, 
‘““Come here and beside me sit 
And watch your auntie closely, 
For you love to see her knit.” 


“Oh, yes,” said Johnnie, “I will come,” 
And a smile was on his lips, 

“For there’s nothing that brings me greater fun 
Than to watch my auntie (nit).” —Ex, 


“The War of the Classes,” a story in 
the Oracle, Bangor, was the most inter- 
esting story that appeared in any ot the 
exchanges. 


A Bright Pupil — “Blackberries are 
always red when they are green.”—Ex. 


The author of “A Football Episode,” 
a story which appeared in the October 
issue of the Oracle, Malden, deserves 
much praise, The story was very clev- 
erly written. 
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A Practical Man's Romance. 


BY WHO-IT-IS, 


It was my last day at Harvard and I~ 
was walking about the grounds giving 
the familiar buildings one last farewell. 
I had crossed the common, going in the 
direction of the Square, when a hand 
was laid on my shoulder. 

Turning, I recognized Tom Shattuck. 
Tom was from the south, Cuba, I believe. 
He had come among us four years back 
with enough learning to take him 
through the examinations, and now, after 
these years of idleness and college loaf- 
ing, he was leaving without having 
learned anything and having forgotten 
what little he had once known. 

Tom and I had never been intimate 
for I don’t take to persons of Tom’s 
stamp, so his linking his arm in mine 
and chatting as'sociably as he did was 
rather a surprise tome. Finally, leav- 
ing meat the door of his dormitory, he 
said pleasantly, ‘Dick, you’ve stolen the 
heart of the girl I love. Sometime I'll 
have revenge.” 

I slapped him on the back and replied 
jovially, “Sorry to have cut you out, old 
man, but you must admit I’ve won a 
prize; so tender your congratulations.” 
I could read in his eyes that he resented 
this familiarity and speech of mine, but 
he simply called out as he bounded up 
the stairs, “Ta, Ta, Richard! | Remem- 
ber the revenge.” 

When I told Irene of this incident, I 


saw that it troubled her, She said he 
had bothered her very much by his pas- 
sionate advances common with the Latin 
races. I reassured her, however, ‘and 
passed the matter off as a joke. Rew 

Irene, my lady love, is an _ inde- 
scribable beauty, meant only for the 
brush of a master artist to picture and 
not for the pen, at anyrate not for the 
pen of a novice, to describe wretchedly 
and inadequately the incomparable 
outline or color. We were to be married 
as soon as financial means would permit,. 
which was likely to be some time dis- 
tant. 

We, my mother and father, brothers 
and sisters, were to have a “real, lovely 
time,’ in the country that .summer, 
None of your summer resort places, but 
the ‘unsophisticated, unadulterated 
country” that you read about with its 
“innocent inhabitants,” “meady mead- 
ows,” “babbling brooks,” “fine forests,’’ 
and every thing else rhymesters have 
expounded in their poetry, and mother 
and father happened to read during the 
winter nights. 

My mother found a realization of such 
an ideal in a small country town in New 
Hampshire, where, she told me, “It 
is so quiet, so restful that you can hear 
the clock in the Methodist Church tick 
for a half mile round; ‘and I have found 
the dearest little house,” my mother con. 
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tinued, ‘but we'll have to take upall our 
own furniture. Now, Richie dear, you 
won't mind going up a day or so in ad- 
vance of the rest of us and straightening 
things out, would you ?” 

When thus approached, how could 
Richie dear refuse? I decided’ sto 
wheel up to this paradise of rest. All 
my friends knew it, for I made it a busi- 
ness to wear a bicycle suit every day for 
a week before I started. 

What torture wearing that suit caused 
me! I am as sensitive to ridicule about 
the scant proportions on which my lower 
extremities were built, as Cyrano de 
Bergerac was about the magnitude of 
his nose, and I imagine all eyes to be 
turned my way when I go out on the 
street. Irene considerately remarked 
that if I had appeared in “that rig” as 
she calls it, when her mind was in the 
unsettled state, termed by sentimental- 
ists indifference, it would have proven 
a detriment to my hopes. Everyone is 
at his worst when clothed for bicycling. 
I remember one day Irene came_bound- 
ing into the room to ask how I liked her 
new skirt (she always has me pass judg- 
ment on her new things much to the dis- 
gust of her mother and sisters). The 
skirt in question was one of those rever- 
sible affairs which one can wear inside 
out for golfing, and because I did not fall 
into raptures over it, I am inclined to 
think she was trying to pay me back. 

The eventful day for my ride came. 
When I reached Concord, (Concord, 
Mass.) having got a puncture and _inci- 
dentally all the riding I cared for, I com- 
pleted my journey in the cars. On the 
train I was much annoyed by the persis- 
tent stare of a foreign looking personage 
whose figure seemed familiar to me but 
whose face I did not recognize. He, 
with a telescope bag, occupied the seat 
in my immediate rear and I was ever 
conscious of his steady gaze which 
burned its way through the back of my 
head. 

I stayed in that haven of solitude 
three days, amusing myself with the en- 
gaging work of putting up curtains, are 
ranging beds, and the like. There were 
some few pieces of furniture in the 
house, which, with the consent of the 
former resident, I placed around for our 
use. In the sleeping room selected for 


myself was an iron bed, brought from 
home, two chairs and a chest of drawers, 
the property of the late tenant. 

The first two days were uneventful 
ones for me, except that on the second 
I met the man with the penetrating 
stare. I was coming home from the 
store and I saw him going down a cross 
road, swinging his bag. He did not 
notice me, much to my relief, for I was 
not anxious to come under his hypnotic 
gaze. 

On the third day, when  unpack- 
ing my own clothes, (work for one’s self 
always comes last) I tound that the top 
drawer in the chest, which was much 
longer than the other two, was locked. 
I had not noticed this before, and prob- 
ably would never have given it another 
thought had I not heard something rattle 
inside when I shook it, or had I not 
been alone. As it was I lay awake for 
a long time that night imaging myself 
surrounded by all manner of things, 
from an infernal machine down, which 
were all contained in that drawer. 

I found that there was to be some ex- 
citement in that prehistoric town with 
its antique people. It was the custom 
of the natives to relieve one another of 
all their portable property on the night 
before the Fourth, depositing it in the 
town square, to be called for by the own- 
ers on the next day. I participated with 
them in their aimless frolic. What an 
odd sight it was to see young and old 
side by side, pulling a hayrack in from 
some farm five miles out, while in all 
probability the owner of the hayrack was 
sacking their premises. 

Going home I noticed, while passing 
through a large field leading to the 
house, that the light which I thought I 
had extinguished was still burning. The 
clock in the old church, the proverbial 
time, the unaccountable light, and the 
damp mist, which had settled over the 
field, sent shivers through me, and I in- 
voluntarily turned up my collar and 
rammed my hands still deeper into my 
pockets. 

When I reached the back porch it re- 
quired all my reserve courage to enter 
and light a lamp. After going the 
rounds of locking doors and windows, I 
blew out the lamp and made for the 
stairs. I had reached the last stair but 
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one when I was struck dumb with terror 
at the sound of stealthy footsteps onthe 
uncarpeted floor. I had turned with the 
intention of making a hasty retreat down 
stairs, when a large hand shot out of the 
darkness, seized the nape of my neck, 
and hurled me upon the upper hall floor. 
I lunged, kicked, rolled, groaned, all to 
no avail; cruel fate built my entire body 
to keep company with my scrawny legs, 
making me an easy victim for my assail- 
ant. 

The corner of the hall where my mus- 
cular acquaintance had me pinned with 
both his knees on my shoulders was 
almost dark. Streaks of light came 
through the door of my room, but were 
not strong enough to enable me to de- 
cipher the features of the large bit of 
humanity sitting on the pit of my 
stomach. I told him everything I pos- 
sessed was his if he would only get off, 
told him I would never mention his visit, 
in fact, promised everything promisable, 
but he still observed silence and kept 
his position. Thinking, perhaps, that I 
was becoming too communicative, he 
felt in my pockets for my handkerchief 
and stuffed it unceremoniously into my 
mouth. Then turning me over, he fas- 
tened my hands behind my back with 
my suspenders. 

After the first shock of his attack, 
finding that he did not use a revolver or 
a razor-edged knife, and seeing that my 
life was in no imminent danger, I had 
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reconciled myself to circumstances ; but 
now, when he picked me up like a feather 
and carried me into my room bound up 
like an Egyptian mummy, the novelty 
of the situation wore off, and beads of 
anxious sweat began to form on my 
forehead. 

When I had been deposited on the 
bed, my strange friend lett meand busied 
himself with something on the floor. 
What it was I could not ascertain from 
my position. The room was lighted by 
a solitary candle placed on the chest, 
which flickered in the the breeze from 
the window, causing an uncertain and 
weirds licht) cl had moteeseen) >the 
stranger's face until, rising from his 
knees on the floor, he went to the chest. 
Fancy my astonishment when I saw it 
was no other than the man on the train 
withy the. stares =whoml had after: 
wards seen on a cross road near the 
village. The man’s build again seemed 
familiar to me, but his face remained 
the same mystery as before. 

He turned and started to speak to 
me. He had no sooner opened his 
mouth than it flashed across my mind 
who he was. Great Heavens! Was 
Tom Shattuck mad? Was he about to 
take his cowardly revenge? Did the 
fiend of fiends have full possession of 
his body, or was he impelled by the in- 
herited blood of some wild-eyed and for- 
saken Cuban senora? 


(Continued next month.) 








First Donkey : 
Second Donkey: 


SElot; ain t ite 





“Yes; how would you like to be the RADIATOR?” 
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LATIN NOTES. | 


1900 
All hail the basket ball association. 


The long and short of the RADIATOR 
—Phillips and Snowman. 


McLean carries with him along lock 
of raven-black hair. It is ‘supposed to 
belong to a Cuban belle. 


Why do the Theta Chi Alpha boys 
wear red caps? Probably to heat their 
sluggish brains into action. 


It is reported that Vinal, our poet, 
will soon publish an epic poem on 
Dewey, written in the Dactylic Hex- 
ameter. We wish him success. 


A prominent scholar of our class has 
been looking fora fast horse that can 
trot 15 lines of Homer in five minutes. 
He has not been successful. 


We all knew that Keniston was very 
young but we had no idea that he tod- 
dled. ‘“/e cheminait”’ said he. 


Harts thinks that evenif a lock is a 
snap-lock, it’s no snap to unlock it. 
Others think the same. 


Kaula is training to be the janitor of a 
big apartment house. He will assume 
charge upon graduating. 


Meyer is studying hard at his French 
conversation, with the purpose of open- 
ing a sandwich depot at the Paris Expo- 
sition. 

A member of our class had a hair- 
breadth escape lately. He was attacked 
in a barber shop bya man with a razor, 
but lost only his moustache. 


Bacon is reported to have done the 
hundred yards in ten seconds, running 
for thecar. The track team should get 
after him. 


Judging from the daily exercise on 
the grass, more than the girls need a 
basket to catch the ball in. 


Why doesn’t the government send Mc- 
Lean to the Philippines to succeed Gen- 


eral Otis? We are sure that the war 
would be ended soon. 


Sturtevant and McDonald are taking 
extra work. One of their studies 
is solid geometry which they hope will 
penetrate their heads better than plane 
geometry. 


Some irreverent person has suggested 
that the title of Bellamy’s book, ‘“‘Look- 
ing Backward” be changed to ‘Rubber- 
neck.” This would greatly detract from 
the dignity of the publication and should 
not be done. 


Mr. Baxter says that the athletes we 
have in our school are of the best and 
the managers are the supports of the 
team. Witness Harts, Phillips and 
Farnum. 


The following are some new books 
published by Slam-Bang & Co.—Le Sa- 
vant, by Kastus H. Keinston;. “The 
Sport,” by C. Antonius Murphy; “Bullets 
I Have Met,” by Capt. John McLean, 
U.S. A., “A Dinny for Two Months,” 
by DuBois Snowman; “The Modern 
Janitor,” by Jim Kaula. 


1901. 


Bennett’s translations 


‘TrOe... 

Did you see the meteors ? 

A new mode of warfare by means of a 
landfleet has been proposed. 

Miss Whittaker compares Xerxes’ 
army to stuffed animals. 

Wilkins spoke of Cyrus and his “table 
partakers” the other day. 

We are all glad to see Miss Vinton 
back again after her long absence. 

“Jupiter looked down upon the broad 
people.” 

The force with which Flynn translates 
Greek oaths has a bad appearance. 

The girls render due thanks for the 
mirror provided them. The boys also 
seem to find it very convenient. 


are very 
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How difficult it is tohear the gong at 
the close of recess. 

Works disapproves of the Spartan 
marriage laws. 

Miss Chipman tells us that a naval 
battle was fought at Platza. 

“The Greeks perceived that the king 
and his army were in the baggage.” 

Several of our girls are taking active 
part in basket ball. 

Heard from Sanborn: 
off-springs, are betrayed.” 

Many and unique were the transla- 
tions of Cyrus’ encounter with the bear. 

In the English recitation — “ Haartz, 
please stand and I will show the class 
some of the most remarkable feet in 
English Literature.” 


1902. 

Youthful Shepard ! 

Hepburn is our coming soloist. 

A Greek Society is next in order. 

Some of Bryant’s angles are almost as 
obtuse as himself. 

The first division takes great delight 
in long discussions. 

What a nice time the tellers had 
counting the votes. 

The Remi possessed accomplish- 
ments unknown in modern times; for 
instance that of flying. 

Why did the ancient Greeks wear 
shin guards if they did not a foot 
ball? Ask French. 

McGann thinks that, since Latin and 
Greek are dead languages, they ought 
to be allowed to rest in peace. 

Let the angles a@ and @ be super- 
posed upon the angles ¢ and d, respect- 
fully. 

We must not forget to ask Nichols to 
make us some hasty pudding, some day. 

Some of the girls could hardly stand 
Ceesar’s harrowing account of his battle 
with the Nervii. 

Greek becomes interesting when the 
first and second divisions take tests to- 
gether. 

The boys of Division I do not like 
outside subjects, if we may judge by the 
way they look them up. 


“We, your 
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The result of our class elections is as 
follows: 
Pres.—Guy P. Moses. 
Vice Pres.—Edward S. French. 
Sec.—Miss Mildred Lincoln. ° 
Treas.—Miss Ruth Richards. 
Representatives on the executive 
committee of the RADIATOR :— 
Joseph M. Story, J. Robert Nichols. 


1903. 


They do say that Niles “threw out his 
chest” when he got his report. 


Perhaps that tenor who asked fora 
song without a tenor part was slightly 
lazy. ? 


Teacher—Man only wears a beard. 
Voice heard in the class—Goats, also. 


Every day question—When are the 
class pins coming? 

What a terrible cold Hagerty had, 
when asked to sing. 


What’s the trouble? The fellows 
don’t eat as many “dogs” as they used to. 
I guess the “dogs” must have begun to 
growl. 


Talking about a spanking breeze, 
perhaps Garland can explain spanking 
without the breeze, from from his ex- 
perience with an officer on Tufts Oval. 


All those who think their reports were 
too much in their favor will so notify 
Mr. Murray and he will do the right 
thing by them. 

Miss L. has written an able essay in 
which she has endeavored to show that 
boys are always in the way when any 
good work is going on. Now, boys, de- 
fend yourselves. 

Stevens, of the second division, must 
have the athletlc team in view. He 
showed rare sprinting talent lately by 
beating himself to the lunch counter. 


The versatility of the class can no 
longer be doubted. First ’twas an ora- 
tor; this time a poet has come to the 
surface in the person of Widtfeldt, who 
has produced an epic which will be 
found below : 

THE MODEL FRESHMAN, 


He learned his lesson with great care, 
He recited it with thoughtful air, 
Then looked around as if to say, 

I think I’ll get an “E” today. 


> 
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The Museum at the Wavy Ward. 


WALTER C. NICKERSON, S. E. H. S., ’99. 


One of the quaintest little museums 
in the vicinity of Boston is the one at 
the Charlestown Navy Yard known as 
the “Naval Library andy Institutes: 
The “Institute” really forms an_illus- 
trated history of the United States 
Marine from its creation until after the 
Civil War. By means of the models, 
weapons, trophies and relics there on 
exhibition we can trace the growth and 
development of the nation’s navy and 
recall the glowing deeds of our naval 
heroes. 

One of the oldest relics is a little 
block of wood from the wreck of the 
British ship, Somerset, which went 
ashore off Cape Cod, November 2, 1778, 
while in pursuit of another vessel. For 
a century she lay buried in over 30 
feet of sand, but a storm swept this 
away temporarily. The Somerset was 
used in 1775 to attack the defenses at 
Boston and to cover the landing of the 
British at Bunker Hill. A sword car- 
ried by Captain Anderson, and a skull 
and several small bones are also remind- 
ers (Oth) Une 7.01775: 

There are several souvenirs of the 
gallant old Constetution (Old Ironsides) 
launched here at Boston in” 1707. 
Among them are various oil paintings 
of the frigate and some of her fittings. 
Surely no vessel has given longer or 
more honorable service or won a greater 
number of notable victories. 

The war of 1812 brings to mind the 
success of Commodore O. H. Perry on 
Lake Erie. The museum here contains, 
beside an oil painting and a statuette of 
that hero (on which are cut the famous 
words “We have met the enemy and 
they are ours’), a piece of wood from 
the U.S. Brig, Magara. During the 
battle of Lake Erie, Perry’s flagship, 
the Lawrence, was exposed to the con- 
centrated fire of the British and lost 
four-fifths of her men. Perry then 
transferred his flag to the Vagara, and 
finally forced the enemy to strike their 
flag, September 10, 1813. 

Another curio is a model of a ship, 


made from beef bones by an American 
prisoner confined in Dartmoor Prison, 
England, during the war of 1812. The 
model is only about a foot in length, 
yet it is complete in every detail, and 
no doubt represents several months of 
spare-time labor on the part of the cap- 
tive. 

A model of the dry dock at the yard 
is also shown. The dock, which was 
opened in 1833 and cost over $677,000, 
is still in use. The Constitution was the 
first vessel docked at the yard. 

In 1858 a naval expedition was sent 
to the town of Lomati, on the island of 
Waya in the Feejee group, because- the 
natives had the presumption to kill and 
eat two’ Americans. As a friendly 
warning not to repeat such an act, the 
town was burned and 300 natives killed. 
Numerous spears, war-clubs, and bows 
captured at that time are exhibited at 
the museum as mementoes. 

A model of the U.S. Frigate, Czam- 
berland, which was sunk in Hampton 
Roads by the rebel ironclad, Merrimac, 
brings us down to the time of the Civil 
War. It was the encounter between 
these two boats that showed the supe- 
riority of armored vessels over wooden 
ones and led to the building of our 
modern battleships, cruisers and moni- 
tors. 

Several hard wood panels and other 
carved fittings are relics from the U. S. 
S. Franklin, one of the flagships of Ad- 
miral Farragut, who captured New Or- 
leans. 

A cross-section of the limb of a tree, 
at least 18 inches in diameter, is inter- 
esting, coming as it does from the tree 
under which Commodore Perry made 
the opening treaty with Japan. The 
tree was cut down in 1868 to make room 
for the British Consulate. 

Various’ kinds of cannon and muskets, 
figure heads from famous ships, and 
autograph letters from noted naval offi- 
cers are also included in the display. 
Rocks and shells from all parts of the 
world occupy numerous glass cases, 
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while perhaps the most singular exhibit 
in the entire museum is a little glass 
box containing pieces of a cheese pre- 
sented to Gen. Andrew Jackson in 1802. 
In a few years these bits will reach the 
century mark. 

As evidence of naval expeditions to 
various parts of the world many other 
curios are shown, the collections from 
China and South America being the 
most complete. Stone cannon-balls 
from the Dardanelles and a South 
American stirrup are about the most 
primitive articles to be found among the 
various exhibits at this most interesting 
place. 


me 


Camera Club Concert. 


Phen. fh. 1. S.-Camera -Clubswil,, 


givera-grand concert Tuesday, Novem- 
- ber 28, at 8 p. m., at Odd Fellows’ Hall, 
Winter Hill. Unusually good talent 
has been engaged, such as the Apollo 
Male Quartet; Miss Eda L. Nichols, 
reader ; Arthur D. Hadley, cello; tenor 
soloist, Sidney Howe; basso, Fred E. 
Kendall. Last year the club presented 
a large stereopticon to the English High 
School, and now on account of their en- 
thusiastic efforts, deserve the patronage 
of all Somerville students. 


me 


Latin School Gleanings. 


On the whole, the new scheme of sep- 
arating the two upper classes, which 
for five years had together occupied Mr. 
Baxter’s large room, has proven bene- 
ficial. Superior facilities for study and 
isolation are offered to all. 
but one objection. The united social 
spirit which has so long characterized 
our two higher classes has received a 
severe blow. Hereafter the Seniors 
occupy one floor.in peace and_ solitude, 
while the Juniors are retained up-stairs 
as an example to the Freshmen. 

It is with undeniable approval that 
we notice the institution of a new de- 
partment in the Latin School—that of 
student teachers. We have nowa corps 
of two, both well known graduates of 
the school. 

Miss Margaret A. Purcell graduated 
in ’95 and was a member of W. F. 


We raise, 
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Eaton’s RaprATor staff. She has 
studied four years at Radcliffe and 
comes back to the High School to assist 
Miss Witham in English, and Miss Fox 
in Latin and algebra. 


Miss Bertha M. L. Simon has also 
studied at Radcliffe, pursuing a course 
in the modern languages. She will 
assist Miss Gilbert in French and Ger- 
man. Being by birth French, Miss 
Simon is admirably qualified for her 
specialty—French conversation—which 
is expected to be of great benefit to 
those desiring some knowledge of 
native accentuation. 


The latest thing in Greek letter so- 
cieties is the Theta Chi Alpha, formed 
by eight of the Senior boys, otherwise 
known as the “Crimson Chorus.” Two 
hair-raising initiations have already oc- 
curred. Another is expected shortly. 
We extend the boys our good-will and 
add another to the legion of compli- 
ments all ready paid to their well-chosen 
society head-gear. 

The Phi Sigma boys of the Junior 
class contemplate presenting to the 
public a four-act farce, “For the Night 
Only,” sometime about Christmas. 
The proceeds wiil be for the benefit of 
the Athletic Association. The club ran 
a highly successful dramatic production 
last year and are expected to do even 
better this time. 


The Phi Alpha expect to hold an ini- 
tiation as soon as a relaxation of basket 
ball duties gives the girls a breathing 
space. 

The girls of the Sigma Pi Omega gave 
a surprise party to one of its prominent 
members October 23. 

Mr. Joshua H. Davis, the veteran ex- 
superintendent of schools, recently vis- 
ited us, accompanied by his daughter, 
Mrs. Dyar of Minneapolis, who was 
for eight years one of the school’s most 
faithful and successful teachers. 


We hear that a scheme fora lunch 
counter in this building is being agitated, 
It’s a goodidea. Push it along every- 
one, 


We hope that the charming socials 
and receptions held in the school build- 
ing, which were so successful last year, 
will be a feature of the coming season. 
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ENGLISH NOTES. 


1900. 
«All the world’s a stage.” 


Division D delights in “standing on 
all fours.” 


Chandler is quite an orator. 
Modest boy! 


Doyle—“The worst fault to have is to 
be in love.” 


Hale says he’s slow. 


Peters says that a “finan haddie” is a 
kind of oyster. 


Miss C’s motto—“‘Love no man in 
good earnest.” 


Our class regrets the loss of one of 
its members, Gertrude S. Hamilton, 
who has moved to Allston. 


In History: “ ‘Remember the mazn’ 
important results.” 


The first Dewey day—the Flood. 


Peters had a bad dream, he saw things 
in A. D. 2000. 


Teacher —“ For what was Atalanta 
noted ?”’ 
Chandler—‘“For her size.”’ 


Our class has quite a-delegation on 
the football team this year. Let us do 
our best to support it. ; 

The latest in physiology—“Educated 
spinal cords.” 

We wonder if the person who wrote 
“Ich bin eine Blume’ was thinking too 
much of the basket ball team. 


What an expression appeared on our 
faces when we received the first report 
cards of our senior year. 


Heard in French—The little bird em- 
braced her with its beak. 


We wonder if a certain second year 
heard this from a Senior: ‘‘Have you 
prescribed for the RapIAToR yet?” 

Two definitions: “Artisan’’—feminine 


of “artist”; ‘broker’ —comparative of 
Sbroke.w 


‘Sieben hungrigen kindern—seven hun- 
dred children. 


The French have a soft language but 
they can say hard things sometimes. _ 

Rogers finds it difficult to distinguish 
between a Spanish rifle and an alarm 
clock. 


Coveney saw the ghost of Julius Cesar 
in the crack of the floor. 


Two new members have joined this 
year: Miss Rivinius from Weymouth and 
Mr. Waterman from Sandwich. 


Our first recital passed off without 
any ill results to the participants. 


The boys are admonished at the polls 
that “when they get a woman of their 
own,” their votes will be influenced one 
way or the other. 


The girls of Room 21 should put up a 
sign over their looking glass, “No sec- 
ond years allowed.” 


Instructor (to the invisible class be- 
hind their desk covers)—‘‘How many of 
the class study astronomy? There are 
so many illustrations just now of total 
eclipse.” 


Chorus of basket ball girls: “If we 
only had a gymnasium.” 


We all sympathize sincerely with Mr. 
Whitcomb during his illness. 


The class, through its president, re- 
ceived from Mrs. Whitcomb a letter of 
thanks for the bouquet which was sent 
by them to Mr. Whitcomb. 


Join the Senior Basket Ball team if 
you can; if not, join the S. E, H. Bas- 
ket Ball Association. 


The motto of the basket ball meet- 
ings seems to have been: “Let no man 
enter in on pain of death.” 

Miss Mayhew in history: The pirates 
from Tripoli sailed up the Mississippi and 
drew tribute from the United States. 

Instructor—The sight region of the 
brain is situated in the posterior division 
of the skull. 


Stage whisper—Eyes in the back of 
your head. , 
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1901. 


Dear Miss N.—I would like to secure 
the position of coach on the basket ball 
team. Terms moderate. Am fully ex- 
perienced and can furnish recommenda- 


fons —C..C. B: 


What active feminine mind is guilty 
of that new yell. 


Raymond says that the son of Edward 
I. could talk Welsh when he was born. 

Did you sit up to see the meteors ? 

«Stop pulling my hair!!!” The bat- 
tle cry when basket ball begins. Couch 
factories please take notice. 


Someone threatened to change the 
alphabet so he could get a better mark 
than A in conduct. 

Clatter, clatter, clatter, the typewriter doth go, 

As o’er the keyboard glide with speed Bell’s 
fingers, white as snow. 

Thenall upon a sudden, ding! goes the other 
bell, 

For Bell this other bell doth ring an ended line 
to tell. 

Of course it’s plain to everyone, and must be 

lain to you, 

Without this bell our Edward Bell could really 
nothing do; 

Yet without Bell the other bell most certainly 
could not ring. 

To answer me this question if you think you 
know a thing,— 

Is the bell the more important or the Bell you 
cannot ring? We Grew 


1902. 


Richardson, the coming ventriloquist. 

Lost, strayed or stolen:—a football 
team; last heard of on November Io. 
Any information gratefully received at 
Room 22. 

What wild guesses on the meaning of 
those mystic initials “E. B. L.” 

Shedd has a little system of gymnas- 
tics that he practices before each of his 
recitations. 

Warning to Division 17:— Beware 
the historical present. You will save 
much valuable time by so doing. 


Gracey’s idea of a class yell — 
‘‘FHooroo, Hooroo, Hooroo, Hooroo ; 
The ones above are naughty ones, 
But we are naughty two.” 


Lamont tells us of a certain old lady 
who kept a duck to lay goose eggs. 
Lamont evidently believes in Darwin's 
theory of evolution. 
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To Bates and others,—we would say 
that all puns and jokes (?) on the name 
of this publication are bad form. They 
were “chestnuts” when you were in the 
primary school. 


According to a famous humorist, 
when a young man falls in love, the 
gentle passion first shows itself in a 
profusion of brightly colored neckwear. 
How amorous some of our young men 
must be. 


Miss D—‘“What part of speech is czs 
kiss)?” 

Bashful Pupil — “I—TI didn’t know 
it was a part of speech.” 


“Resolved :—That Lee wasa greater 
general than Grant.” This was the sub- 
ject of the first debate of the 1902 De- 
bating Society. After along and spirited 
discussion a decision favorable to the 
negative side was given. 


1903. 
The question in Division K_ is “Do 
you know your history lesson ?” 


Room 17 ought to be pleased with a 
Pipe in the room. 


What was Miss P. of Division C think- 
ing of when she feil down stairs the 
other day. 


Go to Stewart for lessons in oratory. 


We all recognize the playing of “Tod” 
Patch of the football team to be of the 
highest order. 


It is about time we had a class meet- 
ing to elect officers. 


Niles thinks that the Spartans used 
to play baseball and football. 


Basket ball seems to be progressing 
finely, though more enthusiasm is 
needed in the first year class. 


We were pleased to hear Crosby’s 
manly voice speak out in history for the 
first time this year. 


me 


Young Lady (translating Latin)— 
“And Cesar commanded the single 
young men that they should be on their 
guard against Sallies from the town.”— 
Baer \) 
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ATHLETIC. 


FRANKLIN F. PHILLIPS, JR., Sporting Editor. 


When the last RADIATOR went to 
press the team was still without a much- 
needed coach. Mr. Murray made the 
most persistent efforts to find a capable 
one and hunted out a dozen men or 
more who were obliged to refuse through 
lack of time. The inquiries of Captain 
Ball and the manager failed to find the 
sort of a coach wanted. Mr. Drouet of 
the Somerville Citizen, who takes a 
great interest in our athletics, fortun- 
ately found just the man, Mr. Gray, 
the well known Harvard back. Weare 
greatly indebted to Mr. Drouett and 
thank him for his kindly efforts for the 
success of our athletics. 

May the girls’ basket ball association 
meet with every success, and add new 
honors to the red and blue. 


LEAGUE GAMES. 


Boston English High Wins. 
CHARLES RIVER PARK, OCT, 27, 


It was unfortunate that Somerville 
High could not present its strongest 
team against English High which is 
easily outclassing every other league 
team. Russell was unable to partici- 


pate, and Peters and Graham had not 
presented themselves as candidates soon 
enough to become eligible to play in the 
first two league games. Moreover, 
Captain Ball received injuries in the 
first few minutes of play which made 
his withdrawal necessary, thus leaving 
Somerville without a veteran to face the 
well seasoned English High School men, 
who greatly out-weighed our players. 
The boys put up a good defence but 
were overpowered by the English High 
“eere 

E. H. S. kicked off. Somerville failed 
to gain on the first rush and gave the 
ball to English High by a fumble on the 
next play. Harrison was quickly pushed 
through for a touchdown after three 
rushes. . 

On the next kickoff Hamblin nailed 
the man. E.H.S. could not gain and 
was forced to kick. Somerville could 
make no impression on English High’s 
heavy line and Jones punted. English 
High worked the ball down for a touch- 
down by a series of line rushes, Harts 
and Hamblin stopping end plays very 
successfully. Soon after the second 
score was made Captain Ball was injured, 
Hubbard taking his place and “Tot” 
Patch going to halfback. English High 
continued ‘to pile up a ‘score of 36) 
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Jones made one substantial gain of 30 
yards for Somerville on a kickoff. 

It is remarkable that English High 
could not rip up Somerville’s line suc- 
cessfully for long gains. C. Stone 
played a brilliant defensive game, The- 
quently tackling for losses. Jones 
played in his usual gilt-edged form. 
Kimball played strongly against big 
Tracey. 

he line up: 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. ENGLISH HIGH. 


Harts, I. e., r. e., Lewis 
Whitaker, 1. t., r. t., Harrison 
H. Stone, 1. &.; r.g., Halligan 
RWeelatel cy c., Pray 


(Capt.)-l.¢., Tracy 


Kimball. r. &., 
I. ty 1. t., Farnsworth 


C@rball. r,t (Capt) 


Hubbard, r. t., 

Reape, Tr. t.; 

Hamblin, r. e., ]..e., Alexander 
Cr otone. qd. t.; Ge tye baal 
Armstrong, q. b., 

Jones, |. & i. h. b., ig OVO tp Ball 
Seach, th. b., l. h. b., Nichols 
Hubbard, r. & |. h. b., 

Lewis, f. b., l. b., Hailett 


Score—English High, 35, Somerville High, o. 
Touchdowns—Harrison, 4, H. Ball, Hailett. 
Goals from touchdowns—H. Ball, 6. Umpire, 
Mr. Gray, Brown. Referee—Mr. Neales, Tufts. 
Linesmen—Mr. Green, E. H. S.; Mr. Cassidy, 
for Somerville. Timers—Mr. Stearns for Somer- 
ville, Mr. Barrington for English High. Time— 
20-minute halves. 


Somerville High, 10; Boston Latin, 5. 
TUFTS OVAL, NOV.:3. 


The effects of Mr. Gray’s coaching 
were very marked in the second league 
game. Although Latin School _ pre- 
sented a lighter team than English 


High, they still outweighed the Somer-. 


ville players. The result of the game 
was as much a disagreeable surprise to 
the newspapers as to the defeated team. 
With all their self confidence, the papers, 
with one or two exceptions, had as- 
signed to Somerville High the last place 
in the league standing. Their disap- 
pointment at the failure of their predic- 
tions resulted in fabulous stories of 
“poor shoes,” “slippery grounds,” “the 
crowding of spectators on the field,” etc. 
Our team played a hard, fast game, and 
clearly won by merit, but quite to the 
surprise, or perhaps it might be said, 
indignation of Somerville sympathizers, 
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the executive committee of the League 
has declared upon the protest of Boston 
Latin that the game must be played 
again. 

Hatch piuckily entered the game, but 
was disabled on the second play, wrench- 
ing his weak knee. Whitaker was sub- 
stituted. Early in the half Harts took 
the ball and circled his own end for a 
35-yard run and a touchdown. ‘The ball 
then moved back and forth along the 
gridiron until Boston Latin, by a series 
of strong tandem plays, pushed it 
through Somerville’s line for a touch- 
down. 

Owing to the approach of evening 
the intermission was abbreviated. In 
the last half on the second rush Jones 
touchdowned, carrying the ball 70 yards 
by clever running and Ball’s strong in- 
terference. It was a clean play and 
was made before darkness set in. The 
enthusiastic crowd rushed upon the 
gridiron, and in the hurry to make the 
best of the fast failing light, the game 
was re-commenced before the field was 
entirelys cleared, = The relereé=soom 
called the game on account of darkness 
and the crowding around of spectators. 

Somerville showed great strength at 
the ends. Jones’ individual plays were 
the features of the game. Russell was 
back again in his old aggressive form 
and stopped some tandem plays directed 
at his side of the line in a wonderful 
way. For Boston, McGrath, Maguire 
and Hurley excelled. 


The line-up : 


BOSTON LATIN. 


l. e. (Capt.), McGrath 
l.e., T. White 
SCE: 

l.g., Ryder 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
Hamblin, r. e., 


BalliEapt) atts 
Kimball, r. ¢., 


Werebatchecs c., Winston 
Russell, 1. g., r. g., Parmelee 
Hateh, J ts r. t., Gately 
Whitaker, 1. t., 

idianisweses, r.e., Murray 
Armstrong, q. b., q. b., Hurley 
Jones, 1. h. b., r. h. b., Moran 


CyPRatchsrshe be I. h. b., Maguire 
Hubbard, r. h. b., lh. b. (Capt.), McGrath 


Lewis, f. b., f. b., Phillips 


Score—Somerville High, 10; Boston Latin, 
5. Touchdowns — Harts, Jones, McGrath, 
Umpire—Mr. Neales, Tufts. Referee—Mr. 
Carpenter, Tufts. Linesmen—Mr. Crawford, 
Tufts, for Boston Latin; Mr. Cassidy for Som- 
erville High. Timer—Mr. Stearns. Time— 
20 and 10-minute halves. 
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Somerville, 5; Dorchester, 0. 


CHARLES RIVER PARK, NOV. 9. 


The new league team was clearly out- 
played in a rather close contest. Som- 
erville showed easy superiority. Though 
lacking consistent playing at times, the 
individual work was good. As to 
weight the teams were very evenly 
matched, Dorchester having the heavier 
backs. Dorchester’s goal was _ threat- 
ened frequently. 

After preliminary kick-offs and rushes, 
Dorchester carried the ball to the 50-yard 
line. Wheelock punted. Jones got the 
ball on his 30-yard line and carried it 
twenty yards. Somerville worked the 
line for 30 yards more. On a play 
around right end Jones left his inter- 
ference and made a sensational run for 
a touchdown. 

Néarm thes end ofthe “sécond@ halt 
Dorchester kicked to Patch who fum- 
bled on Somerville’s 35-yard line. 
Houston fell on the ball. Somerville’s 
line yielded to the fierce plunges of the 
Dorchester backs until the ball was on 
the 10-yard line. Somerville held twice, 
and on a double pass Hamblin tackled 
McCarthy for a loss of 3 yards. 

Somerville’s goal had been seriously 
threatened. Hard plunges at Dorches- 
ter’s line,.in which Ball tore things up 
in a lively fashion, brought the ball 
back into Dorchester’s territory. At 
this point time was called. 

Graham played a good steady game, 
visibly starring on his first appearance 
asa wearer of the red and blue. Ball, 
Jones and Russell were the strength of 
the Somerville team. 


The summary: 
SOMERVILLE H. DORCHESTER H. 
Harts, l. e., 
Graham, 1: t., 
Russell, |. g., 


r. e., McCarthy 
r. t., Brayton 
r. g., Stone 


Patch, c:, c., Zotto 
Kimball, r. ¢., ]. g., Marr 
Ballereits 1. t., Houston 
Hamlin, r. e., l. e., Flynn 


Armstrong (H. Stone), q. b., 
Hubbard (C., Patch), 1. h. b., 
jiones, a hi be 

Lewis, f. b., 


q. b., Wheelock 
r. h. b., Hickey 
I) hy b.5, Daly 

f. b., Drake 


Score—Somerville High, 5 ; Dorchester High, 
o. Touchdown—Jones. Umpire—Saul. Ref- 
eree—Pendleton. -Linesmen— Murphy and 
Fitts. Time—zo and 15 minute halves. 
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COACH 


GRAY. 


Mr. George Gray-is remembered as 
one of the pluckiest half-backs who ever | 
wore the crimson. He played four years 
on the Harvard Varsity, ending in the 
year after the last Springfield game. 
Being a Harvard man, he teaches the 
same style of play as did ‘‘Gerry”” Newell 
last-year. He is rapidly developing the 
team into a unit and improving ind1- : 
vidual work. Mr. Gray spends three 
afternoons with the team each week, the 
rest of his time being engaged in the 
practice of law. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Athletic Notes. 


NECGoy,- ic: 703, *and,-Collins,  E. 03; 
will make good material tor next year’s 
team. heir presence greatly strength- 
ens the substitute list. 

Somerville’s ends seem to be as effec- 
tive as any in the league. Harts plays 
a hard, fast game. He gets down on 
punts in goou form, but is apt to over- 
run. Hamblin is always to be relied upon. 

Ail regret that Hatch’s injured knee 
keeps him out of football. He playeda 
taultless game at tackle last year. 


Whitaker played well in Hatch’s 
place, but had not the necessary weight. 
An excellent man has been found to fill 
the vacancy. Graham’s name had not 
been in the hands of the secretary of the 
League fifteen days, until the date of 
the Dorchester game. He was accord- 
ingly ineligable to play until then. In 
this game he showed himself to be the 
man tor the position. 


Russell has added great strength to 
the team. 


There will be considerable rivalry in 
the Cambridge Manual Training School 
game on Thanksgiving Day. It will 
doubtlessly attract an enthusiastic at- 
tendance. Last year it numbered 7000. 


Friday, Nov. 24, is the date set for re- 
playing the Boston Latin game. 


eH 


E. H. S. Gleanings. 

For the past month the school has 
missed the genial presence of Mr. Whit- 
comb, who has been sick with typhoid 
fever. We understand that at no time 
has he been in a dangerous condition, 
yet, as is usual in such cases, his recov- 
ery is slow. During his enforced ab- 
sence the school is under the manage- 
ment of the master, Mr. John A. Avery. 


In the studio we miss a_ student 
teacher universally liked, Miss Norma 
Pierce. On the opening week of school 
she was in entire charge uf that depart- 
ment, as Miss Carrick was then return- 
ing from her summer abroad. We wish 
her all success in her future work. Miss 
Knox of Drexel.Institute, Penn., has 
taken her place and already has won 
high favor. Miss Harrington and Miss 
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Grant have also joined the ranks of stu- 
dent teachers in the art department. 


The Manual Training Department of 
the English High owes a debt of thanks 
to Mr. Harry E. Rich, who kindly gave 
his services there until the opening of 
the Normal Art School on the first of 
October. Mr. Rich was one of the 
school’s ablest student teachers last 
year. The good wishes of the whole 
school surely go with him. 


Among our visitors the past month 
were the Rev. Mr. Hewgill and Mr. 
Smith of London, Eng., delegates to 
the International Congregational Coun- 
cil in Boston. The gentlemen are 
officially interested in educational mat- 
ters and improved the opportunity of 
their visit to this country to observe 
something of the methods 1n the schools 
of Boston and the vicinity. They ex- 
pressed great surprise and pleasure at 
the character and equipment of our 
schools and the superior facilities offered 
American youth in the secondary 
schools. 


We quote the following from a letter 


. received in Somerville from Dr. Thomas 


F. Quinley of the Board of Education, 
Minneapolis, Minn.: “Have just exam- 
ined the copy of the High School Radi- 
ator and the program of the cantata, 
‘Joan d’ Arc.’ Both area credit to an 
excellent school. Our schools must look 
to their laurels if they are to be inthe 
same class with yours.” 


We are glad to welcome Miss Marsh 
again to the English High. A year’s 
leave of absence seems to have enabled 
her to continue successfully her faithful 
work, 


The pupils of Room 21 recently had 
the unusual privilege of examining an 
autograph letter from Joseph Jefferson, 
the actor.. The letter is the property of 
Theodore A. Waterman, E. H. S. 1900, 
and was received by him in response to 
a request for permission to camp witha 
party of friends on some islands in Buz- 
zard’s Bay, owned by Mr. Jefferson, his 
son, Mr. Charles Jefferson and ex-Presi- 
dent Grover Cleveland. It is, perhaps, 
needless to add, the letter in question 
contained the most cordial assent to the 
request. 
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Udbat Became of ‘99. 


w« S. L. S. & 


The Latin School sent nine boys to 
Harvard, a number equalled by only 
two other public preparatory schools in 
the United States, Boston and Cam- 
bridge Latin Schools. The record in 
the other colleges was proportionately 
high. 

Among the number sent to Harvard 
is I. Frank Story, class president and 
end on last year’s championship football 
eleven. Itis with the deepest regret 
that Story’s friends have learned of his 
recent injury obtained while playing 
with the Harvard Freshman team. All 
the classes of the school extend gen- 
uine sympathy and friendly wishes for 
his speedy recovery. 


The other Harvard freshmen irom 
Somerville are Frank E. Fitts, also of 
last year’s footbal] team, Mark R. Jou- 
ett, the popular business manager of 
the Raprator, A. A. Boothby, D. G. 
Edwards, A. F. Gooding, T. W. Har- 
mer, F. M. Kilmer and C. Muldoon. 


The record of Kilmer at the Harvard 
examinations was of the gilt-edged 


order, He received honors in twelve 
hours, 

R. B. Harrington and “Tommy” 
Knight have entered Tufts. Although 


not playing football at high school, 
“Tommy” has put up a great game for 
Tufts Varsity as regular full-back. 


G. H. Garcelon is attending M. I. T. 


R. P. Keyes and G. L. Pierce are at 
Dartmouth, 


D. G. Tead, editor of the’97 Rapta- 
TOR, and his brother, S. H. Tead, are 
taking regular:courses at-Amherst. 

R. H. Philbrick is taking the Ph. B. 
course at Brown. 

H. W, Ayres is studying at Harvard 
Medical School. | 

A. W. Byam, C. E. Keach, H. W. 


Litchfield and M, J. Sanborn are filling 
excellent business positions. 


‘aminations, receiving 


White is back at school, still plug- 
ging at the regular course. 

Armstrong and Hubbard are taking 
special courses at the English High 
School and are playing football. 

Three students also left the class of 
1900 for higher institutions of learning. 
Of these, Elmer L. Brine is at Harvard 
Medical, and Wm. M. Smith and Arthur 
W. Cushman are at Tufts. Cushman 
played several games as varsity guard 
early in the season. 

Of the ’99 girls, Miss Tarbox went to 
Radcliffe. 

Miss Teele and Miss Kingsley made 
excellent showings in the Harvard ex- 
several honors 
apiece, but decided to go elsewhere. 

At Mt. Holyoke are Miss Luella P. 
Winship, associate editor of last year’s 
RapiatTor, Miss Poole, Miss Kilmer, 
Miss Lewis, Miss H. C. Moore and Miss 
Léele, 

Miss Friend, Miss Hall, Miss Har- 
mon, Miss Kingsley, Miss Lowell, Miss 
E. A. Moore and Miss M. L. Moore are 
studying at Tufts. 

Miss Kimpton is studying music. 

Miss Driscoll and Miss Shattuck also 
intended to attend B. U., but were pre- 
vented by illness. 

Miss Phillips is at 
Normal School. 

Miss Ashton is at the Kindergarten 
Normal School. 


Miss Boutwell, Miss Medros and Miss 
Zoeller are still at home. 


Framingham 


&* S. E:- Ho Sak 


The following graduates of the Eng- 
lish High School went to higher insti- 
tutions of learning : 

Institute of Technology—Francis J, 
Brine, John J. Nolan, Guy C. Riddell 
and Alvah W. Dodge. 

Harvard University—Henry E. Mead. 


Lawrence Scientific School, Harvard 
—Allen G. Chapin. ; 
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Boston University—Edith F. Baker. 

B. U. Law School— Ernest D. 
Forster. 

Tufts College—Arthur E. Ellis, Mar- 
guerita L. Clarke and Elsie Tufts. 


Brown University—Charles F. Cud- 
dy and Arthur L. Fhilbrick. 

Normal Art School—C. Roy Pipe. 

N. E. Conservatory— Ethel Twy cross. 

Chandler Short-Hand Normal School 
—Gertrude F. Bali, Alice M. James and 
Alice T. Mason. 


Of the others are post graduates pre- 
paring for M. I. T.—George S. Gerrish, 
Russell H. Spaulding and Alton L. 
Stevens. 

Post Graduates—Merrill S. Lovering, 
Lillian M. Dualey, Florence B. Handy, 
Jessie M. Silsbee ana C. Blanche Hazcl- 
tine. 


J. Roy Harris is attending Normal 
Art School and is also designing ina 
publishing firm, 

Jennie E. Perry is teaching in Maine. 


Helen A. FitzGerald, who took a post. 


graduate course last year, ,has now ac- 
cepted the position of instruction in the 
commercial department, Watertown 
High School. 

The following are stenographers:— 
Hubbard V. Smith, with the A¢tna In- 
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surance Co.; A. Louise Beckwith, with 
Yo Me CeAL Ada iM DurellawithAv A. 
Mire, Equitable Building, Boston; Elsie 
V. McQuarrie, with Prof. Curry and 
Jennie HE.) Brown, inisar daw. (ofiice. 
These also have stenographic positions: 
Emily B. Anderson, Marion H. ‘Chase, 
Ellen A. Dellea, Florence M. Farrell, 
Lottie E. Gordon, Gertrude A:~ Hart: 
well, Annie R. Hopkins, Lula N. Martin, 
Martina A. Norris, Grace L. Tuttle, 
William D. Macrae and Walter C. Nick- 
erson. 


The following have business positions 
in Boston:—Ethel H. Glazier, with Fox 
N. Y. Pie* Bakery; Grace’ I) Godfrey, 
with Jacobs, 169 Tremont street; Harold 
K. Thomas, with Joseph A. Rich & Co., 
Wholesale Fish Dealers, 176 Atlantic 
Avenue; Arthur V. Howland, with Cum- 
ner, Jones & Co., wholesale dry goods 
Dealers, 909 Chauncey street,George J. 
Pratt with J. Peavy & Bros., wholesale 
clothing dealers, 38 Summer street and 
Carleton C. Pipe, with Holden Bros., 
wholesale dealers in butter, eggs and 
cheese, South Market street; Ernest L. 
Nichols is employed in the general su- 
perintendent’s office of the General 
Electric Co.in Lynn. Myrtie B. Has- 
kell, Charles A.Shaw, Edward L. Wat- 
son and Ernest W. Young are also in 
business positions. 
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T is with well-grounded pléasure that 
we note again the appearance of 
Headmaster Whitcombat his accustomed 
place in his office at the English High 
School. For two months he has been 
confined at his home with a tedious ill- 
ness, during which he has had the kind- 
est and sincerest sympathy of the whole 
school. While his work went on under 
the direction of Master John A. Avery, 
his genial presence was missed on every 
hand by those with whom his duties 
brought him in contact. And now 
upon his return to his accustomed 


field of Jabor,; in behalf of'the RADIATOR 
and the High \Schools, and expressing 
the sentiments of the whole city, we ex- 
tend to Mr. Whitcomba hearty welcome. 


INCE the never ending pursuit of 
knowledge recalled us from the 
pleasant memories of the summer recess 
four months have rolled away—four 
months charged with moment to the 
history of nations, and, to narrow the 
point of view, of immeasurable conse- 
quence to the influences and ties b 
which we are bound at the Somerville 
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High School. One-third of the school 
year has fled. Perhaps it is now time 
to consider: whether it has brought to 


us all the good it ought, whether 
we have accomplished _ all we 
should, in fact whether we have 


made the best of our opportunities. 
And here at the close of this period, 
upon the threshold of a new century, as 
some say, let the RapIATOR venture 
a word of advice to freshmen, middle- 
classmen and seniors alike. The full 
enjoyment and advantages of a High 
School career are derived from a true 
appreciation of your surroundings. Do 
not despise the company of the well 
selected text books with which you are 
encompassed, heed the words of an ad- 
mirable corps of instructors, and, fur- 
thermore, keep in touch with the under- 
currents which have such a vast in- 
fluence upon education—in a narrow 
sense, follow our athletic teams, sup- 
port the RapIAToR and enter into the 
spirit of all our social organizations. 


grees Thanksgiving Day game closed 
our second successful season in Senior 
Interscholastic company. All around 
superiority last year gave to Somerville 
supporters something of which they 
may well speak with pride to their 
children and grandchildren in time to 
come; but this year, though the cup 
was not forthcoming, the struggle of 
the team with adverse circumstances 
has undeniably proved that the Somer- 
ville football spirit is of the old Yale 
species, not given to fitsand starts but 
to firm reliability. Sand and individual 
fighting qualities enabled a team of men 
by no means average in weight and 
with almost no previous experience, to 
land Somerville third in the league race. 
‘We extend to every member of the eleven 
the thanks of the school and the con- 
gratulations of the RADIATOR, and con- 
fidently assert that another such season 
will again bring the Interscholastic cup 
to its proper resting place on Central 
Hill. 


HETHER or not the girls decide 

to admit the boys to their 
games, they can always look to them 
for support and encouragement in 
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all their endeavors along the line of bas- 
ket ball. As to this perplexing question 
of masculine admission,. it is a matter to 
be settled only by the girls themselves. 
However the RApraTor takes this stand. 
We discountenance total exclusion, but, 
on the other hand, counsel careful re- 
strictions—that is to allow a limited num- 
ber of gentlemen at a match game here 
and there. We are confident that the 
girls will, in due time, come to a just 
and proper decision. Until then let 
everyone leave them alone to do their 
part in giving Somerville, as it were, a 
practical High School University. 


WE print this month the second in- 

stalment of A Practical Man's 
Romance, the first continued story ever 
essayed by the RapraTor, a highly 
creditable article, written from a brightly 
original point of view. We could use 
more serials of this standard. We also 
call the reader’s attention to our several 
new departments. In Zzwzce Told Tales 
we shall strive to present a readable col- 
lection of jokes, while in Frappe will be 
hereafter found all social items and 
news of the organizations. Contribu- 
tions for these columns are now very 
much in order. 


E have for some time thought seri- 

ously of locating boxes in each 

school in which stray contributions to 

the RapiAToR might find their way. 

If this should be done, we request that 

these boxes be used in a strictly honest 
and business-like way. 


E are indebted for the excellent 
design of our cover to Miss 
Jeannette A> Dawson, E.“H. S., 700m 
and to Mr. Harry L. Jones, instructor 
in drawing, for many valuable sugges- 
tions. 


[ae everyone with any speed on run- 
ners present himself as a candidate 
fo this winter’s hockey team. 


Bye forget that after the holidays 
school will keep as usual begin- 
ning January 2. 
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The short December day was drawing 
to its close witbout the slightest promise 
of a bright Christmas on the morrow, 
and as Widow Robbins looked through 
the kitchen window of the old farm- 
house and saw the gathering ciouds and 
the rising storm, she wasalarmed. Not 
because she desired a pleasant Christ- 
mas day the better to enjoy its pleasures, 
but because it was, to say the least, an 
uncomfortable thing to be snowed in 
10 miles from any other human _habita- 
tion. For the widow held herself above 
the frivolity of Christmas-tide. She 
had told her little grandson, Bobbie, 
who, since his mother’s death, dwelt 
alone with her at Ten Mile Farm, that 
there was no such person as_ Santa 
Claus, and if there were, he wouldn’t 
callon them. The tears which these 
words brought to the eyes of six-year- 
old Bobbie made the stern old lady 
wince, but her heart was frozen too 
firmly to be so easily melted. 

People who knew the widow in her 
younger days, wondered at her severity, 
for as a girl and even as a married 
woman, she had been famed for her 
merry disposition. The death of her 
husband had been the first sad blow, 
and then, as if to render more dreary 
the loneliness of her old life, her only 
daughter, May, married, against her 
will, a sailorfrom no one knew where. 
To ward off partially this last blow, she 
induced the unhappy girl to forsake her 
husband, and, during his absence on a 
sea voyage, to return with her baby son 
to the home of her widowed mother. 
A year later Mary died. People said 
that the cruel separation had killed her. 
They shunned the widow, and the lat- 


ter, seeing this, gradually forsook their ' 


society, and shut herself up in the old 
house at Ten Mile Farm. 


, 707. 


There she sat in the dusky light of 
the late winter afternoon, which barely 
found its way through the snow-covered 
kitchen windows, and her thoughts 
travelled back to those happier Christ- 
mas eves of long ago. Many and many 
a time had the neighbors from far and 
wide gathered around the Christmas 
tree at Ten Mile Farm. How they 
used to sit around the fire and tell 
stories and crack nuts, and feast on pop- 
corn! And the games they played! 
And the songs they sang! Those were 
happy times. But her former friends 
had all forsaken her now. No echo 
even of their mirth disturbed the awful 
dreariness, and she sat there a lonely 
old woman in the same kitchen that 
had seen her a merry, bright-eyed girl. 

But what was that? 

It was certainly a knock, so loud that 
it sounded above the howling of the 
wind, and aroused the widow from her 
musing. She stepped to the door and 
opened it. A man entered, so covered 
with snow that only the tip of his nose 
was visible. At sight of him, Bobby, 
lying on the mat by the fire, gave a 
shout of delight, which drew the 
stranger's attention to him. oelitis 
Santa bh he cried, 

“No, my little man,” said the unin- 
vited guest, giving: himself a shake, 
which sent the snow flying over the 
widow’s well scrubbed floor, “I’m not 
Santa Claus, though I have come on 
Christmases eve. Aressyou yexpectin's 
him tonight?” 

“No, he ain't,’ snarled the boy’s 
grandmother, whose astonishment at 
the unbidden entrance of her caller had 
momentarily deprived her of the power 
ofespeecha. ‘Noy he-ainit, andene. anit 
expectin’ you, neither. What do you 
want anyhow ?” 
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“Oh, I think Tl stop here tonight,” 
remarked the man carelessly, drawing 
off his overcoat and hanging it over a 
chair by the fire. 

“Think you will, hey!” exclaimed 
the widow, wrathfully, “and supposin’ 
I don’t think so. What then?” 

“Oh, in that case you'd be mistaken, 
you know. But seriously, my good 
woman, you don’t mean to say that you 
would turn me out such a night.as this. 
Just hear the wind howl! Why, it 
blows hard enough to capsize a man-of- 
war!” 

“Can't helps thats pedqdomt tkcepiad 
tramp’s lodging house.” 


“Oh; thats -thestrouble sismits, sin 
quired the stranger. ‘Well, I guess I 
can square accounts with you.” So 


saying, he pulled a roll of bills from his 
pocket. 

Bobbie looked much astonished at 
this: Evidently he considered the visi- 
tor a mountebank. 

“Be vyou riche, the ,askedye ce Bhatss 
most as much money as grandmother's 
got in the but— 

“Never you mind that, young chatter- 


box !’’ commanded the widow, savagely, 
turning upon, the boy. Children 
should be seen, not heard.” 


“But he can stay, can’t he?” persisted 
Bobbie. 

“T s’pose he can,” grumbled the old 
lady, ‘che acts as if he was able to.” 

The man smiled grimly, and extended 
a five dollar bill, which the widow 
snatcned eagerly. It was not her avarice 
which made her greedy, but there was 
stilla hundred dollars lacking of the 
thousand which she must pay on the 
mortgage. If she failed to raise this 
sum she would be homeless as well as 
friendless. 

The visitor and Bobbie took a won- 
derful liking to each other. In five 
minutes they were chatting like old ac- 
quaintances, and the boy, seated on the 
knee of his new found friend, was listen- 
ing to stories the like of which he had 
never before heard. The stranger told 
him the most amusing tales of foreign 
lands, of strange peoples, of wild beasts, 
all so vividly recounted that Bobbie 
seemed to see them passing before him, 
picture after picture, like the scenes of 
a mammoth panorama. 
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Meanwhile, as the widow noted how 
easily her guest won the affections of 
her grandson, her heart was filled with 
hatred toward him, and gazing on the 
looks of contentment settling on the 
boy’s face as he nestled closer in the 
stranger's arms, she felt that the only 
treasure which made life at all bearable, 
was being taken from her. 

“Now,” suddenly remarked Bobbie's 
entertainer, “now I’l] tell you how Santa 
Claus called on board the Susan when I 
was ayoung chap. Yousee the Swsan—"’ 

“Vou won't tell him no such stuff!” 
broke in Widow Robbins indignantly. 
“You better think yourself lucky that I 
let you stop here, and not go filling that 
child’s head full of such foolish notions. 
Fust thing a body knows, he'll be run- 
ning off to sea. As to Santa Claus, the. 
boy knows there. ain’t no such pusson, 
and I won’t have you tellin’ him there 
is.’ And the ancient rocking chair in 
which the widow was seated swung its 
rheumatic old back violently to and fro 
in wrathful approbation of her speech. 

“Very well, then,” calmly replied the 
stranger, “Bob may believe what he will 
for all of me, and I guess I'll have to 
tell you about something that happened 
to me in China, matey.” 


“Was you ever in China?” inquired 
the boy. 
‘Lots. of: times, Simp as satlous 


answered his friend as unconcernedly 
as if he had declared himself an ordinary 
every-day sort of person. 

Bobbie gazed at him with increased 
reverence. ‘My papa was a sailor, too,” 
he asserted proudly. 

“Never mind about your father, 
Robert,” sternly commanded the widow. 
“He was a villian and a scamp! A 
villian and a scamp!”’ 

At these words there spread itself 
over the cheek of the stranger a crimson 
flush which was not caused by the red 
firelight. Gradually, however, this passed 
away, and he launched into another story 
far more amusing than any he had told 
before. 

As Bob listened enraptured, the hours 
of the evening stole by. Seven, eight 
and nine, the tall old clock in the corner 
struck ; and it was bed time. 

“You can sleep down stairs here on 
the lounge, young man,’ said Widow 
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Robbins briefly, “Robert and I will 
sleep up-stairs.”’ 

“Then I'll see Santa when he comes, 
little mate,” whispered the sailor to Bob, 
“and tell him what you want. What 
shall I ask for?” 

“Do you really think he'll come?” 
inquired Bob, earnestly. 

“No doubt at all,’ declared the visitor. 

“Then,” said the child delighted, ‘ask 
him for a little ship!” 

“Come right along, Robert!”’ called 
the widow from the foot of the stairs, 
and, with a final good night to his new 
friend, the little fellow ran off. 

That night Widow Robbins had a 
strange dream. She thought that Santa 
Claus came after all, but instead of leav- 
ing her a gift, he told her he had come 
to take Bobbie far away, to punish her 
for her selfishness. She thought she 
became greatiy enraged at this, and 
tried to push Santa up the chimney 
with her broom. But he only laughed, 
and grasping Bobbie in his arms, darted 
out the door. Just as the two disap- 
peared, Santa flung the tongs at her. 
These made such a noise when they 
struck that she awoke, and discovered 
to her alarm that somebody was moving 
about in the buttery directly beneath 
her chamber. Her little hoard which 
she had scraped together to pay off the 
mortgage was hidden under the floor of 
this room. Doubtess the stranger had 
noticed Bob’s thoughtless remark con- 
cerning her wealth and its location, and 
was now searching for it. That was 
why he had whispered to the little fellow 
when she had been at the foot of the 
stairs. Perhaps Bobbie had even dis- 
closed the whereabouts of her treasure 
trove to him. The thought that she 
might lose it all, and with it the old 
homestead, nerved her to desperation. 

She arose, and pulling on an old 
ulster and a pair of overshoes, which 
had been the property of a former hired 
man, drew from a bureau drawer.a large 
revolver, which she had purchased for 
just such an emergency. Then she 
pulled her night cap firmly over her 
ears to render her hearing more acute 
and proceeded cautiously down the 
back stairs. At the door of the buttery 
she paused and listened, vainly striving 
to still the beating of her heart: She 
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could hear someone walking about 
within, and an exclamation of satisfac- 
tion reached her ears. Thinking from 
this that the robber had discovered 
the money she was just about to open 
the door and enter, when the footsteps 
drew nearer. The thief was coming out! 
She would take him at a disadvantage. 

Just as she had raised her revolver to 
what she judged the proper level the 
door opened and out stepped the visitor. 
He bore a couple of empty salt boxes 
under each arm and a lantern in his 
hand, his clothes were covered with 
whittlings and he wore an apron of the 
widow's pinned about him, in the centre 
of which was a daub of red paint. All 
this the widow beheld with wonder. 

“What are you doin’ in here?” shede- 
manded. 

The sailor Jaughed. 

“Thought you were gunning for a 
burglar, did you?’ he asked. “Well; 
you're mistaken. I was hunting for 
some empty boxes to make Bobbie some 
cars from. I found a few old spools 
that'll do for the wheels. I’ve made 
him a toy locomotive and a fine little 
clipper, the very model of the Susan. I 
borrowed some of your paint anda few 
tools to work with.” 

The widow smiled. The cool assur- 
ance of the stranger rather pleased her. 
To her own surprise, she believed him. 

“Come and take a look at the boat.”’ 
continued her visitor. “See if you 
think the little chap will like it.” 

‘he widow lowered her weapon and 
followed him into the kitchen. There 
by the fire stood the locomotive, and by 
its side was a handsome little toy ship, 
with cabin, masts, spars, all complete 
except the sails. 

“A beauty, isn’t she?” inquired the 
sailor, fondly regarding his handiwork. 
“You don’t mind my using your paint- 
do you?” 

“Don’t make no difference whether I 
do or not, I reckon,” replied the widow, 
but her tone was softer than her wont. 
“Ves, it is a fine littke boat. Bob will 
be so pleased. Iwas a wretch to tell. 
him there wasn’t no Santa Claus, and I 
really think a sight of the young ‘un. 
How that smoke do make a body’s eyes 
water! By the way, young man, have 
you seen my work basket anywhere ? 
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Ah, here it is. I guess I'll sew some 
sailsfor Bob's ship. I used to sew ’em 
for my brothers when they. were boys.” 

It was a curious sight to see the two 
working away in the dead hours of the 
night, with the wind howling outside 
and the snow beating against the doors 
and windows of the old farmhouse, the 
sailor whittling and planing  indus- 
triously and the old lady sewing with 
might and main. By-and-bye the clock 
struck 12, and it was Christmas morn- 
ing. 

“Merry Christmas!” said the old lady 
cheerfully. 

The sailor. looked up in surprise. 
There was.a tear rolling down the 
withered cheek of the widow, but in her 
heart was the true joy of Christmas- 
tide. 

The next morning when Bob first 
managed to turn his attention for even 
a moment from his wonderful gifts, his 
new friend was telling his grandmother 


a story about a poor sailor’s wife and 
child who had once been stolen from 
him, and how after a long search he 
found the latter and decided to take him 
home. . Bobbie .wondered why the 
widow wept at these words. 

“Tf you're Bobbie’s father,” she said, 
“I must give up the boy to you, but I 
shall miss the young ’un dreffully.”’ 

“T shall not take him away from you,” 
replied the sailor, but I shall hate to 
part with him. “Is there not room in 
my son's, my wife’s and my mother’s 
home for me?” 

The old lady did not reply. 

“Mother ! May I stay?” 

“Don't make no difference what I 
say, I reckon,” said the widow, smiling 
joyfully through her tears, “but for 
Bob’s and Mary’s sake you may.” 

That is why First Mate Briscol-ef:the 
Petrel overstayed’ shoreleave,; and Santa 
came to live at Ten Mile Farm. 
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Resolutions. 


Whereas, our Heavenly Father in his 
tender care and infinite love has seen fit 
to withdraw from us the form of our 
beloved classmate, Walter James Smith, 
and 


Whereas, in his sad death the class of 
1900 feels with unspeakable regret the 
loss of one of its most esteemed mem- 
bers, a hearty presence always in touch 
with our endeavors; therefore, 


Resolved, that we do express to the 
family of our departed friend our most 
sincere sorrow and do assure them of 
our deepest sympathy, 


Be it further resolved that a copy of 
these resolutions be sent to the bereaved 
parents and appear in the current num- 
ber of the RADIATOR. 


For the class: 


Linwoop E. SNowMan. 
CoRNELIUS A. Murpuy. 
CLARENCE S. FARNHAM, 
JEsstE P. MARSHALL, 
M. BELLE PREsTON. 
FLORENCE A. EATON, 
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Origin of Christmas Superstitions. 


Of our many ways of celebrating 
Christmas we owe the most to quaint 
and curious customs of long ago. In 
fact, all our traditions concerning this 
festival, date almost from its establish- 
ment by Pope Telesphorus, A. D., 138. 

For instance, our custom of decorat- 
ing houses and churches with holly is 
derived from ancient druid practices. 
It was the belief that sylvan spirits 
flocking to the evergreens might remain 
unnipped by frost till a milder season. 
Chaplets of mistletoe were also worn 
about the head, to which we owe the 
origin. of “kissing under the mistletoe.” 

Before the goose attained its present 
Yule-tide popularity, the favorite Christ- 
mas dish was a soused boar’s head. 
There is a legend that this custom 
originated at Oxford in commemoration 
of the valor of a student who, while 
taking a walk and reading Aristotle, 
being suddenly attacked by a wild boar, 
thrust the volume down his aggressor’s 
throat and cried Graecum est tili the 
beast was naturally choked. The reason 
for the rise of the goose and turkey to 
prominence is as yet unknown. 
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EK Practical Man’s Romance. 


BY 


WHO.-IT-1S. 


Continued from November Number. 


Shattuck talked to me in what he in- 
tended to be the dialect of a French- 
man, but any one except his own con- 
ceited self could have told that he had 
never seen France. His conception of 
the part he was playing would have 
made the lowest character artist on the 
stage blush for him. I will not attempt 
to repeat his French, which mainly con- 
sisted of English words mixed in with 
Latin and Greek case endings. 

What he said was to the effect that he 
was a French inventor who had secreted 
his contrivance in this out-of-the way 
house beyond reach of public eyes; that 
ether for operating purposes was too 
expensive and too hard to administer ; 
that he had discovered a way to elimi- 
nate both cost and trouble; and that I 
was to be the first person to come 
under this new treatment which, when 
made public, would be a revelation to 
the world. Had I been allowed speech, 
I could not have said anything when I 
heard such talk from this maniac. There 
was no doubt in my mind that all sanity 
had left him, for the very fact that he 
thought I would not know him gave 
sufficient grounds for this belief. 

He lifted me from the bed and fas- 
tened me in his invention. His strange 
actions nearly drove me crazy with 
fright. Onthe floor was a clamp ar- 
rangement similar to those used by 


photographers for steadying heads, only 
it was much larger. In conjunction 
with the screw of this clamp worked an 
Ia Shaped Jever.. On) the arm. of the 
lever, extending out on a line with the 
tongs of the clamp, was fastened a 
sponge, the other arm being left free to 
balance. Innumerable screw eyes were 
fixed in the floor, forming the outline 
of a person and reminding one of the 
figure made by the knife thrower at the 
circus, who hurls daggers at his beloved 
twin brother. 

The lunatic.next laid me flat on my 
back and jammed my head between the 
clamps, which he screwed so tight that 
they broke the skin under my ears, and 
I could feel the hot blood trickle down 
into my hair and drop off from my 
neck. He fastened the remainder of 
my poor luckless carcass by connecting 
the screw eyes with heavy pieces of 
cording, so that I must have resem- 
bled the picture of Gulliver bound by 
the Lilliputians, as represented by some 
sewing cotton advertisement. 

The sponge, when swung into place, 
rested on my chin. Shattuck swore 
some downright English oaths at this 
and cleared up all further doubts in 
my mind as to his identity. By bend- 
ing the rod which held the sponge, he 
sueceeded mine cettine “itesou thatwet 
covered my nose and mouth. Rising 


10 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


from his knees, he came and stood at 
my feet, and in the same hog Latin 
as before said (I quote without the 
dialect): 

“We will suppose this to be an oper- 
ating room ina large hospital. Think 
of the bother and cost of giving ether! 
My system is introduced. See how sim- 
ple it is; the patient’s head is held as 
yours is now; the sponge is sat- 
urated with ammonia, — triple extract 
of ammonia.” I began to squirm. 
“The lever is dropped, the sponge 
covers the nose and mouth for 
but an instant, and is then withdrawn, 
leaving the patient unconscious. Of 
course, by experimenting the length of 
the sleep can be adjusted by the time 
the sponge is down. But supposing I 
forget to withdraw the sponge?” Then, 
seeing the horror in my face, “Ah! but 
I see my surmises are not pleasant to 
your imagination.” He took out his 
watch. “I must begin experimenting on 
you at once or’—just then an extra 
strong breeze from the window, 
sent by Providence, bléw*: out Jie 
candle. 

I never heard a person use such a 
variety of oaths as he did at this. He 
seemed “unablestoshnd va match ane 
searched in his own pockets, felt all over 
the room and examined my pockets, but 
there were none to be had. At last, 
turning to me, he exclaimed, without 
any attempt to conceal his voice, “I'll 
kill you any way, you cur!” 

He went to the chest where his tele- 
scope bag stood. Being between myself 
and the window every motion he made 
stood out like the outline of a sil- 
houette. His bag contained dozens of 
bottles, which he took up one by one, 
examining their labels in the star- 
light. Evidently he could not make 
them out, for he let another string of 
oaths escape. Ina fit of desperation he 
began to smell of their contents. At 
first he used caution and held the bottles 
at a distance from his nose, but finally, 
in his haste, he smelt of them without 
any discretion. 

Suddenly I heard-, the breaking 
of glass, a stiffling cry, and I saw 
Shattuck drop in a heap at the foot of 
the chest. He had been looking for the 
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ammonia and had found it. The pres- 
sure on my head, the intense excite 
ment, with this unlooked for salvation so 
shook my nerves that I fainted. 

When I recovered my senses the first 
rays of morning light were coming 
through the window. The smell of the 
released ammonia and my fastening at 
once reminded me where I was. Shat- 
tuck still lay on the floor. Why one 
breath of ammonia should prostrate him 
for such a length of time was explained 
when I saw what had taken place. » 

In his fall he had broken the bottle 
in atoms on the top of the chest. The 
ammonia, forming in pools on the warped 
surface of the cover, dripped drop by 
drop from the projecting edge upon the 
floor. The position in which he had 
fallen, with his head against the: chest. 
and his face upturned, gave ’.an. oppor- ' 
tunity for the ammonia, as it spattered 
down, to strike his face. So, before he 
had time to recover from his first shock 
the dripping began to affect him. 

His face was terribly distorted; the 
moisture had loosened his false mous- 
tache and goatee, and they were gradu- 
ally slipping from their position, making 
the scene more grewsome. I tried to 
free myself, with the foolish idea that 
there might still be time to save him, 
but God had willed it otherwise; his 
weapon had been a boomerang which 
had returned and killed the sender. 

I lay there I know not how long in a 
semi-conscious state with this terrible 
picture before-my eyes. -/P heara=the 
milkman come and go, but was unable to 
call for help because of my gag. At last 
I succeeded in freeing a foot and at- 
tracting the attention of the grocery 
man when hecame to get his order. I 
heard him enter, heard him ascending 
the stairs, a liberty which, by the way, 
no one but a countryman would take, 
and then, knowing that I was safe, I let 
myself relax, swooning for a second 
time. 

When I came to myself it was past 
noon, and I was ina bed of the neigh- 
boring boarding house overcome with 
nervous exhaustion, as the doctor put it. 
I had not been awake five minutes 
when three forward looking young men 
forced their way into the room, much 
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against the wishes of the landlady. 
They wore the clothes of college boys, 
but their overbearing manners at once 
placed them in my mind as prying re- 
porters, who make everybody else’s busi- 
ness their own. 

My suspicions proved to be correct, 
for they immediately began to besiege 
me with all manner of questions as to 
howit happened. I have always prided 
myself upon being able to deal with 
such persons and being a hard subject 
to “pump,” so to speak, but this time 
they got the better of me for my open- 
ing remark was, “Gentlemen, I beg of 
you not to make this sad affair a promi- 
nent part of your next edition.” 

Of course they asked at once why I 
desired secrecy. This brought out the 
fact that there was such a person in the 
world as my Irene, whom I suspected 
did not read anything in the papers ex- 
cept the fashion page, and who would 
become over-anxious on learning the dan- 
ger I had been exposed to, and annoyed 
at the publicity my name was receiving 
as one of the principals of such an 
episode. 

At this they left me, feeling flattered 
at having shaken them off so nicely. The 
next morning, without the doctor's 
knowledge, the newspapers were brought 
to me. I need not explain how I felt 
when I saw staring me in the face as 
the leading article for the day a two- 
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column picture of Irene, headed by 
these alarming words :— 


DEAD hou Eb toObpr br AUGTY. 
LOVE FOR MISS IRENE WADE ENDS 
DISASTROUSLY. 


Because of unrequited affection “Tom” 
Shattuck, Harvard, 18—, attempts the 
life of. his..rival; “Dick” Daniels, and 
accidentally kills himself. 

Daniels and Miss Wade were to be 
married soon. 

Shattuck a member of the famous 
Harvard football team of ——. 


I could read, no: ‘more’; *the’ fetters 
danced before my eyes; the picture 
seemed to mock at me, to ridicule me, 
for I had disgraced the original beyond 
repair. When I recovered from a week 
of delirium I found that Irene was near 
to assure me that she was still faithful. 

The following is an extract from the 
same sensational paper that printed the 
above head lines: 

“Shattuck at the time was acting as 
travelling salesman for a well known 
Boston drug firm. The ammonia which 
caused his death was from a large line 
of samples he carried with him, and 
which were found by the police near his 
body. It is supposed, as all the bottles 


were the same shape, that he mistook 
the ammonia for some less powerful 
compound.” 
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TWICE TOLD TALES. 


«All is not bliss that blisters.” 


Pupil, (reading Latin)—“I thought 
‘yo Was caer 

Crushed in defeat—Chinese women. 

Teacher—“How dare you swear be- 
fore me?”’ 

Pupil—“How did I know you wanted 
to swear first ?”’ 

When a washerwoman changes her 
residence, one may ask “where she 
hangs out now” without using slang. 

“Did you get a nice change and rest 
at the resort, Buckley ?”’ 

“No, my daughter got most of my 
change and my wife got the rest.” 


The college men are very slow, 
They seem to take their ease; 

For even when they graduate— 
They do it by degrees. 


CONTAMINATION. 

Mother—“Johnny, you said you'd 
been to Sunday School.” 

Johnny (with a far away look)— 


oY és mi. 
Mother—“How does it happen that 
your hands smell fishy ?”’ 
Johnny—“I—I carried home the 
Sunday School paper an’—an’ the out- 
side page is all about Jonah and the 
whale.” 


NOT A HIGH SCHOOL YOUTH. 
“Where are you going, my pretty maid ?” 
““Coilecting souvenirs, sir,” she said. 
“May I go with you, my pretty maid?” 
“My fad’s not spoons, kind sir, ’ she s@id. 


A man has invented a chair that can 
be adjusted to 600 different positions. 
It is designed for the use of students in 
physics. 

A ROMANCE IN TWO CHAPTERS. 
He (without)—“Ah there! Pa there?” 
She (within)—“You bet! Better get.” 


Of allsad words of lad or lass 
The saddest are these— 
“Might have passed.” 


She had asked me would IJ help her 
With her Latin ’twas so hard. 

The subjunctive of old disco 
Seemed so from her memory barred. 

While she stood with pretty questioning, 
Her lips so tempting, I confess 

I thought I’d teach her by example: 
Didicissem? I just guess! 


WHAT AN IDEA! 


Mother—“What teacher 
under most, Johnny ?” 

Johnny—“They all sit on me when 
they get a chance.” 


are you 


Mother (angrily)—“Joe Jefferson, 
how many times mus’ I call yo’ befo I 
can make yo’ hear?”’ 

Joe Jeff.— “Dunno. 
there an’ holler ane 
count.” 


You stand 
set here an’ 


O GIRLS! 


He asked a miss what was a kiss 
Gramatically defined. 

“It’s a conjunction, sir,” she said, 
“And hence can't be declined.” 


Parvus Jacobus Horner 
Sedebat in a corner 

Edens a Christmas pie. 
Inseruit thumb 

Extraheret plumb 

Claman quis sharp puer am I. 


SERVED THEM RIGHT. 


A pair in a hammock 
Attempted to kiss ; 
And in less than a minute 


‘sty ay] poyoo, Aoyy, 
NO, BEWARE BOTH. 


‘op the faculty for work but be 
it working the faculty. 


D« 
shy @ 


Ur ~ inquired of little Bobby if he 
had ; «1a good boy. 


Bo. —“‘No, I haven’t.” 

U -“Why, I hope you haven’t 
beer y bad.” 

Be —“Q no, just comfortable.” 
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A young man attending college some 
distance from home was in need of a 
little money. Thinking to soften the 
parental heart, he lapsed into poetry 
quite funny : 

“If you loved me as I love thee, 
You'd send me two hundred plunkers, 
seer?’ 


To which the inexorable’ progenitor 
made this reply : 
“The rose is red, the pink is pink, 
You'll get the money, I don’t think.” 


HEARD IN ENGLISH X. 


A cautious look around he stole; 
His bags of chink he chunk. 

And many a wicked smile he smole, « 
And many a wink he wunk. 


PROBABLY HE. DID. 


First Pupil—“I wonder if the pro- 
fessor meant anything by it.” 

Second Pupil—“By what ?” 

First Pupil—He advertised to lecture 
on ‘Fools,’ and when I boughta ticket 
it was marked, ‘Admit One.’ ”’ 


IT WAS ONLY A DREAM. 


I had a dream the other night, 
When everything was still. 

I dreamt that each subscriber came 
Right up and paid his bill. 


They told her not to worry, 
Nor to sit up late and cram, 

Nor to have a sense of hurry, 
In writing her exam. 


And so she did not worry 
Nor sit up late and cram, 
Nor have a sense of hurry— 
And she flunked in her exam. 


NOT IN SOMERVILLE. 


Fond Father—“Do you find it hard 
work getting out your Greek lessons?” 
Student—‘‘No, it’s mere horse play.” 


Lives of Seniors all remind us, 
We can make our lives a pest; 

And departing leave behind us 
Feelings of relief and rest. 


QUITE RIGHT. 


The meter inspector, an impudent “fellar,” 

Hugged our servant girl when they met in the 
cellar, 

I scolded her so that she’ll never, I swear, 

Have a meter man meet her or meet a man 
there. 
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SERIOUS MISTAKE. 


“Young man,” said the professor, as 
he grabbed a fresh. Freshie by the 
shoulder, “I believe Satan has got hold 
of you.” 

“TI believe he has,” was the meek re- 
ply. 


Teacher—‘‘For what use was Julius 
Czesar noted ?” 

Tommy Tinclar—(who had studied 
the lesson somewhat hastily.) “His great 
strength, mam. He threw a bridge 
across the Rhine.’—£z. 


x 


Exchanges. 


The literary articles in the Revzew 
show considerable talent. 


The Cambridge Review is by far the 
most interesting school journal we re- 
ceive. 


The English High School Recorder 
has a very interesting department called 
the Poet’s Corner. 


We are glad to find almost all our old 
exchanges back again this year and 
gladly welcome the several new ones. 


The Latin School Register deserves a 
generous amount of commendation on 
account of its neat appearance. 


The Destay the orcan.or athe. Girl s 
High School of Boston, edited solely 
by girls, is one of our best exchanges. 


The story entitled “How It Hap- 
pened,” which appeared in the East- 
erner of Washington, shows unusual 
originality. 

Weare glad to receive as new ex- 
changes the /mp of Brighton, TJextzle 
Journal of Lowell, the Olzo of Orono, 
Me., and the Pkzlomath of Framingham. 


The Racguet of Portland contains 
many clever stories. Among them, 
“Joseph Randall, Substitute’ and “The 
Greek Letter Affair’ deserve special 
notice. 


All our exchanges are well worth 
reading, and our subscribers are invited 
to apply to the exchange editor if they 
wish to see them. 
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Phi Sigma Dramatics, January 18. 


The enterprising Phi Sigma boys of 
the junior class, Latin School, will 
make another essay along the dramatic 
line at Unitarian Hall, Thursday even- 
ing, January 18. This time they will 
produce the comedy, “For One Night 
Only,” recently translated from the 
German. It is in preparation under 
the. divection=0f Dir Hari, Clockwor 
Arlington, and appearances suggest 
another decided success. 

The cast embraces all the members 
of the club in such characterizations as 
these: Prof. Martin Goldwhinney, W. 
S:+ Mercer, < Jr.;Jackoiilarkins, | D7 W- 
Bennett; Mrs. Goldwhinney, Alexan- 
der Graham; two charming sisters, 
Chester H. Brown and C. Ashton R. 
Sanborn ; together with rising young 
actors, theatrical managers and maid 
servants. 

The proceeds are for the benefit of 
the Athletic Association. Music will 
be furnished by Pierce’s Orchestra. 
After the play, dancing will be in order 
until 12. Tickets are on sale by mem- 
bers of the club. In charge are: John 
C. Haartz, manager; Dr. H. F. Clock, 
_ stage manager; A. L. Kimpton, ticket 
agent. Nine young ladies of the class 
will act as ushers. 


Camera Club Entertainment. 


Odd Fellows Hall has seldom wit- 
nessed a more distinguished gathering 
of local talent than that which appeared 
before its footlights on the evening of 
November 28. Somerville may well be 
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FRAPPE > 


SOCIETY NOTES. 


Devoted to the Interests of the 
School Organizations. 


proud to claim two of the artists, Miss 
Eda L. Nichols, instructor of elocution 
in the English High School, and Arthur 
D. Hadley, cellist, both of whom are 
known!far beyond the city limits. The 
third name on the program was that of 
the Apollo Male Quartet, which needs 
no further comment. In the ranks of 
the audience were seen many of the 
students, teachers and alumni of the 
High Schools. : 

Pres. C. R. Forster made a grace- 
ful speech of introduction, giving a clear 
outline of the work and object of the 
club. Miss Nichols was warmly wel- 
comed by the audience. Her first read- 
ings were three selections from Kipling, 
‘‘The Ballad of the East and Wee 
“His Wedded Wife,” and “Mandalay.” 
“Courting by Proxy,” her second selec- 
tion, was rendered in her own inimit- 
able way and received an enthusiastic 
encore, in response to which she gave 
“A Small Boy’s Bear,” calling forth 
bursts of merriment. ‘Berceuse”’ and 
“Am Springbrunnen,” ‘“EHlegie* and 
“Tarantelle,” executed by Mr. Hadley, 
showed the masterly touch, which has 
won commendation from critics at home 
and abroad. The Apollo Quartet de- 
lighted their hearers by their many and 
varied selections, ranging from Spence’s 
“Good Night” to the laughable “Peter 
Piper.” Two members of the quartet, 
Mr. Fred E. Kendell and Mr. Sidney 
Howe, gave acceptable solos. An in- 
formal dance was enjoyed after the en- 
tertainment. 

The committee in charge were: 
Alton B. Stevens, ’99, chairman ; Laura 
M. Marceau, 1900, and Paul Wilde, ’o2. 


Theta Chi Alpha. 


The Senior Greek Society has taken 
up the now prevalent fad of fencing. 
Policemen and other objectionable 
parties, beware. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL’ RADIATOR. 15 


Basket Ball Associations. 


LATIN SCHOOL BASKET. 


Basket ball is gaining ground every 
day inthe Latin School. With the de- 
velopment of material comes a better 
enjoyment of this wholesome pastime 
and a better chance for invaluable physi- 
cal exercise. The girls active in the 
sport should feel that they are firmly 
supported by the whole school—teach- 
ers, non-playing girls and, though thank- 
lessly, by the boys. 

The class teams have all been chosen, 
captains have been elected, and the in- 
ter-class series has begun. In the sev- 
eral games that have been played the 
sophomore team seems to have made 
the best showing. The season opened 
December I with a surprise, the sopho- 
mores defeating the seniors, 17—1I0. 

The line-up: 
Miss Baldwin, g. t., 
Miss Perkins, g. t., 
Miss Sturtevant, s. c., 
Miss Ralph, s. c., 


Miss Richards, c. 
Miss Lincoln, d., 


d., Miss Kathan 
d., Miss Maddox 

s.c., Miss Harmer 

s.c., Miss Densmore 
c., Miss Small 

g. t., Miss Stearns 
Miss Wilkins, d., e. t., Miss Hodgkins 

Captains — Misses Wilkins and Stearns; 
score, 17—10; time, 20-minute halves; umpire, 
Miss Shepard. 

On December 8 the seniors defeated 
the juniors in a walk. The thorough over- 
hauling of the team seems to have taken 
eitect. 

The line-up : 

1900 

Miss Stearns, ¢. t., 
Miss Kathan, g. t., 
Miss Densmore, c., 
Miss Keyes, s. c., 

Miss Harmer, S. ¢., 
Miss Countway, d., 
Miss Small, d., d., Miss A. Sears 


Captains— Misses Stearns and  West- 
gate; score, 36—2; time, 25 and 30-minute 
periods; umpire, Miss Purcell. 

The freshmen practically defeated 
the sophomores Monday, February 11. 
At the end of the first half the score 
was 14—8. Soon after the second half 
the game was called on account of dark- 
ness, with the score 16—8, arrange- 
ments having been made to finish the 
game later. 

The freshman team is made up as 
follows: Miss Jones (Capt.), goal 
thrower; Miss Plimpton, assistant goal 


IQOI 
d., Miss Westgate 
d., Miss Bennett 

c., Miss Bonney 
s.c., Miss Whitaker 
s.c., Miss Kendall 
d., Miss L. Sears 


thrower; Miss Kanaly, centre; Miss 
Lowrie, side-centre; Miss Leavitt, side 
centre; Miss Bickford, defense; Miss 
Neals, defense. 


1s Wns Sie eval n i) dil Re 


At the English School the progress 
has been great. The following officers 
of the IE. HBB: <A. have been elected : 
President, Ruth Tufts, 1900; senior 
vice president, Ethel C.. Wheeler ; 
junior vice president, Gertrude T. Bacon; 
second year vice president, Florence L. 
Bemis ; first year vice president, Flor- 
ence Ham; secretary, Georgie E. Reed, 
1900; treasurer, Miss Eda L. Nichols ; 
general business manager, Mildred A. 
Nichols, 1900; assistant business mana- 
ger, Elizabeth V. Doherty, 1900. The 
class managers are: Senior manager, 
Florence G. King; junior manager, 
Mary C. Keefe; second year manager, 
Mary T. Dwyer. Maud L. Knapp is 
the captain of the prospective junior 
team; the other captains will probably 
be elected when the teams are chosen. 

The first practice was held in Claren- 
don Hall, Friday afternoon, December 1. 
About 50 girls presented themselves for 
initiation into the game. Miss Alice 
Prescott of Radcliffe gave an hour fo 
the instruction of the juniors and first 
years, who were divided into squads of 
14. The seniors and second years 
were coached by Miss Grace Dennett, 
Radcliffe, 1900. 

Time is regularly given to physical 
exercise and practice in pitching and 
catching the ball. The girls play by 
classes as much as possible, in 15-min- 
ute halves. 


Whist Party and Dance, January If. 


The Toujours Amies Fideles Club, 
E. H. S., 1900, will give a whist party 
and dance at Professor Anthoine’s 
Academy, Thursday evening, January 
11. Whist, 8to 10. Dancing, Io to 12. 
Admission, 35 cents. 


|S OFS ee, 


The E. B. L.,a society formed by 
eight of the young ladies of the Eng- 
lish High School second year class, 
have recently composed and adopted a 
club song to be chanted upon all occa- 
sions of unusual solemnity. 
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1900. 


Play ball, girls of the B. B. A. 


Purcell, formerly of our class, is at- 
tending Phillips Exeter Academy. 


The following is anonymous, as the 
author fears just retribution from the 
freshman class: 

Only a Freshman, a little tot, 

What was his name, it matters not. 

Only a Freshman, and very short. 

Coming to school one stormy day, 

Caught by the wind, he was carried away 

And finally landed in Boston Bay. 


Was it really an accident that Sturte- 
vant broke his glasses or did he wish to 
escape some troublesome lesson ? 


We are told in an example in algebra 
that a certain boy could run 12 yards a 
second. What a ‘crack’ he was! 


It is almost as hard for the soldiefs 
to find Aguinaldo as for the small boys 
to get over the fence at Tufts Oval. 


Was Murphy lost in the fog a few 
weeks ago, when he was absent from 
school? We were quite anxious about 
him. 

A man was picked up by the police, a 
raying maniac, after the Thanksgiving 
game. He had heard the basket ball 
yell. 


McDonald, who is always gallant, is 
going to the South African war, to get 
Lady Smith out of the clutches of the 
Boers. 


Keniston, who proposed that the 
boys bring cake to the social, must 
either be an expert in the science of 


lee 
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cooking or he has an interest in some 
bakeshop. 


Football on the grass is now proba- 
bly ended. Happily no injuries _re- 
sulted from the games, except to Mc- 
Lean’s hat. 


“Strong Harts,” the Indian end on 
the footbali team, will go to Carlisle 
School next year to complete his course 
in football. 


It is reported that a member of our 
class, who is desirous of making the 
hockey team, is holding secret practice, 
all by his “lonesome.” 


Chorus of the Greek club boys, 
“How long, Phillips, will you abuse our. 
patience by not wearing your red hat?” 
(Apologies to Cicero). 

Murphy does not blame Catiline for 
leaving Rome after one of Cicero’s ora- 
tions. He wonders what he would do 
if he had to stand four. 


The Social Committee is having some 
trouble in arranging a social, but they 
hope to hold it as soon as a _ satisfactory 
date can be agreed upon. 


A* reporter called recemily. to see 
Snowman, but, on hearing his name, he 
was so afraid of a chilly reception that 
he departed without an interview. 


We notice that some of the scholars 
hesitate very long over a swear word in 
French, while others speak out boldly. 
Perhaps the latter are more experienced. 


The Theta Chi Alpha boys have taken 
up fencihg, desirous of emulating 
D’Artagnan’s deeds. Some already 
proudly exhibit scratches on their hands. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


1901. 
“The body of his death.” 
“Fe killed him with the love of gold.” 


All wish Miss Carpenter a speedy re- 
covery. 


We gladly welcome Miss Byam back 
after her long illness. 


Did Miss Pearson mean glass eyes 
when she said “I drink to your ‘false’ 
eyes?” 

Bartlett thought “lego” meant ‘to 
write,” but after he looked it up he said 
it was not “right.” 


Mr. Murray’s asylum for mischief-lov- 
ing youths has been quite well patron- 
ized the past month. 


Found in a corner desk of the labora- 
tory, five tea-cups and saucers, two 
spoons, and a can of cocoa. Can the 
seniors explain ? 


1902. 


Oh! that last vocabulary test ! 

Our piano is dying of old age; 
note has succumbed already. 

We are glad to have Miss Connor 
with us again after her absence. 

An original class yell would be an ex- 
tremely acceptable thing just at present. 

Teacher (in Old English)—‘“Can you 
pronounce nyght.” ° 

Pupil—“Nit !” 

Our Thanksgiving sing was a great 
success, owing to the efforts of pupils 
from each class. 

A suggestion to those who have any 
artistic talent : Please vent it in drawing 
posters for the RADIATOR. 

The music hour is very interesting 
and exciting when Mr. Hadley selects 
quartets at random. 

Those of us who have any poetic in- 
stinct should not fail to enter the con- 
test for a national hymn, announced 
some time ago. 

The long-suffering, much-abused_ edi- 
tor of this class wishes to suggest that 
those who complain of the lack of 
proper representation of the class in 
the RAprAToR would find much less 
cause to do so if they could spare the 


one 
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time from their studies (?) to write one 
class note each month and consign it to 
the editor. 


The members of the Kappa Phi Eta 
have challenged those of the Theta 
Delta Sigma to a debate. Hardly a 
fair chance for the latter, as their mem- 
bership is only seven and that of their 
rivals fifteen. 


There is not the least doubt that we 
have an extremely brilliant and athletic 
class) “Phe 02) girls: haveéseuréd sthe 
seniors of any head trouble they may 
have had by beating them ina game of 
basket ball, with a score of 17 to Io, 
and our boys make a daily practice of 
beating the combined forces of the 
other three classes in small games of 
football. Hurrah for ’o2! 


1903. 


Stevens—“‘I am aware—I am aware— 
Team aware.” 


Ask Marshall to tell the story of the 
Tortoise and the Fox. 

Judging by those who visit it, the 
junior class must like the freshmen. 

Our class pins have arrived and are 
undoubtedly the best in the school. 


Miss Jones has been elected captain 
of the basket ball team of this class. 


There seems to be a prevalent disease, 
viz., forgetting class notes. 


Goode thinks John Alden took a first- 
rate way of finding out if Priscilla loved 
him. 

To judge from appearances some of 
the fellows think more about their hats 
than they do about studies. 


Judging from the way Niles tackles 
words larger than himself, he must have 
an eye out for an end position on next 
year’s football team. 

If Marconi should visit Mr. Murray’s 
room he would see systems of wireless 
telegraphy that would delight him, and 
at the same time put his efforts in the 
shade. 


The class is certainly producing won- 
derful people ; orators, poets and what- 
not. Now Fitzgerald has shown ability 
as a discoverer, by discovering a short 
way down cellar through a knot hole in 
the floor of Room 6. 
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1900 
Farewell to football ! 
Three cheers for basket ball! 
Doyle’s new way of spelling polls: 
p-o-l-e-s. 
Hamblin likes s’exdormir during the 
French period. 


“Ah me, unhappy! then my fears be 
true.” Christmas reports. 


The favorite exclamation of the Only 
Boy in the German class, ‘“‘Oh, dear!” 


Miss Wheeler is the champion of 
“Woman’s Sufferage,’ but she stands 
alone. 


A. French translation : 
cows mewing.” 
student? 


“It is only the 
Was this a zoological 


Who made the motion that all the 
candidates be laid on the table ?(Poor 
candidates ! ) 


Remember the class dues. For further 
particulars apply to Miss eer treas- 
urer, Room 21. 


C. P. stands for cow power says the 
stenography class. Some one kindly 
enlighten them on the subject. 


Girls, support your basket ball team; 
join the Association and go to ‘the 
games. Theclass of 1900 ought to be 
proud to leave behind it a strong asso- 
ciation, founded in its senior year. 


At a recent meeting the officers for 
Ivy Day exercises were chosen. Her- 
bert M. Hale is orator; A. Philip Hill, 
class prophet; ‘Leslie R. Grant, his- 


x 








torian; Mary A. Brown, class poet, and 
Ruth Tuft, class odist. 


Where is the class division of the 
library tables this year! The table near- 
est the door is the allotment of the 
freshmen, that on the opposite side of 
the room belongs to the second years 
and juniors, while the dignity of the 
centre table is the rightful due of the 
senior class. As itis, the seniors find 
it in the calm possession of either a 
group of innocent freshmen or of wil- 
fully unknowing second years, and are 
forced to occupy a seat at a lower class 
table. How much longer shall this be? 


There has been considerable comment 
on the caps the seniors are wearing. 
The boys aim at establishing the custom 
for all classes in their senior year to 
adopt uniform caps. There has been 
some objection to said caps (which are 
blue with red monogram) on the ground 
that they resemble the baseball caps 
and use colors representing the com- 
bined schools. We would say here that 
the caps differ from the baseball caps in 
shape and monogram, and in regard to 
color, blue is the insignia of S. E. H, S., 
while red represents its present senior 
class. There can be no objection to 
the seniors wearing their own colors. 
On the contrary they should be credited 
with establishing a precedent which 
bids fair to become a custom. 


LoOk: 
A class of‘orators ! 
Where is debating club? 


“He who hesitates is lost.” 
that mean don’t stop to think ? 


Does 
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We wouldn't go to a basket ball game 
if you paid us, we boys would’nt. 


Norton wants to know if Mrs. Brown- 
ing was Mr. Browning’s wife. 

Watch the mysterious hook com- 
mittee—Russell, Noble and Allan. 


We are glad to see Miss Ingram 
back again. Our sympathy has been 
with her during her absence. 


It is never too early to begin. We 
want a sleigh ride. Let us commence 
to make arrangements. 


At the Basket Ball Association meet- 
ing, held December 4, Miss Maude L. 
Knapp was elected captain of the junior 
class team. 


Wanted—A competent person to es- 
tablish a junk shop with a small stock 
in trade, such as stray iron hooks, in the 
dressing rooms on the third floor. 


In last month’s issue some ambitious 
sport applied for the position of coach 
Onetne basket ball. team, 1 hear the 
girls were quite equal to the interview 
with him and that he resigned in dis- 
gust. 


1902. 


Without Zetterman the Art Club 
does not seem to be progressing very 
rapidly. 

Emerson’s essay on behavior is al- 
ready taking effect on some pupils of 
Division C. 

The Secret Society fever is spreading 
among the boys, and why not? The girls 
have their FE. B. L 


President Nolan of the Debating 
Club needs a gavel. We should suggest 
that he be provided with one possessing 
a sounding board attachment. 


The debate on the advantages of a 
college education brought out only a 
dozen members of the society. That 
dozen, however, was lively enough to 
keep matters from dragging. 


Christmas and New Year’s Days are 
at hand. The editor would regard any 
class notes for the next issue as an ac- 
ceptable holiday present. Large lots 
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may be sent by express at the expense 
of said editor. 

Gracey asserts, with true Yankee 
spirit, that he doesn’t see why Rudyard 
Kipling, or any other Englishman, 
should come over here and criticize our 
ways of talking. Gracey seems willing, 
however, to leave the matter open to 
arbitration. 


1903. 


Steele the unknown poet ! 
Tarbell, the late chandelier decorator! 


The latest pronunciation of e-a-t by 
Kneeland is ate. 


Teacher—“Where are you in Alge- 
bra?” 
Pupil (innocently)—“Room 10.” 


Blaisdell’s desk still groans like an old 
wooden pump. Where is the axle- 
grease? 


Everyone seems to look forward with 
pleasure to the coming Christmas vaca- 
tion. 


It should be strictly understood that 
curtain strings should be left unti-er-ly 
alone. 


It was heard in one of the history 
classes that Cleisthenes died 30 years 
after his death. 


A Mist. 


She came down stairs with a look of despair, 
Simply because the day was not fair. 

All the week she’d prepared for the matinee, 
And her dress was a perfect dream, they say. 


As her father turned to leave the room, 

Seeing his daughter’s expression of gloom, 

He paused a moment and asked with a frown, 

Why this fuss, all because you can’t wear a new 
gown? 


“*Tis only a mist. Be glad it’s not rain 

Beating against the window pane.” 

Then up from her chair she indignantly hopped, 

And remarked, “Well, it wouldn’t be mist if it 
stopped.” 





Heard in Latin Recitation—“And he 
gave his son to him in marriage.” The 
author of the above must have queer 
ideas of matrimony. 
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The close of the football season finds 
our team third in the league standing. 
We believe that our merit entitles us to 
a position next the leader, as the Brook- 
line team by no means provedits superi- 
ority. However, we have won a good 
place fairly and squarely and won with 
the odds against us. Every one should 
feel satisfied that the boys have done 
their best. 


LEAGUE GAMES. 


Somerville, 12; Boston Latin, 5. 
TUFTS OVAL, NOV. 24. 


Good, hard football by the whole 
- team, enlivened by some phenomenal 
work from Jones, won the play-off of 
the.game protested by Boston Latin, 
which Somerville won 10 to 5. Somer- 
ville began playing without preliminary 
signal practice, as Russell had not ap- 
peared on the field, Latin School re- 
ceived the kick-off and at once rushed 
their opponents off their feet by a num- 
ber of fierce plays which scored a touch- 
down. The Somerville boys were not 
“warmed up’ to the game. On the 
second play after the next kick-off 
Latin School lost eight yards on a 
double pass. Phillips made up for this 
by a long run to the centre of the field. 
The ball was steadily advanced to Som- 
erville’s 10-yard line. Here our boys 
braced up and-held for downs. They 


then showed that in offensive§ play at 
least they could equal the heavier team 
from Boston. Long runs by Jones and 
Hubbard brought the ball to their op- 
ponent’s 23-yard line. Boston took the 
ball on downs. The pigskin changed 
hands three times about the centre of 
the field before time’ was calledma7s 
stirring incident took place during the 
first half. Russell arrived shortly after 
Latin School scored, and received an 
ovation as he trotted up the field. 
Peters had played his position well, but 
Russell put new life into the team. 

In the second half the wearers of the 
red and blue went on the field deter- 
mined to win. After once losing the 
ball on downs, it was taken to Latin 
School’s 32-yard line. Jones went 
around Hamblin for 15 yards more. 
Boston blocked a try for a goal from 
the field, but Armstrong dropped on the 
ball. The crowd was frantic with de- 
light when Jones went around Latin 
School’s left end for a touchdown. 
Ball punted out for position. Lewis 
made a fair catch. Everybody believed 
the game rested in Somerville’s ability 
to kick the goal. Ball sent the pigskin 
flying fairly between the posts. The 
game seemed surely won. Somer- 
ville’s supporters slapped each other on 
the back and told each other that Jones 
was a marvel, but that wonderful player 
had not yet made his star performance. 
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He made victory sure by another phe- 
nomenal run of 55 yards for a second 
touchdown. His playing resembled in 
a way the inimitable game of Charlie 
Daley's. Noone could hold him. He 
would pick himself up after falling and 
run as before. His defensive game was 
perfect. Every man played well, es- 
pecially Ball, Lewis and Graham. 
Phillips gained most ground for Boston 
Latin School. There was a large at- 


tendance. The summary: 

SOMERVILLE HIGH. BOSTON LATIN. 
Harts, l. e. r.e., Murray (Parmalee) 
Graham, l. t. tt, Gately 
Peters (Russell), lL. g. r. g., Witherby 
We Patch; -c. c., Winston 
Kimball, r. g. l. g., Ryder 
Ball ( Whittaker), r. t. 1. t., Guild 
Hamblin, r. e. Ge, NAvdantie 
Armstrong, q. b. q. b., Hurley . 


Jones (Moore) I. h. b. 
Hubbard, r. h. b. l.h. b., Maguire (Moran) 
Lewis, f. b. f. b., Phillips 

Score—Somerville High, 12; Boston Latin, 
5. Touchdowns—Maguire, Jones 2. Goals 
from touchdowns—Ball 2. Umpire—Saul. 
Referee—Brown. Linesmen—Parmalee and 
Murray. Timekeeper— Carrick. Time— 20- 
minute halves. 


r. h. b., McGrath 


Somerville, 0; C. M. T. S., 0. 


The boys from Cambridge Manual 
Training School were confident that 
they could wipe out the defeat of last 
year, when the teams met on Thanks- 
giving Day. This did not daunt Som- 
erville supporters, however. The result 
was one of the hardest played games of 
the season, and although there was no 
scoring the Somerville boys think that 
fney nad a bit, the best of it. The 
teams were urged on by 3,500 enthusias- 
tic spectators. Our team received the 
kickoff and made the grand stand re- 
sound with cheers as they steadily ad- 
vanced the ball. Every back and the 
tackles took the ball through the line 
for substantial gains. A score seemed 
as good as made when Cambridge got 
the ball on a fumble upon their 5-yard 


line. Gallagher tried right end without 
gain. Parker punted out to his 35-yard 
line. Jones received the punt and ad- 


Calin l = S. captured 
the ball again onthe 5-yard line. Par- 
ker punted 30 yards to Jones. Cam- 
bridge took the ball on downs’ and 
punted back. Somerville again lost the 


vanced 10 yards. 
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ball. on. downs. Training School. for 
first time began to gain through the 
line and took the ball into Somerville’s 
territory. It here changed hands sev- 
eral times. Finally Somerville’s goal 
was threatened. Mott fumbled on the 
5-yard line. As quick as a flash Harts 
pounced upon the ball and a great cheer 
went up from the Somerville contingent 
as the ball changed hands. Jones sent 
the ball out beyond the centre by one 
of his magnificent punts. The _ half 
ended with the ball on Somerville’s 4o- 
yard line. 

The second half opened with Lang 
kicking off to Lewis, who advanced five 
yards. The leather changed hands 
four times with little change in position 
before Jones made one of his long runs of 
25 yards on an end play. Lewis made 
25 throughcentre. Ball also made good 
gains. The pigskin frequently changed 
hands in the remainder of the game. 
Cambridge never had possession of the 
ball inside of Somerville’s 20-yard line, 
nor was her goal threatened. The last 
half ended with the ball in the centre of 
the field. Captain Ball played a fine 
game, frequently tackling for losses and 
always striking the line for gains. Jones 
excelled in the back field and gave some 
startling exhibitions of hurdling. Patch 
at centre showed that he possessed _ suf- 
ficient skill at the game to successfully 
oppose big Fiske. 

The line-up :— 


CiMy St SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
Doyle (Dewis), 1. e., r. e., Hamblin - 
Inartiss, 1a te r: t:, Ball (Peters) 
Whalen, |. ¢., r. g., Kimball 
Fiske, c., Coe Patch 


Gariickaire 2, 
Emmonds, r. t., 
Watkins, r. e., 
Mott, q. b., 
Gallagher, 1. h. b., 
Barriers lab 
ance tabs, 


Score—C. M. T.S.,0; Somerville High, o. 
Umpires—Sands and Boyson. Referee—R. W. 
Brown. Timekeepers— Yeager and Stearns. 
Linesmen—Stone and Capelle. Time—z25 and 
20-minute halves. 


l. g., Russell 

1. t., Graham 
Iregakvants 

q. b., Armstrong 
fe heb @eb atch 
1, h. b., Jones 

f. b., Lewis 


Our athletic association is again ona 
firm footing financially. Itis to be re- 
membered that we started the season 
with a debt of $80. 
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Charles Clinton Ball, the’ best® tackle 
in the league, enjoys a wide reputation 
in. interscholastic: circles: ¢ Flisranne 
game last year proved his ability to 
captain the team this fall. Much of our 
success this yearis due to his efforts. 
Mr. Clark, sporting editor of the Bos- 
ton Journal, in picking the all-inter- 
scholastic team, speaks of him as follows: 
“C.C. Ball easily captures the honors 
from all other tackles in the league, as 
he plays his position without a flaw.” 
Ball is 19 years old, and if he enters col- 
lege next fall he will be a valuable addi- 
tion to any ’varsity team. 
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League Results. 


English High School has outclassed 
every other team and easily won the 
cup. Among these other teams the 
contest has been very close and many 
ties have resulted. C. M. T. S. had the 
worst luck, getting ties with Brookline 
High, Boston Latin and Somerville 


High. Following is the league stand- 
ing : 

POINTS GAMES 

WON WON 

English High, 149 5 
Brookline High, Zz 2 
Somerville High, 17 2 
Camb. Manual, 46 I 
Boston Latin, 33 I 
Dorchester High, O O 


A New League. 


Cambridge Latin School is starting a 
movement to form a football league of 
preparatory schools. It is reported that 
a meeting has been held and Boston 
Latin and Hopkinson have announced 
their intention of joining with Cam- 
bridge, also that Somerville Latin 
School is to be asked to unite with 
them. In the event of Somerville’s re- 
fusing, Brookline High or Roxbury 
Latin will be substituted. Unless our 
opinions have recently changed, the 
question is open to Brookline High or 
Roxbury Latin. It has always been 
that our success has rested in the union 
of our two schools. The league con- 
stitution allows us one more year as a 
combined school to compete for the 
cup. However, we believe that after 
1900 the donors of the cup, who reserve 
the right to amend the constitution, 
will permit our combined schools to re- 
main. There might be two leagues, 
nevertheless, as Cambridge Latin, Hop- 
kinson and Roxbury Latin are not 
members of the present league and 
Boston Latin School could find room in 
its schedule to play these three games. 
It is said that English High, St. Marks, 
Groton School and Dean Academy con- 
template forming a league. 


Hockey. 


It is understood that the N. E. Skating 
Association, donor of the interscholastic 
polo cup, will offer the cup to be com- 
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peted for under the rules of. hockey 
instead of polo. Polo isa fine athletic 
game, requiring great powers of en- 
durance, but, compared with Canadian 
hockey, it is as primitive a sport as old 
fashioned football compared with the 
scientific game of football played today. 
Seven men play instead of five, as at 
polo. Interference and blocking are 
allowed, and there are as many possi- 
bilities for skill and trick play as in 
football. Somerville High holds the 
polo cup and has held it or been second 
best ever since its connection with the 
league, which has as other members, 
Cambridge, Melrose, Roxbury Latin 
and English High. Here is a chance, 
boys, to keep up our old reputation and 
earn for yourselves the privilege of wear- 
ing the “S” of our athletes. None of 
last year’s team remain. Get a stick 
and answer to Manager Farnham's call 
for candidates. 


May good luck attend our winter 


sports. 


Attend the play of the Phi Sigma 
Society. The proceeds go to the asso- 
ciation. 


Jones will captain the football team 
next year. His election was unanimous. 
He has weli won the honor. 








Is this your Radiator you are 


reading, or a friend’s? 





DO YOU WANT 
UP-TO-DATE 


vv PRINTING? 


We have the Latest Type and Presses, 
and know how to use them........ 


C. F. BLANCHARD, 


61 Chester Street, 


ae 


WEST SOMERVILLE. 
DAVIS SQUARE. 





All are glad to dgarn. that. Frank 
Storey is rapidly recovéring from his in+ 
jury received ih practice on ..whe,*Har: 
vard Freshman team, ~ | 


“Eddy” Almeda, captain of the ’96 
team, should receive ‘a Share.of: the 
credit for the success. of our football 
team this year. His coaching was very 
valuable. 


One of the boys claims that he saw 
more meteors during the first five min- 
utes of the Boston Latin game than. in 
the three nights he sat up-to watch the 
tri-century display. 
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Reservation of desks made daily by 

mail or upon personal application. 

The School is the MOST. MODERN and 
HIGHEST GRADED Insptution of its kind in 
America. Its plans and methods are widely 
out unsuccessfully imitated: 

Reliable instruction by experienced teachers 
and assistance in obtaining recognition from 
the business public are both of inestimable value 
to young people just entering commercial life, 
and they can best be attained by attending a 
school of RECOGNIZED STANDING. 


The Shorthand and Typewriting departments 
are distinct from, but equal in perfection of 
equipment to the Commercial departments. 

Pupils of either sex admitted on equal terms. 
PROSPECTUS POST FREE. Office, No. 608 
Washington Street. Hours, 9 a.m till 4 p.m. 


J. W. BLAISDELL, Sec’y. 








Join the Basket Ball 


Association. 


Debs Gone NeG 
ILLUSTRATING 
ENGRAVING 
ELECT ROTYPING 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR 














Feincs Me Wilco CUSHMAN, ~ 


bf ‘ r) 
UNDERTAKER Gents’ Furnishings, 
Telephone 144-3. 103 Cross Street. GILMAN SQUARE. 


MARSHALL ST. PHARMACY, Eee 


Cor. Broadway and Marshall Street. 


J. E. RICHARDSON, Prop. Groceries and Provisions 


Prescriptions Our Specialty 
Guaranteed Acurate GILMAN S@UARE. 


Phone 150. 


YEAR ROUND NOVELTIES 
NOT ONLY IN 
Young Men’s Elegant Made-up Clothing 
‘ BUT IN ALL ARTICLES APPERTAINING TO A COMPLETE OUTFIT, VIZ: 
HATS, FOOTWEAR, UNDERWEAR, LINEN, NECKWEAR, HOSIERY, 
CANES, UMBRELLAS, TRAVELING BAGS, MACKINTOSHES and GLOVES. 


A. SHUMAN & CO. 


Leading Manufacturers and Outfitters in New England, 
Shuman Corner. | BOSTON. 


































Sandwich, ae 


304° BROADWA is 
= som ERVILEE. 





Taos LONG ete 


i ay 8 Summer. Street, Boston, eae 


. va TAO SERIES, 


PRIZE Cc UPS ‘A’ SPECIALTY. 





| OUR YOUNG | MEN'S 
‘DEPARTMENT => 


| Alee with New: and Attractive Aioting ae. 
Bh at L show rices, Pew, aie 





cia Soak es Le em eet  HPADQUARTORS 5 ‘ 
ei yD cw DU RE ag oe for the § hew Striped Tweed and Worsted Suits, : 
Raine: Furnaces and Ranges, | $6.50 20.15.00... 
: . BUILDERS’ HARDWARE, : Most of ‘our. Suits have’ the hew, D: B. ‘Vests. 


mane Stove Linings Toop as renvem Supplies. Vouie, Men’s Top. Coats in great variety; the 
Re Tas latest cloths: and new cut shapes, atigs to $18, 
ae AY Wi ter Hill, “SOMERVILLE, 

a pe 309 BROADW Mates i: - Our New Hat and Furnishing Departments,—a 
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yee the new year comes the new _ addition to the English High School, a 
city .chartér, the installation of. cry fervently echoed -by the RapIAror, 
municipal officials, and Superintendent the Somerville press, and every ‘true 
Southworth’s annual report... As usual | citizen acquainted with the present un- 
this document is pointed and compre- comfortable situation.. To meet the. 
hensive, dealing with the practical side general move of the’ colleges toward a’ 
of education and outlining the exact greater freedom in the choice of en- 
condition of Somerville schools. With trance requirements, Mr. Southworth 
the ever increasing influx of juveniles also recommends an elective course at 
comes a more than ordinary need of the Latin School, which shall give stu- 
proper accommodations. Mr. South- dents a more varied and cosmopolitan 
worth’s strongest recommendation is an university preparation. Mr. South- 
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worth’s aim is an economical, liberal 
and progressive public school system, 
and it is safe to feel that while the 
municipal ship is launched upon an un- 
vexed political sea, piloted by the new 
charter, that education, under his effi- 
cient superintendence, will be guided to 
an era of greater prosperity and success 
in Somerville. 


Ne a New Year's announcement we 
beg to call the attention of the world 
to the fact that to meet the needs of its 
flourishing condition, the RADIATOR has 
added another ray to its executive sun 
in the person of William D. Eaton, 
staff artist. Mr. Eaton is responsible 
for our current cover and for many of 
the interior designs used in the present 
volume. Mr. Eaton’s work is of a 
cleverly artistic order and of a perfect 
adaptability to the limitations of this 
magazine. Weassure our critics that 
his future efforts will equal his past suc- 
cesses, and congratulate the fathers of 
Volume IX upon being the initial 
board to possess an artist atlache. 


W* hereby confess, lest any of our 
dear contemporaries should ac- 
cuse us of using their copyrighted jokes 
without due credit, that we are con- 
sciously guilty. We do not credit every 
stray gem; we make a general classi- 
fication, ‘If itis funny and you see it in 
the RaprAToR, it’s copied.” Original 
humor is one of the quietest dead letter 
arts in Somerville. The only thing 
funny about our contributions is their 
ridiculous scarcity. Constant readers, 
itis our New Year’s ambition to pub- 
lish something spicy ; let it be yours to 
furnish the wherewithal. 


T was amore than interesting scene 
that greeted our eyes when we 
watched the Phi Sigma boys robe and 
disrobe, paint and powder, between the 
acts of their recent production of ‘For 
One Night Only.” Though to stand 
behind the footlights is always a dis- 
illusion, nevertheless, the careful prepa- 
ration and attention to business which 
the boys displayed, repaid us for our 
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trouble and showed us why amateur 
theatricals are valuable, not only to the 
audience but also to the participants. 


|‘ is our privilege this month to print, 

on another page, the poem winning 
the prize offered some months ago by 
the Women’s Relief Corps. In patri- 
otic sentiment, poetical value and 
musical possibilities it is a production 
worthy of an older pen. ‘The author, 
Austin M. Works, Latin School, ’o1, is 
one of our regular contributors. The 
honor he has conferred upon the Rapi- 
ATOR and the schools draws our warmest 
congratulation. 


T is not pleasant to be always kick- 
ing. It is not congenial to be con- 
tinually prodding school spirit. This 
time we refrain. We merely state a 
fact, which you may consider well and 
from which you may draw your own 
conclusions. The semi-annual meeting 
of the Athletic Association was recently 
postponed because out of a membership 
of 400 a quorum of 21 could not be ob- 
tained. 


W* hope that the city government 
will pursue the same kind and 
fatherly policy toward High School 
skaters as heretofore, by keeping the 
ice on Broadway Park clear of snow, 
and will not detract any one from the 
few opportunities offered by a peaceful 
winter. 


Ae unfortunate error prevented a 
proper acknowledgement to the 
author of “A Mist,” published in the 


December number. The poem was 
written by Mary Neales_ Neales, 
SLs Os 


A ‘VERY appropriate valentine for 
your lady friend would be a Febru- 
ary RADIATOR. 


NSE you still writing in your diary? 
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Che Story of Hrthenovitch. 


A TALE OF A WERE-WOLF.* 


JEANETTE A. DAWSON, E. H. S., 01. 


The moon had risen. The snow-fields 
were flooded with the pale, cold light, 
which threw the scrubby growths of 
pine and hemlock into striking relief 
upon the horizon. Over the southern 
steppes lay the village of Voch, its tiny 
huts seeking shelter from the far-sweep- 
ing north wind under the snow-laden 
boughs of the evergreen trees, like so 
many birds beneath the mother wing. 
Here and there a ray of light penetrated 
the pitchy black of the shadows, and 
felt its way feebly over the snow until it 
lost itself in the clear beams which sil- 
vered the whole broad plain. 

The peasants of Voch were making 
merry at the village inn, for did not 
every good Russian rejoice on a feast 
day? The inn was filled to overflowing 
with the youths and maidens in holiday 
attire ; the very rafters rang with their 
songs and their laughter. And there 
was something to celebrate beside the 
holy feast day, something which was 
indeed an occasion for joy —a wedding. 
Arthenovitch, the innkeeper’s daughter, 
the fairest maid on the steppes of Voch, 
was to wed Kalud, the Turk. At first 
her father would have none of him, but 
when he had brought the great rug of 
wolf skins and the silver tankard of 
Eastern workmanship as gifts, Jeranch 
changed his mind, and even urged his 
daughter to encourage Kalud. There 
had been talk before this Turk came of 
the possibility of a certain Nedranoff’s 
asking her hand ; but gold is a wonder- 
ful magician, and the peasants were daz- 
zled by the splendor of Kalud. The old 
lover was forgotten, the villagers said. 
They did not know of the sleepless 
nights—the nights when the fair Ar- 
thenovitch gazed across the snows at 
the blot which the cabin of Nedranoff 
made upon the whiteness, and wept 
softly as she thought of her wedding 
night. ‘ 


When the last mad reel down the 


flagged floor was ended, and the candles 
spluttered and went out, the guests 
thronged into the quiet village street and 
were lost in the gray dawn. Artheno- 
vitch and Kalud were the last to leave, 
and as they stepped out upon the crisp 
snow, which now glimmered purple and 
pink in the delicate tinting of the morn- 
ing light, a tall figure sprang from the 
shadow of the inn, and with a quick 
stride stood in their path. 

It was Nedranoff. His hunting 
knife-glitteréd as ittstuck. in his ‘belt, 
which confined the heavy folds of his 
short leather frock. His arms were 
folded ; his face was strangely pale; his 
thin lips were set and bloodless. One 
foot was advanced, changing the other- 
wise calm pose to one of defiance. 
Standing thus, in the rosy flood of morn- 
ing glory, he faced Kalud and Arthen- 
ovitch. 

“T would speak with thee,” he cried. 
They paused on their way. Kalud’s 
face assumed a sullen, sneering expres- 
sion; Arthenovitch paled, and there 
was a look of entreaty, wonderful in its 
earnestness, as the blue eyes were raised 
to those of Nedranoff. And he sought 
to escape that look. He was silent for 
a moment, gazing fiercely into Kalud’s 
aneryreyess .l hens he’ cried, ““1yclaim 
Arthenovitch. Take your hand from 
hers. She is mine, and mine alone. 
She is my promised wife !”’ 

With growing wrath, he accused 
Kalud of courting one whom he knew, 
by her own words, to be another's be- 
trothed—of leading the dance with her 
thrice (which is only a husband's right). 
“And lastly,” he cried, in a voice heavy 
with anger, “you stole the marriage 
contract from her room and threatened 





*EDITOR’S NOTE.— The Were-wolf, according 
to Russian superstition is a woman having the 
power of assuming the form of a wolf at will, 
but at midnight she must again resume her 
own shape. 
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death if she told of the crime. You are 
a thief, a Turkish dog, and you have 
taken my life, my very life from me! 
Does not Mohammed say ‘A life fora 
life?’ Aye, it shall be even thus with 
you and me! Arthenovitch, leave us 
together, “he cried) Thev etn] turned 
towards the inn. Then, unable to keep 
silence longer, she ran back to the spot 
where the two men stood. ‘“Nedranoff, 
you have spoken truly. Kalud, remem- 
ber you loved me once, and for that 
sweet love’s sake, spare my betrothed!” 
A moment later she had disappeared 
into the gloom of the inn. The two 
men were left facing each other in the 
blood-red glow of the morning sun. 

The inn was again filled with peas- 
ants. But there were no jests upon 
their lips tonight—only one word was 
heard, so full of terror that the wild 
cries of the wolves out on the steppes 
could not be more awful—only one 
word—“Siberia.”’ The official had but 
just read the accusation of the murder 
and the name of the criminal was 
“Nedranoff Kanord!” It was well that 
Arthenovitch knew nothing of it, they 
said, for they had been. told. of the 
Turk’s crime, which had caused his 
death at the hands of the condemned 
lover, 


Nedranoff sat alone in his hut. It 
was far, far from the village, and he 
thought for the first time that it was 
better so. He did not wish to hear the 
joyous laugh of those whose hearts were 
merrier than his. It was his last night 
in Voch. Suddenly there arose upon 
the midnight air a low cry.. It was the 
cry of a wolf! Nearer and nearer it 
came, and his hunter’s instinct told him 
that it was the wail of a she-wolf! 
It seemed now as if she were at his very 
door. A moment, and he heard the 
sound of stealthy footsteps about the 
hut. Then, like a flash, he realized that 
the way was open for him to escape 
from Siberia. Should he give way to 
the temptation? No! A _ thousand 
times no!. He was no coward. He 
would fight against present death for 
the sake of his honor, knowing that re- 
lief from pain would come sooner or 


later in the far North, He seized the 
gleaming hunting knife, and dropping 
to his knees by the fire, he made sev- 
eral passes with the blade upon the 
stone hearth. ‘Then he drew it gently 
across his hand, smiling in a strange, 
almost unearthly manner the while. 

With head raised, eyes gleaming, lips 
set, he gazed at the square patch of sky 
which the window framed; and of a 
sudden, as he gazed, there appeared in 
the frame a dark form, shutting the sky 
from his sight. He grasped his hunting 
knife with a firmer hand, never once 
taking his eyes from the window. 

See! The fire blazes suddenly and 
floods the whole hut with light. Foran 
instant two balls of fire shine in the 
dark mass, then, with a wild cry, the 
beast lurches into the hut and lands 
upon Nedranoff's back. With a swift, 
curving motion his knife gleams on 
high, and then unerring and pitiless, it 
plunges deep into the shaggy breast. 
He feels the warm blood upon his hand ; 
something comes over him which is 
akin to regret—unaecountable, unusual. 
Yet why should he grieve over a dying 
wolf ? 

The beast lunges from his back and 
reaches the ground with a heavy thud. 
She lies in the darkest corner of the 
hut. A tiny stream leaves the shadow 
and creeps over the stone flagging, dye- 
ing it crimson, until it disappears 
through a crevice in the floor. A low 
and almost human cry rises upon the 
still night air, and as it dies away ina 
despairing wail, a horror possesses 
Nedranoff. Can it be his love in the 
form of a were-wolf? Is she—? but he 
cannot brook the thought. With a 
quick stride he reaches the fire and 
lights a torch. As he turns toward 
the intruder again, he hears the bells on 
a chapel ringing far over the snows. 
“Ah!” he whispers, ‘midnight, and she 
will be herself again. I shall know; I 
must know,” and he kneels by the dark 
form on the flagging. It is the figure 
of a woman, wrapped from head to foot 
inalong cape. It is Arthenovitch, his 
sweetheart! He gently draws aside the 
folds of the garment, baring her beauti- 
{ul face and disclosing the clotted blood 
upon her bosom, which is as white as 
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the snowdrifts of the plain. The wind, 
entering through the rude walls, blows 
aside her long, fair hair. He touches 
her hand and the blue eyes open and 
look up, love lighted, into his. “Ah! 
Domot-chide meé! "> shé-cries softly. “1 
thought I could take that life which is 
so much to me, lest Siberia possess’ it. 
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I have failed. Forgive me,’ she gasps, 
“IT thought of the cold, the hunger. I 
love you. Ah! Nedranoff, clasp me in 
your strong earms, ¢' éryIedie.s Her 
voice is weaker than a whisper now. 
‘“T—love,” but the next moment she has 
left Nedranoff alone in the desolate hut, 
alone with his grief and God. 





Che Emerald. 


CYB. RUSSHL DL, E. H. S.. 701. 


My home was in a clift of rock, and 
tere in “the “semi-darkness [lived as 
time went on. For ages I had existed 
thus. Ah! when the world was young 
and restless. Yes, before the voice of 
man was ever heard. 
there yet had it not been for a ventur- 


ous hunter, who in climbing the height 


had dropped from his belt a knife, which 
fell noisily down the rocks and lodged 
where I reposed. The day was drawing 
to a close and through the dark shadows 
of evening he could not see where his 
knife lay ; so he lighted matches, which, 
held among the rocks, caused me to 
sparkle brightly in the gloom. Seeing 
me he uttered a cry of joy and grasped 
mewweagerly, then placed. me in the 
leather wallet at his belt, where I was 
carried for many days. 

One day he sold me toa Jew; and 
with many other valuable stones I was 
sent to be shaped and polished. The 
hands of the skillful workman caused 
me to shine brighter than ever before. 

How brightly I sparkled in the jew- 
eler's window. The eyes of many peo- 
ple gazed at me. In the faces of many 
was the look of greed and covetousness. 
Among the many strange’ people was a 
young man, who by his looks, had ad- 
mired me for several days. One day he 
entered the store, and I, with several 
of my kind, was placed before him on 
the show case, artistically arranged on 
velvet. Of them, I was chosen for my 
brilliancy and size. He left me to be 
set in a ring of gold which he intended 
for a gift to a maiden whom he dearly 
loved. 

My setting being completed I was 
taken to the youth who had bought me. 
For days he carried me with him, and 
one night, while in his room, he slipped 


I might have been . 


me over the end of his little finger, while 
my green splendor sparkled in the lamp 
light. I heard him sigh and murmur 
audibly, ‘Would you were a diamond.” 
With these words he left his lodging 
and took me with him to the home of 
his fair triend. As she anticipated his 
arrival, the maiden met him at the door, 
and he slipped me over her finger while 
meditating in the hal]. Then, kissing 
her delicate lips, they passed into the 
parlor, where the evening was spent in 
congratulations. They were very happy 
together, these two young people. Life 
was to them asa May day, for in youth 
hope runs high. But all these things 
have an end, and all things living must 
die. The season had scarcely passed 
away when the maiden began to fade in 
health, and as the winter drew near she 
was sent toa distant country to regain 
health and strength. The hand on 
which she bore me grew thinner and 
thinner and the blue veins more dis- 
tincte 7 hundred times “a day) she 
would look at me and press me to her 
lips, and whisper how how much she 
loved him who. had given me. Then 
she would pray that she might live for 
his sake. 

One day when spring was come again 
she sent me to him at his sorrowful 
home. With trembling hands he tore 
open her letter, but before he had fin- 
ished reading he buried his face in his 
hands, and his dry sobs came as though 
his heart would break. 

The years have passed and still he 
wears me upon his breast and in his sor- 
rowful heart has faith that they will 
meet again when life is over, for all liv- 
ing things must die. And only such.as 
I can exist forever. 
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LUMNI NOTES. 


The class of ’99, S. L. 
S., held its annual re- 
bunion December 26 in 
the Latin School build- 
ing. After an informal 
reception by Headmas- 
ter Baxter dancing took 
place in the lower hall. 
The gathering was 
largely attended. 

About half the class attended a re- 
union of Latin’97, at the Colson, Decem- 
ber 28. Headmaster Baxter received. 


An elegant picture of the Fountain 
of Lions at the Alhambra was recently 
presented to the Latin School by the 
class of ’98. 

In the exclusive lists of those receiv- 
ing the highest honors at Harvard we 
find the names of Garland, Cole, Thierry 
and Hosmer, a quartet of brilliant Latin 
School graduates. 

The E.H. S. Alumni Association will 
hold a dancing party at Anthoine’s Hall 
February 8. | 

Chapman, L. ’96, is a Junior Proctor 
at Boston University this year. 

Miss Isabella Knight, L.’95, Tufts ’99, 
is assistant librarian in the library of the 
Salem Normal School. 

Miss CharlottesPrice, SL S.s00,nds 
passed the examinations for second year 
honors at Radcliffe. 

Miss Bessie Davis, L. ’95, Radcliffe, 
’99, is teaching in the Chatham High 
School, Chatham, N. Y. 

Herschel Wilder Lewis, L. ’92, Har- 
vard, 96, has been appointed principal of 
the Essex High School. 

Among the former pupils of the 
E. HS, atepresenteenrolledaine the 
Bryant & Stratton Commercial School 
we notice Miss Ruphena M. Benner, ’99, 
and Messrs. Chester E. Peterson, Myron 
P. Lewis and Howard S. Giles. 

“What is the complexion of your 
little baby sister, dark or fair?’ asked a 
lady of a small boy. 

“To tell the truth,” was the reply, 
“she is a little yeller.”—Zx. 











To Our Flag. 


AUSLIN VM WORKS, Sia Deas pals 


Poem winning the prize offered by 
the Women’s Relief Corps for the best 


patriotic composition by a member of 
the High Schools. 


Wave in the breezes of Freedom, 
Bask in its mellow light, 

Hide not a bar nor a single star. 
Banner of truth and right. 

Let the eyes of the nations behold thee 
Unstained by the lust of gain, 

No brand of Oppression upon thee 
Marked by a people’s pain. 


When you loom through the battle’s smoke 
As the war-clouds clear away, 

Be Justice’s cause, as e’er it was, 
Thine own, though small the pay. 

May thy two-score stars and five 
Spread even a brighter light, 

Than the few of old that decked thy fold 
Through Oppression’s gloomy night. 


And e’er when the strife is ended 
And the tyrant has fought in vain, 

Be thine the fate, o’er a peaceful state, 
Serenely to float again; 

To lead like a guiding beacon light 
The oppressed of every clime 

Safe to the strand of Freedom’s land 
Enlightened and sublime. 


Not to lead on a tyrant band 
Over blood-stained fields of woe 

To wrest domain, through death and pain 
From the hand of a fallen foe, 

But just be thy mission, dear banner, 
While time and earth abide; 

Still keep in fame thine honored name, 
Our flag shall be our pride. 


ee & 


Radiator Accounts Approved. 


This is to certify that we have exam- 
ined the accounts of Mark R. Jouett, Jr., 
business manager, and of G. Leon 
Peirce, treasurer of the SOMERVILLE 
Hicu Scnoor RapiaTor, and do hereby 
declare them approved. 


Per committee: 


AuniTa N. FALES. 
RaLpuH F, PERRY. 
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The Undercurrents of Garrison Duty. 


WILLIAM JENNINGS. 


Almost a Fight. 


When I came home from camp last 
summer, after being away seven months, 
I found that on one point in connection 
with my experience, many of my friends 
and acquaintances were fond of ridicul- 
ing me. They often said to me ina 
joking way, “You're a great soldier! 
Didn’t get outside of the State, or even 
see a Spaniard.” I felt somewhat sen- 
sitive at the time, and usually retorted 
with the remark that some one had to 
stay at home to protect the women and 
cowards, and that it was through no 
pusillanimity on my part that I was 
kept within the borders of Massachu- 
setts instead of Cuba. This was often 
followed by a general banter of words 
on both sides. Sometimes they asked 
how near I came to fighting, and I usu- 
ally answered by telling the following 
story. 

Two or three times a week we were 
sent on long marches to harden our 
muscles and to fit us for any emergency 
that might arise—for this was before the 
war was over. On these expeditions we 
went now as though we were going 
through a hostile country, as indeed we 
were on this occasion. Skirmishing 
parties were usually sent out on all 
sides to protect the main force. These 
consisted of four men in each party, 
with a corporal in charge. 

It was down at Marblehead Neck that 
I happened to be among a party sent 
out tothe left of the line. We were 
scouting the country in a thorough man- 
ner when we came across a farm house, 
where we struck a snag in the form ot 
six burly farmers, who would not ailow 
us to pass. At the time I was about a 
hundred yards in the rear of the party, 
as I had comeacross a well, and had satis- 
fied my thirst by lying down flat on my 
face and drinking without the conven- 
ience ofacup. _When I had come up with 
the others, the farmers were menacing 
them with scythes and pitchforks. Now 
the leader of the farmers, or perhaps the 


man for whom the other men worked, 
was about as savage a looking man as I 
care to lay eyes upon. His hair was 
red, and his black eyes, high cheeks and 
long beard would have put to blush the 
most villainous pirate ever depicted in a 
dime novel. I felt for the first time in 
my life that there was a possibility of 
my taking human life, and the sensation 
that stole over me was far from agree- 
able. The corporal ordered us not to 
pay any attention to them, but to go 
forward. As we started to obey, the 
leader made a lunge at us, at the same 
time encouraging the other men and 
setting a large mastiff dog on us. The 
corporal, realizing that the farmers were 
in earnest, called a halt, and with con- 
summate skill and judgment gave the 
order, “fix bayonets,’ which was quickly 
complied with, and we started to go for- 
ward with charged bayonets. This 
move on our part was a complete sur- 
prise to our adversaries, who, seeing 
that further resistance would be fool- 
hardy, allowed us to pass unmolested. 
The dog, however, was still determined, 
and kept at us for some distance, and 
was only warded off by continual prod- 
ding from our bayonets. As we passed 
them they sent after us volley after vol- 
ley of the most terrible oaths which, if, 
as they desired, could come true, would 
have sent us into the worst corner of 
Dante’s infernal region. This was the 
nearest I came to a fight. 


A Funny Incident. 


I doubt if there is any place where 
more funny incidents occur than in the 
volunteer army. Unlike the lounging 
regular, the volunteer is ever ready to 
do some mischief. The regular army 
man has done the same thing so many 
times that he ultimately becomes almost 
a machine. On the other hand, the vol- 
unteer is ever ready for new ideas to 
help him acquire the highest proficiency 
in whatever line of work his duty may 
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call him. Between drill periods and at 
other times this spirit of eagerness on 
the part of the recruit is always leading 
him up to some prank of blanket tossing, 
mock guard duty, or sending a new 
man to headquarters for his pay late at 
night, which is one of the most absurd 
things to do in the army. 

The following incident occurred at 
Fort Warren last summer. ‘There was 
a young man who slept in the same 
“shack” as I who was very fond of keep- 
ing late hours at the Fort Canteen. 
The fellows said that they would play a 
joke on him some night when he arrived 
late. So they found a large pail and 
filled it full of water and placed it on the 
top of the door, which was slightly ajar, 
so that it attained a perfect equilibrium 
on top of it. We all lay down and 
waited for the young man to put in an 
appearance. After moments of expected 
stlence—crash! splash! bang !—down 
came the bucket. But to our dismay it 
did not fall on the intended, but on the 
innocent head of the officer of the day, 
“who was going round to see that every- 
one was in bed after ‘taps.’’’ What 
was intended for a joke threatened for a 
time to become a sad_ catastrophe. 
When we discovered who the victim was 
we were thrown into a state of conster- 
nation, and fear and doubt took posses- 
sion of us as to the outcome. Visions 
of the guard house, hard tack and water, 
and policing al] flitted in panoramic 
views before our mental visions, and 
more than one fellow made a bolt fora 
window to get away from the scrutiniz- 
ing glance of the “officer of the day.” 
The fellows were all standing gaping in 
the dark, and were a comical sight to 
behold with their blankets wound round 
them. They looked like Indians getting 
ready fora war dance. As they stood 
thus, wondering what was going to hap- 
pen. next, pthe» ‘officers of stheradaye 
chimed in after he had taken the bucket 
from his head, 

“Well, boys, what does this mean?” 
For a moment no one _ answered. 
Finally, explanations were in order. 
After the officer had listened to the ex- 
planation he said, “Well, I was a private 
myself once and did things much the 
same as you have done this evening, so 
turn in and go to sleep.” Congratulat- 
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ing ourselves on getting off so easy, we 
lay down to sleep. The intended vic- 
tim met his fate a few evenings later. 
“All’s well that ends well.” 





Volunteer vs. Regular. 


During the war with Spain there ex- 
isted a strong rivalry between the vol- 
unteers and the regulars, which mani- 
fested itself whenever occasion offered. 
This rivalry was not confined to the pri- 
vates in the line, but existed among the 
higher officers, and, for that matter, even 
in the mind of the secretary of war him- 
self. Every move made by our army in 
this country was done through the vari- 
ous politicians from the different States, 
who wanted this or that regiment sent to 
the front. So that. between ambitious 
generals in the army and scheming poli- 
ticlans there was waged a merry war. 
But as what I am to relate does not take 
us past Boston Harbor, and not higher 
than a private in the rear rank, | will let 
the dignitaries pass. 

Now this feeling of rivalry existed 
very strongly at Fort Warren, where I 
happened to be stationed, which was, 
by the way, a very good place to keep 
out of the way of Spanish bullets. 

There lived in my “shack” a fellow 
who was ever doing what he ought not, 
and never what’he ought. Everything, 
violation of rules or practical jokes, 
could be traced to him if thoroughly 
sifted. Yet do what he would, he never 
saw the inside of the guard house for 
corporal punishment. 

One evening a bright idea came to 
him, which no sooner’caught his fancy 
than he commenced to put it into execu- 
tion. It was to dress in the guise of an 
officer and order the regulars about. 
He first secured a few banana skins, cut 
them in shape, and pinned them on the 
shoulders of his blouse, to appear like 
an officer's shoulder straps. The next 
step was to dress up his cap to give it 
the proper appearance. He then se- 
cured: a ‘“sergeant-major’s”’ | sword. 
Ultimately he was all togged out and 
looked every inch an officer. The news 
of what was up was quickly dissemin- 
ated through the camp, so that as he 
departed toward the “regulars’”’ quar- 
ters all the fellows. crowded in front of 
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their doors to wish him success, and 
waited tu see the fun. Woe to him if 
he were detected by a real officer! The 
evening shades were fast darkening as 
he came up to where the regulars were 
lounging in front of their quarters. He 
had passed the Rubicon; there was no 
turning back now. As he advanced in 
all his bravery, they quickly jumped to 
their feet and saluted. The deception 
was complete. Feeling sure of his 
ground, he ordered some of them to 
their quarters; others he sent to police 
the fort. They reluctantly obeyed, and 
growled at what they called “ monstrous 
orders.’ But a commissioned officer 
has despotic sway in the army, and to 
disobey meant the guard house. 

They worked assiduously for a time, 
thinking they would soon be relieved. 
But time wore on and no release came ; 
they began to wonder why they were 
not recalled, and finally sent one of their 
number to seek their ‘“top-sergeant ” 
for an explanation. 

Meanwhile the would-be officer made 
his way back to his quarters, quickly put 
aside his rig, during which encomiums 
were being showered on him thick and 
fast, and his praises were sung as loud 
as any pean of victory in the ancient 


MINES LOmEoe 





DUHOO LT RAD EAI OR: bt 


days. This done, he went out with the 
other fellows and encouraged the “regu- 
lars”? to do their work with jeers .and 
jokes. 

When the first sergeant came on the 
scene he made inquiry as to who or- 
dered them about. They answered that 
some volunteer officer had done it whom 
they did not know. Diligent inquiry 
failed to bring to light the officer. As 
the regulars retired to their quarters 
their wrath was increased by three long 
“Ha, ha, ha’s”’ from a hundred or more 
volunteers. 

The most minute search failed to dis- 
close the slightest trace of the missing 
officer. The officers in command were 
perplexed and astounded to think that 
any one had the audacity to act as an 
officer ; for this was the conclusion they 
came to after careful search and reason- 
ing. The men who were ordered about, 
however, were in deep perplexity, and 
continued; so.to;azlate date: /\Suchya 
trick as this was too much for them, and 
it was a lone time before their wrath 
and indignation ceased to boil over. 

That night in the would-be officer's 
“shack.” the fellows joined hands round 
the great stove in the centre of the room 


and sang “ He's a jolly good fellow.” 


SPEEDED YEAR. 


Father Time another cycle 
With his pole, 
Scything always ruthless onward 
Toward his goal, 
Hath felled with endless motion 
In his soul. 
Let all the round-voiced bells 
Chaotic toll. 


Ring in the new! Ring out the old! 


O garbed bones of Father’s yearly 
Barbecue, 
Haunting skeleton of yester’s 
Residue, 
Mocking shadow of the past, 
Sachez from view. 
Pursue thy fleeing course, 
Time’s Wandering Jew. 
Ring out the old! Ringinthe ew! 
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Why isa goat “not quite?” 
‘fall but.” 


I love its winsome warble, 
I love its gentle flow ; 
I love to wind my tongue up, 
I love to hear it go. 


Columbus made an egg stand, but 
some Italians of less renown have made 
a peanut stand. 


Girls often go to church not so much 
for the sermon as for the “hymns.” 


“Flow did you get along at school to- 
day, Tom,” asked the pater at the supper 
table. 

“Papa, our pnysiology says our con- 
versation at meals should be of a pleas- 
ant character.” 


CAVE CANEM. 


With fervent admiration 

She fired his youthful breast ; 
With fervent exclamation 

Her father did the rest. 


“My task in life,’ said the pastor, 
complacently, ‘consists in saving young 
men. 

“Oh; “replied the Emaiden,..“isaveud 
nice looking one for me.” 


John — ‘“ Why did you stop in front 
of the looking glass?”’ 

James— ‘Oh, just stopped to re- 
tlect:< 


DOCILE \DOMESTIC, 


Mistress (to new servant)—“We have 
breakfast generally about 8 o’clock.” 

New Servant — “Well, mum, if I 
aint down to it, don’t wait.” 


Ta ne py re 
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EDITORIAL REPARTEE. 


Subscriber — “Why is my paper al- 
ways so damp?” 
“ Because there.is somuch due on it.” 


THE MYSTIC. 


«Yes, I lost my watch in the river 
once, and it kept on running for seven 
years.” 

7 hetwmatche ns 

«Nah, the iver.” 


HE WORE HIS ‘“fS REVERSED. 


The thunder roared 
The clouds grew big, 

The lightning flashed 
And killed —a pig. 


RUBBER. 


”) 


Teacher — “ Johnny, form a sentence 
containing the word ‘rudder.’ ”’ 


John —‘“I’d rudder be home than 
heresg 


HE NEEDED HAIR. RESTORER, 


Teacher—-“ Translate // n’avait que 
quatre chevaux.” 
Pupil—-“‘He had only four hairs.” 


Professor (at the last lecture of the 
term)—‘“The examinations are nowin the 
hands of the printer. Are there any 
questions to be asked on the examina- 
tion?” 

Voice (from the rear)—‘Who’s the 
printer,” 


THE DIFFERENCE. 


The One—T had a cute girl at the 
dance, last night. Where were you?” 

The Other—“I had acute rheumatism 
at home.” 
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“Where was the Magna _ Charta 
signed?” asked the teacher. 
“Please,-sir, at the bottom: 
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“Man is like unto a kerosene lamp— 
He isn’t especially bright ; 
He’s often turned down, usually 
smokes, 
And frequently goes out at night.” 


It is useless for physicians to argue 
against short-sleeved dresses. The 
Constitution of the United States says: 
“The right to bear arms shall not be in- 
terfered with.” 


SPUD THE AWE HOR: 


Lettuce then be up and doing, 
Turnip on the wrongs of life, 
Beet your neighbor, still pursuing, 
Cabbage honors in the strife. 


“Now do you understand?” shouted 
the infuriated professor, as he hurled the 
ink bottle at an exasperating student. 

“J think I have an inkling, sir,” the 
bespattered student replied. 


MODEST CICERO. 


Teacher—“Where was Cicero born?” 

Pupil (with a happy thought)—“Cicero 
was borne in the arms of the multitude 
into the Capitol.” 


A—“Did you hear about the man get- 
ting shot on Main street yesterday?” 

iB —"Noe what for? Tell me about 
i 

A—“To go gunning with.” 

“My wife,” said the lantern-jawed 
man, “is as womanly a woman as you 
can find, but she can hammer nails like 
lightning.” 

« Wonderful,” sang the chorus. 

“Lightning,” continued the man with 
the lantern jaws, “seldom strikes twice 
in the same place.” 


JOHNNIE WAS A FRESHMAN. 

“Johnnie,” ‘said Johnnie’s little 
brother, “a fly is a fly because it flys, 
ish tit; 

“Ves,” 

“And a flea is a flea because it flees, 
ist Cute 

«“Shouldn’t wonder.” 

“Then why are bees bees?” 

“Because they be,’ laughed Johnnie. 
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Fisherman—“I bet you don’t know 
what a landing net is.” 

Young Lady—“It’s a slang term fora 
hammock, isn’t it?” 
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‘‘T knew a very modest man 
So modest be it said, 
He never passed a garden 
When the flowers were in bed.” 


A Tommy Atkins once asked an 
Indian if he knew why the sun never set 
on the British Empire, ‘Yes,’ replied 
the Indian, ‘because the Great Spirit is 
afraid to trust an Englishman in the 
dark.” 


A. note.for dull-people. “3B” sharp. 


A street Arab stood on a weighing ma- 
chine, : 
In the light of the lingering day ; 
Then a counterfeit penny he dropped in 
the slot, 
And silently stole a-weigh. 


me 


Exchanges. 


We acknowledge the following ex- 
changes: Argus, Lowell Review, Stu- 
dent's Review, Hedding Graphic, Abing- 
ton, Ill., Cherry and White, Enterprise, 
Easterner, Owlet, Record, Kansas City, 
WOME TO Sau egistex a ever ws. Doone, 
Ia., Racquet Bulletin, Dedham, Mass., 
Saint Paul's Life, Quilland Oak Leaves. 


We thank the &. A. 7. S. Register 
for the compliment paid our Christmas 
number. 


We are requested to insert this article 
Mimoul paper vtsil editors. ott collere, 
school, or class papers will confer a 
kindness to the Amateur Publication 
Exchange Bureau by copying this in- 
sertion and sending a copy of their 
paper to the Amateur Publication Ex- 
change Bureau, Terre Haute, Ind. 


An exchange column would improve 
greatly the Sazzt Paul's Life. 


The December issue of the “ Distaff ”’ 
is very well arranged, and the young 
ladies of the editorial staff deserve mucl: 
praise. 
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1900. 


A scrap-book—History of the prize- 
ripg. 

Have you heard Snowman’s new and 
original translation of /7zm? 


Egad! What troubles we do have, 
translating those French exclamations! 


“When Vinal is good, he’s very, very 
good, and when he is bad, he is horrid.” 


We have heard of birds of prey (pray) 
but never of “religious horses” as Miss 
Keyes has. 


So Nisus and Euryalus followed their 
heads after they were cut off and placed 
on poles. 


Did Menelaus belong to the Salvation 
Army? We readin the //zad that he 
was good in the Warcry. 


Homer tells us: that a certain old 
woman was a wool dresser. No doubt 
she was a ladies’ barber. 


Helen “shook” her husband and was 
in turn shaken by Aphrodite. Served 
her right. 

Basket ball games are very interesting 
if the demand for the tickets is any in- 
dication. The tickets are at a premium. 


The social committee must have put 
in some hard work making the cobwebs 
for the social. 

Vinal takes a “constitutional” every 
day in the shape of a quarter mile run. 
Sometimes he is accompanied by Bacon. 

If we follow the opinions of leading 
persons, we are today living in both the 
roth and 20th centuries. Make the 
most of this experience while. you can. 


Lhe=Devil's* Handshake seras 
formed by several of our young men, is 


per- 
really quite artistic. Exhibitions are 
going on every recess. 


It is stated that King .Richard, for 
the first time uttered his famous excla- 
mation, “A horse, a horse!’’ when he 
came toa knotty point in his Latin. 


What a rush there was for Mr. Bax- 
ter’s desk, when the marks from Har- 
vard came. The boys made a very good 
showing, especially in History. 


Animated meetings of hockeyites are 
being held daily on our floor. A crowd 
is easily gathered and skating is the 
chief topic of conversation. 


A photograph committee has been 
chosen to recommend a class photog- 
rapher. Another committee has also 
been chosen to nominate the officers for 
graduation. 


The Class Social was a very enjoy- 
able affair. It was held on the first 
Friday evening of this month and was 
well attended, so well that the class 
came out ahead of expenses. A _ cob- 
web party, in which nearly all partici- 
pated, was first enjoyed and then 
dancing began. Mr. Baxter dismissed 
the gathering about 11 o'clock. 


1901. 


Bennett is a composer of new words. 
“Surparssed”’ is his latest. 

Teacher (in Virgil)—‘“Who was Iulus?” 

Pupil—“Julius Czesar.” 

Some wonder if the sensation was 
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pleasing to Venus when she “dropped 
her countenance.” 


Mental and wireless and, in short, all 
kinds of telegraphy, are prohibited dur- 
ing study hours. 

When asked where a certain word 
was made Wilkins replied, ‘Nominative, 
singular, genitive, feminine.” 

“Teucrums” is a new pronunciation 
of Trojaus, introduced by Miss Whitta- 
ker. 

Why does this class not give a social ? 
Now we have become juniors that privi- 
lege is allowed us. 

Miss Woodman evidently thought 
“navigate” and “irrigate” synonymous 
when she said “It was not the season to 
navigate the piains.”’ 


1902. 


The office of president ‘of .a. Greek 
society is no sinecure now. 

According to a bright transiator, 
Ceesar kept a large supply of Gallic 
chieftains in camp—probably on ice. 

The boys evince a decided dislike to 
shaking hands with Mr. Hawes since 
the snowballing season began. 

The Kappa Phi Eta “made a night of 
it’’ some time ago, with the result that 
some came to school not fully dressed 
the next morning. 


Czesar evidently took good care of his 


horses, for according to one _ bright. 


pupil, he had several ‘veterinary’ le- 
gions in his army. 

The First Division boys have sud- 
denly grown very luxurious in their 
tastes. Doubtless the pillows help 
them in their Latin. 

Some of the quotations from Chaucer 
were very interesting, and the way some 
of us pronounced old English was 
unique at any rate. 

We of the First Division await with 
great curiosity and some anxiety Miss 
Paul’s next change in the seating of her 
scholars. 

The Theta Delta Sigma hats are with- 
out doubt rather warm, but the wicked 
boys’ interpretation of the meaning of 
the letters is more so. 

Teacher—“What English word is de- 
rived from me/as (black) ?” 
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Pupil—“ Melancholy.” 
Teacher—‘What is the meaning of 


melancholy ?”’ 
Bright Pupil—“Blue.” 


1903. 


It is with regret that we part with 
Miss Kanally. 

An instructor's advice: “If you’ve 
got the grippe you had better let go.” 

According to Garland, Bibles are 
printed different nowadays. 


Heard in the class and resolutely de- 
fended: “Nine times nothing equals 
nine.” 

One of our young ladies dared to in- 
timate that McCoy was nothing. Just 
ask the football players. 


Miss A— must have gone through 
the land of contractions to secure 
those answers. 


We infer from a recitation given bya 
member of the Second Division, that 
Nearchus performed a wonderful feat by | 
meeting Alexander in the desert with 
his fleet. 

Teacher—“‘McCoy, what did you see 
at the museum ?” 

McCoy—“The Parthenon.”’ 

Teacher—“What did it look like?” 

McCoy—“It looked like a lot of fel- 
lows on horseback.” 





A BOY'S DEFINITION. 


Old Gentleman—“Dov you mean to 
say that your teachers never thrash 
you?” 

Little Boy—“‘Never. 
suasion at our school.” 

Old >Gentleman—‘“ What's that 27’ 

Little Boy—“Oh, we get kept in, and 
stood up in corners, and locked out, and 
locked in, and made to write one word 
a thousand times, and scowled at, and 
that’s all,” 7:7; 


He—“Do you know what would have 
been a good epitaph for Robert Inger- 
soll’s grave?” 

She—“No. What?” 

He—“Robert Burns.’— Ex. 


Do you hear the ocean moaning, 
Ever moaning, soft and low? 
"Tis because that fat old bathe 
Stepped upon its undertoe.—£-r. 


We have moral 
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1900. 


Where is the ice for our hockey team? 


In what century do we live? Ask 
Wallon. 


How many have paid their class dues 
up to date? 

Those complaining about our senior 
caps have suddenly dropped the subject. 


Hosmer and Wallon should finish the 
debate on the century question so ably 
begun the other morning. 


By the appearance of some of the 
basket ball girls an ambulance corps 
should be organized at once. 


The whist party and dance of the 
Toujours Amies Fideles was a marked 
success. 


We all regret the illness of our class- 
mate, Edna E. Winship, who has our 
heartfelt sympathy. 

Do not forget the date of our dance, 
February 27. Have all engagements in 
harmony with that date. 


We have already been driven from 
one room at recess in our zeal to con- 
vince a few that they live in the nine- 
teenth century. 


We have selected our photograph 
committee which is: Miss Tufts, Miss 
Mayhew, Miss Lambert, Mr. Wallon, 
Mr. Grant and Mr. Lombard. 

How the members of Division D did 
shudder at the murderous Indian stories 
told in connection with “The Last of 
the Mochians.” 

Owing to pressing outside duties, 
Lewis, to our regret, has resigned his 
position on the executive committee 








of the class. Kimball has been elected 
to fill the vacancy. 


We have had several class meetings 
recently. The girls attended in a body, 
but there were scarcely six boys at any 
of them. Don't. let. the girls :Srume 
everything, boys! 

We are told that somewhere in the 
north there is a statue of almost every 
Union general except A. P. Hill. We 
have a living statue in our class in the 
person of A. Philip Hill. 

Why shouldn't 1900 have a debating 
society? It is not too late to start now, 
and judging from the unexpected flow 
of language in the debate of Elocution 
A, we should have one even more suc- 
cessful than that of last year’s class. 


Serious reflection was put on our 
class by some one writing “1900” on 
the floor of the lower hall on the night 
of the Camera Club lecture. We hope 
the guilty party will remove the stain 
from our class as soon as possible. 


We wish to announce the membership 
of Mr. Whitcomb, Mr. Corthell, Miss 
Nichols and Miss Merrill in the S. E. H. 
B. B. A. Their example should be fol- 
lowed by the rest of the faculty; en- 
couragement of this sort is the best that 
the association can receive. 


Every member of the class should 
take at least three tickets for the dance 
and sell them. They may be obtained 
from the committee, which is: Miss 
White, Miss Marceau, Mr. Kimball, Mr. 
Lombard and Mr. Stone. The com- 
mittee would like all to take more if 
possible, as it is important that the 
affair be made a success, 
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The annual Senior Mid Year Dance 
is to be given February 27, at Professor 
Anthoine’s. Academy. Neither time 
nor money are spared by the energetic 
committee in charge to make the affair 
a success. We made a name for our- 
selves last year by our drama and dance. 
We must surpass it now. Support it, 
seniors! If you don’t dance, sell tickets 
to those who do. 


1901. 
Whitiker is now our class president. 


Have you graced the lecture hail plat- 
form yet? 


Who was it that said a. dead man is 
the neuter gender? 


McCarthy says Philip was too sleepy 
to be married. 


Did some one propose shin-guards for 
the track team? 


We are all sorry that Hunkins, our 
class president, has left school. 


The executive committee have been 
elected. Now the sleigh ride and dance 
are next in order. 


Whitiker has discovered a new disease 
called lint on the stomach. It can be 
easily developed by chewing the rag. 


Bradford hereby challenges any per- 
son in the school who thinks he is in 
the 19th century for a debate. 


1902. 


The members of Room 23 are proud 
to have among them a visitor from the 
2oth century. 

The pupil who translated tres heurense 
“very happy,” must have had three 
study periods in mind. 

Suggestion to “some young ladies’ — 
Why not write a “Basket Ball Song” of 
your own? 

Some young ladies think that Mr. 
Hadley ought to let us sing “Page 200” 
with “Basket Ball Team,” in place of 
“Foot Ball Team.” 

The gods appear not to smile on our 
efforts to hold a class meeting. In one 
week two attempts to assemble have 
been frustrated. ‘Better late than 
never.” 
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The Debating Club's first debate of 
the new year was on the subject of the 
Transvaal. It was decided, according 
to the merits of the debate and of the 
subject, that England’s claims in the 
Transvaal are justifiable. 


1903. 


“The bell has rang.” 


Cows are ruminant animals — girls, 
also. 


Who can state the number of times 
we have sung “Jack Frost ?” 


McLaughlin seems to be a very prom- 
ising candidate for the track team. 


That Small boy again, coasting down 
hill on a board. 


We wish to state emphatically that 
Mr. Hadley’s torpedo story is not a 
“Twice Told Tale.” 


The first year pupils of Room 23 
would like very much to be allowed 
down on the first floor with the rest of 
the freshmen. 


Teacher in History—‘‘Who was Ly- 
sander ?”’ 

Pupil (without thought)—“He was a 
young man.” 


At our class meeting January 5, offi- 
cers were elected as follows: President, 
Albert J. Goode ; vice president, Blanch 
Le HolmantsecretaryN. Louise. Fite; 
treasurer, Florence Ham. 


ut 


The First Snowstorm. 
MARY NEALES NEALES, S.L.S.,’08. 


The snow is gently falling, falling, 

The bare trees lift their boughs on high. 
Each little flake is sadly calling 

To the autumn leaves a fond good-bye. 


The outline of the distant mountain 
Now fades to haze of mournful gray. 

The gay voice of the rippling fountain 
Is hushed in sleep till merry May. 


O’er all the little stars, their watch are keeping, 
And God's great winds go rushing by, 

Till wearied with their restless sweeping, 
They sob a last weird vacant sigh. 


18 SOMERVILLE. HIGH SCHOOL, RADIATOR. 





Phi Sigma Theatricals. 


Unitarian Hall was comfortably 
crowded last Thursday evening by a 
thoroughly appreciative audience, gath- 
ered to witness the presentation of the 
four-act comedy, “For One Night Only,” 
by the Phi Sigma Club. Perhaps there 
is no more pleasant anticipation than 
that of enjoying a truly interesting 
’ dramatic effort. This anticipation was 
fully realized in every phase of the Phi 
Sigma play. In the chaos of amateur 
theatricals seldom is a truer note struck 
than was reached by this highly success- 
ful production, well chosen and _ scien- 
tifically portrayed. Following is the 
cast of characters : 


Prof. Martin Goldwhinney.. William L. Mercer, Jr. 
Dr. Leopold Newman, his son-in-law, 
Charles A. Stackpole 
Mrs Charles) Harkinsi soc. nce sel J. Frank Flynn 
Jack Harkins, his son, whose ‘“‘nom de 
theatre’’ is Emil Hawkins...... Robert Bennett 
Spartan Spurgius Spotts, a theatrical 
manager, leading heavy...... S. Henry Wilkins 
SHapington Goto. sceiecee selene John C. Haartz 
MasiGol diy hummer ernie haere Alexander Graham 
Mrs. Newm { Chester H. Brown 
Paula | C. A. R. Sanborn 
EOSaja mMaddSenvian tenes eemieee etme Robert Nichols 
William L. Mercer, Jr:, as the hood- 
winked professor, displayed considera- 
ble natural ability in firmly sustaining 
a part of unusually difficult grasp. His 
gradual physical decline throughout his 
anxieties was areal dramatic touch. S. 
Henry Wilkins threw his whole soul 
into the heavy part of Spotts, the man- 
ager. The tragic cast of this character 
gave, perhaps, the best opportunity 
oftered for individual brilliancy—an op- 
portunity which no one could have 


an . 
a her daughters, 


FRAPPE = 


SOCIETY SING ties: 


Devoted fo the Interests of the 
School Organizations. 


grasped better than -Wilkins. Mrs. 
Leopold Newman’s loving interest in 
her husband’s affairs, her profile, and 
her evening gown everywhere created 
favorable comment. Mrs. Newman was 
the invaluable contribution of Chester 
Holbrook Brown, whose reputation is 
of last year’s standing. Seldom is such 
a fascinating girl seen as Paula was por- 
trayed by C. Ashton R. Sanborn. San-. 
born smiled, pouted, teased, fainted and 
flirted with clever Jack Harkins, in a 
way which seemed little short of heroic 
to a small circle of acquaintances, who 
were aware of his critical physical con- 
dition. Sanborn every bit deserved the 
handsome bouquet which greeted him 
upon his entrance. 

Adapted to the peculiar abilities of 
the boys, the play abounded in dramatic 
possibilities and stages of theatrical 
crisis. Each ridiculous climax, thor- 
oughly laughable in itself, was outdone 
by the next until the culmination came 
in the grand teatable fiasco, caused by 
the appearance of King Titus Tarsius 
in all his glory. The interest of the 
audience never once waned from the 
pirouetting entrance of Rosa till the 
last melee,in which the professor, de- 
stroying for good his sublime Roman 
tragedy, the cause of all-.his trouble, 
criés an-cbitter “accents, “Thus ieee 
thee limb from limb.” | 

The financial advantages of the affair 
went to the Athletic Association. The 
Misses Ina G. Thompson, Gertrude F, 
Vinton, Eva Lewis; Helen Ex True 
Nathalie E. Kinsman, Hazel Bennett, 
Helen L. McGann and Bessie M. West- 
gate officiated as ushers. Pierce’s Or- 
chestra furnished its usual standard 
music. After the play, dancing was 
enjoyed until 12 o’clock. Much credit 
is due Manager Haartz and Stage Man- 
ager Clock for their admirable arrange- 
ments. . 
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Toujours Amies Fideles. 


A highly successful whist party and 
dance was given by this society of E. 
Pewoe senior girls, January “11, in 
Anthoine’s Hall. The unusual atten- 
dance was more than the club had _bar- 
gained for. The whist prizes were won 
by Mr. James Loud and Miss Hazel 
Bennett. «An orderof ten dances was 
furnished by the Amity Orchestra of 
Malden. 


Class Social. 


The first class social of the season 
was held by the Latin School seniors 
in the school building, Friday evening, 
January 5. In the cobweb competition, 
the prizes were won by Misses Kathan, 
Maddox and Messrs. Kaula and Hills. 
The booby prizes were awarded to Miss 
Hooper and Mr. Farnham. Afterwards 
dancing was enjoyed in the lower hall, 
music being furnished by Miss Lucy 
Kingman, Mr.C. A. Murphy and Mr. 
(emo rears. Headmaster Baxter chap- 
eroned the gathering. A pleasing col- 
lation was served. The hall was taste- 
fully decorated with the emblems of the 
(lass soticties, and the settees were 
plentifully punctuated with artistically 
decorated sofa pillows. In charge was 
Pres. F. A. Moore, assisted by the fol- 
lowing committee: R. H. Keniston, 
enairiman, Wiessrs. Harts, Sturtevant 
and Meyer, Misses Stearns, Hodgkins, 
Keyes and Harmer. 


Phi Sigma Club. 


The annual supper of the Phi Sigma 
Club was held at Parker's, Tuesday 
evening, January 9. Entertainment 
was furnished by the club single and 
double quartets, with solos by Sanborn 
and Wilkins. George L. Baxter and 
Frank M. Hawes were present and both 
spoke a few words. The new officers of 
the fraternity are: President, Chester 
Holbrook Brown ; secretary, C. Ashton 
R. Sanborn; treasurer, William M. Mer- 
Ger iT. 


CipDancs 


The Kappa Phi Eta Club will give a 
dance at Professor Anthoine’s dancing 
academy, Thursday evening, January 
25. Music will befurnished by Young’s 
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will be 
Tickéts,* 50 


Orchestra and_ refreshments 
served) byl, “He Brown, 
cents a couple. 


Basket Ball Dance. 


Ae danceswiltr bes held under 9 the 
auspices of the Latin School Basket 
Ball Association at Anthoine’s Hall, 
February 20. Incharge is the follow- 
ing committee: Lillian Stearns, Bessie 
Densmore, Bertha Keyes, Mary Harmer, 
Georgie Clarke and Anna _ Glidden. 
Tickets, 50 cents. 


E. H. S. Senior Dance. 


The annual Senior Mid-Year Dance 
of the English High School will be held 
at Professor Anthoine’s Academy, Feb- 
ruary 27, 1900. Tickets, 50 cents. 


The committee in charge are: Mabel 
ie White, chairman @ leaura «Mi Mar 
ceau, Harry A: ‘Stone, Ernest ‘R. Kim- 
ball and Lewis Lombard. 


Basket Ball. 


An audience of some fifty assembled 
to see Somerville’s first basket ball scrim- 
mage with an out-of-town team January 
4 at Bacon Hall, Union Square. All 
those fortunate enough to secure tickets 
confessed themselves well repaid for 
their trouble. To everyone the game 
was Satisfactory; to many it was a reve- 
lation. The determination, quickness, 
and coolness combined which the girls 
everywhere manifested showed why 
basket ball as a woman’s exercise has at- 
tained its present deserved popularity. 

Cambridge presented a smaller team 
than expected, but a team thoroughly 
seasoned and up to date in all forms of 
united and trick play. Our girls only 
withstood this by magnificent individual 
exhibitions. Cambridge scored twice in 
the first half, as the Somerville girls were 
unable to see through some clever team 
play. Somerville missed several easy 
chances to score. 

The second half was a real athletic 
exhibition. The ball was caught and 
thrown with terrifying rapidity. The 
whole half was a continuous struggle. 
But twice the leather was whirled by 
the centre men to the goal throwers, 
and twice it was tossed through the high 
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baskets with two scores for Somerville. 
The game closed at the referee’s whistle, 
: There were many fouls made, ac- 
counted for by general inexperience on 
our part, and by the difficulty of playing 
in a dance hall after practice in a regu- 
lar gymnasium on the side of Cam- 
bridge. Miss Densmore took many 
desperate chances, and though she 
fouled repeatedly, proved the connect- 
ing link between our defense and goal 
tossers. Miss Richards played an ag- 
ressive game, securing the advantage 
on the toss-off regularly. Miss West- 
gate’s very persistent blocking and Miss 
Countway’s lightning-like catches made 
a strong defense. Miss Stearns’ cool- 
headed goal throwing was the feature. 
For Cambridge the centre men excelled. 
Theline up: 


SOMERVILLE. 
Miss Stearns, g. 
Miss Kathan, g. 
Miss Richards, c. 
Miss Densmore, Ss. c. 
Miss Kanaly, s. c. 


CAMBRIDGE ’03. 
d., Miss Lennox 
d., Miss Dougherty 
c., Miss Bennet 
s.c., Miss Ray 
s.c., Miss Murray 
Miss Countway, d. g., Miss Johnson 
Miss Westgate, d. g., Miss Webb 

Captains, Misses Richards and Webb. 


Score, 4--4; goals, Miss Stearns (2), Miss Webb, 
Miss Johnson; time, 15-minute periods. The two 
coaches of the teams served aiternately as officials. 


E. H. S. Basket. 


An important change was made by 
the junior and second year quota two 
weeks ago. Miss Prescott resigned her 
position as coach on account of her 
studies, and Miss Harrington was ap- 
pointed to fill that position. Another 
resignation, that of Mildred A. Nichols 
from the general managership, is filled 
by Florence G. King. The new senior 
manager is Laura M. Marceau. 


Practice has been changed from Clar- 
endon..Hall to” Bacon Hall, Bunton 
Square, where the girls find better ac- 
commodation. The juniors are honored 
by the first class challenge, one from 
Cambridge, but it will be deferred until 
the team is chosen. The list of associa- 
tion members is growing, and some of 
the teachers have joined its ranks; we 
wish it could be supported more heartily 
by the boys, however. To those who 
do not know of this regulation, the 
executive committee wish to state: 
Any personis eligible to honorary mem- 
bership in the association. ‘No gentle- 


men (members of the faculty excepted), 
shall be admitted to any practice game. 
In interscholastic and inter-class games 
they shall be admitted on the printed 
invitation of a member of the team.” 


Snap Shots. 

The program committee of the 
Camera Club, with Dr. Pfeiffer as chair- 
man, have planned a series of evening 
meetings. The first of the series of 
these meetings was held in the physical 
laboratory, January 10. Mr. Poor gavea 
brief talk on lenses. A discussion of 
the different kinds of plates, films, paper, 
and developers ensued. Dr. Pfeiffer ex- 
plained about mixing the different 
species of developers. Several flash- 
lights were taken and the plates were 
developed. Other meetings will be held 
on the second Thursday of each month. 


On Wednesday, January 17, the Cam- 
era Club held its semi-annual meeting. 
The officers elected areas follows : Presi- 
dent, Carlton R. Foster; 100Ig@ waiees 
president, Gertrude T. Bacon; secretary, 
Helen M. Waldron; treasurer, Ralph 
Oy erry. 


Time and Attraction. 


At eight P. M. the gaslight’s gleam 
Reveals young Cholly Smart. 
He’s calling on his lady fair 
They sit this far {fapart. 


At ten o’clock the question’s popped, 
Their hearts are filled with bliss. 
If we could peep — we'd see that’ they 
Aresittingjustlikethis. 
— Anonymous. 


He sallied out one pleasant eve 
To call on the fair young miss, 
And when he reached her residence 
this 
like 
stairs 
the 
up 
Ran 
Her papa met him at the door, 
He did not see the miss 
He'll not go back any more 
For 
yo 
went 
pomu 
like 
quis ! 
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The Athletic Association has decided 
to pay the entrance fees of ten men to 
the Cambridgeport gymnasium and has 
engaged Mr. Sampson to train the run- 
ners until the school meet in March. 
Mr. Sampson had charge of the candi- 
dates last year, and brought out a relay 
team thoroughly fit to compete in the 
indoor meet. But few candidates have 
answered Captain Eaton’s call, although 
many promising men have declared 
their intention of coming out. A possi- 
ble relay team is Captain Eaton and 
Cummings of last year’s four; Jen- 
nings, who has proved his speed on 
many fast teams, among them Battery 
A’s crack aggregation, and Jones, who 
is new at track work but has shown him- 
self to be fleet on the football field. Sev- 
eral men must be picked to represent 
the school in the 40 and 300 yards 
dashes. Of last year’s team there are 
left Taylor for the 1,000 yards, Kimp- 
ton for the high jump, Noble, 600 yards, 
and Russell and Peters, weights. It is 
proposed to run all candidates in the 
Boston College and B. A. A. meets 
fo..cive them experience, Iere they 
will oppose the best athletes in 
the country and cannot expect to win, 
but there are several small, open school 
meets where it will be possible for some 
to capture cups. 

It is proposed to revise the rules re- 
garding the awarding of the “S” so that 
one may be given to each member of 


the relay team chosen to compete in 
the interscholastic games. This arrange- 
ment will give the track team a fair rep- 
resentation among the wearers of this 
coveted device. Under the present con- 
ditions we cannot hope that more than 
one or two can win points in the school 
meets, thus gaining the privilege of 
wearing an “S.” Surely a track man 
works as hard for the honor as anyone. 

The extraordinary lack of skating 
this winter seems to have done much to 
discourage the hockey team. No captain 
was elected after last season, as all the 
players expected to graduate. This 
vacancy has been filled by the execu- 
tive committee of the Athletic Associa- 
tion. Funcke, Latin, ’00, was appointed 
to captain the team. Few candidates 
have presented themselves, but these 
are making rapid progress in learning 
the new Canadian game which has been 
substituted for polo. A coach has never 
been needed for the polo teams, but, 
owing to the little time available to 
learn this much more scientific game, 
the services of a coach could be used to 
advantage if the association were able 
to meet the unusual expense. The can- 
didates are Halnan, Bray, Moore, Kenis- 
ton, Fisher, Harts, Jones, Cassidy and 
Good. 


Gunsenhiser and Pipe of last year’s 
polo team are playing hockey on a fast 
team, called “The Wanderers.” 
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CAPTAIN JONES. 


Carleton Pa jones, 1% ) OG is oper ct 
the cleverest gridiron dodgers that ever 
wore the red and blue of Somerville 
His election as captain of the 1900 foot- 
ball team was unanimous. Jones won 
his “S” and first showed what he could 
do in the English High game in ‘98. He 
substituted for Story, at end, in the last 
few minutes of play, and successfully 
stopped the High School’s fierce end 
rushes. Last season he played a brilliant 
game at half back. His wonderful play- 
ing against Boston Latin and in the 
C.M.T. S. game, will not soon be for- 
gotten. Jones out-punted every kicker 
in the league. At baseball he played a 
steady game at centre field last year and 


was chosen in June to captain this year’s. 


nine. He isareliable player and well 
deserves both honors. 


SOMERVILLE} 3 3\\.C. H. AND L., 2: 
January 17 at Spy Pond, Somerville 
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played her first hockey ¢ game, defeating 
tie strong Crt andels ‘team that had 
previously beaten Englisn High, The 
rushing on both sides was strong in the 
first half, Cassidy scoring two goals for 
Somerville and Patch one, followed in 
the second half by clever defensive work 
in which Moore excelled. The event of 
the game has given the team a firm 
footing. 
The line-up : 


SOMERVILLE. C. H. and L. 
Funcke (Capt.)...... HOLWALG sue. oe Clarkson (Capt.) 
BPAY cifee cee terete cee HOENVALCs © cence arate sea otere irre Parker 
Cassid yarniete awsome Lorwardyeces puna Mayhew 
PBC Iiseeuer nese LOTW ald jad Matos eer: Murphy 
AeVasliiteutieten ae i essen COVEL PUMiitiwe seeieeaweete: Hastings 
RAG UNTOOLG)eyime elie PONG) gavraten oe neeaneteree Davis 
Eisliera Gestanen see Poa .e aie a, cameras Carr 


Time—20-minute halves. 


Goal referees—-Guovseu- 
hiser and Barnes. 


Timer—Lyman. 

Ball will train to represent the school 
at the indoor meet in the 1,000-yards 
run. He has good staying powers and 


should make a strong runner at this 
distance. 


Lyman, captain of the polo team in 


‘96, is captain of the hockey team of the 
Newtowne Club. 


Hafford, who captained our baseball. 
team in ‘97, is attending ‘Tufts. He 
played third base for Georgetown Uni- 
versity last year and was said to be the 
best amateur batsman in the country. 


‘ Cambridge High and Latin won the 
first hockey game of the season by de- 
feating English High, 2 to o. 

Turner has been elected manager of 
Tufts’ football, team tor 19600:) 7s 
played tackle on the school team in ‘96. 


Hunkins, the assistant manager of 
the track team, has resigned because of 
temporary absence from school. 


It was necessary to postpone the sem1- 
annual meeting of the Athletic Associa- 
tion because a quorum of 21 could not 
be procured out of amembership of 400. 
Such a lack of interest in the manage- 
ment of the athletics of the schools is 
deplorable. 


Should an interscholastic relay team 
be picked to meet a New York team 
this year, it seems not unlikely that 
either Eaton or Jennings may qualify, as 
they ‘have shown themselves to be 
strong runners. This’ would be no 
small honor to the school. 
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Basket ball is becoming a popular 
winter sport in theschools. Hopkinson 
and Brookline High have entered teams 
to compete in the sportsman’s show. 


Moore, Latin, ’00, is showing up well 
on the hockey team. His position is 
point. 


‘Purcell, the Somerville runner, has 
Poneto Exeter, where His, running is 
very well thought of. He covers his 
distance, the mile, under five minutes 
regularly.’—Boston Record. 


Purcell has decided to finish the 
school year?at Somerville, but as he is 
preparing for the Harvard examinations 
he will not run. 


He 


A WOEFUL WASTE OF WORDS. 


He was a stranger in the town. You 
could teli it from his cautious manner of 
walking. 
on a bicycle approached him. 

Proir, said’ the Jatter, “your beacon 
has ceased its function.” 


It was evening. A stranger 


peas doy 

“Your illuminator, I say, “is shrouded 
in unmitigated oblivion.” 

“Really, but I don’t quite—” 

“The effulgence of. your radiator has 
evanesced.” 

“My dear fellow, I—’ 

“The transversal ether oscillations in 
your incandescer have been discon- 
tinued.”” Just then an unsophisticated 
newsboy shouted across the way, “Hey, 
mister, yer lamp is out.”—Ex, 


An Irishman entered a baking shop 
and asked for two loaves of bread. The 
baker put the bread on the counter, and 
the Irishman demanded the price. 

“Five cents,. said‘ the baker, 

“Tt does not weigh a pound,”’ said the 
purchaser, holding the bread in his 
hand.” 

“No matter, 2s replied the other, (“ait 
will be easier to carry.” 

The Irishman then laid four cents on 
the counter, 

“That is not enough,” said the baker. 

“No matter,” replied the Irishman, 
“it will be easier to count.” 








Ve Olde Fashion Crullers. | 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 
G. W. CLARK, 40 Prescott Street. 


Join the Basket Ball 


Association. 





CRANE’S 





THROAT. AND. LUNG. BALSAM 


FOR COUGHS, COLDS, ETC. 
CHAS. H. CRANE, East Somerville. 


PA CoE r=, (DE ED; 
* HACK »% 


Boarding and Livery Stables, 
88 BROADWAY, Cor. FRANKLIN ST., 
EAST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 








A. G PATCH & CO. 


WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 


FRUIT, PRODUCE, VEGETABLES 


Cellar No. 1, New Faneuil Hall Market, 


BOSTON. 
Telephone, 910 Haymarket. 


BR ogee No. oe 3. 
We have oceppHel epicures with the 
nest predue ts of the dairy for four 


BUTTER! ak 


Strictly Hbeh Honk Rarebit Cheese. 
H. A. HOVEY & CO. 
32 Faneuil Hall Market, 


Oldest Butter House in Boston. Established 1822 
Telephone, Haymarket 930. 





STURTEVANT & HALEY, 


Beef, » Pork, » Lard # and « Hams, 
38 & 40 Faneuil Hall Market, 


BOSTON, MASS. 





PESTER EA OVINE 


Insurance 


Tel. Som. 343. 106 PERKINS STREET. 






DESIGNING 

ILLUSTRATING 

ENGRAVING 
ELECTROTYPING 










ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR 











Francis M. Wilson .# MARSHALL ST. PHARMACY, 


Cor. Broadway and Marshall Street. 


UNDERTAKER J. E. RICHARDSON, Prop. 
Prescriptions Our Specialty. 


uaranteed Accurate, 
Phone 159. 


> ONCE 

=, TRIED 

Hf) always 

Gay USED. 
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Telephone 144-3. 103 Cross Street. 





























































































































NOT MADE BY A TRUST. 
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“A Ham” Sandwich, etc. 
es AT TH E 


i ‘DEW DROP INN. 


61 Day Street. CLARENCE A. STEARNS. 





LADY EMBALMER IN ATTENDANCE, 
| W. A. FRINK, 
Funeral Director, 
17 Holland Street,  § W. Somerville. 
Ne 
Friend of the Radiator. 
Oe ie 
Je Se DURELL; 


Stoves, Furnaces and Ranges, 


: Bul LDERS’ HARDWARE, 
Stove, ‘Linings and Castings. Painters’ Supplies. 
PLUMBING. 
309 BROADWAY, Winter Hill, SOMERVILLE, 


TELEPHONE 839-4, 


A. F. CARPENTER, 


DEALER IN— 


Choice Family Groceries, 
522 SOMERVILLE AVENUE, 


Corner Park Street. 


THOMAS LONG COMPANY, 


77 Summer Street, Boston. © 


JEWELERS AND. SILVERSMITHS, 


ii PRIZE CUPS A SPECIALTY. 


BRYANT, 
» UNDERTAKER... 
170 SCHOOL STREET. 


TELEPHONE 123-2. 








No. 


Overstockod with with Pocket Cut! cutlery 


Weare selling some Knives that you ought to see, at 
prices that ought to interest you, at 


PLUMER & CO.”’S. 
; 52 UNION SQUARE. 


ad 





PEARSON Ss 


304 BROADWAY, 
ia=——___ SOMERVILLE, 








Reservation of desks made daily by 
mail or upon personal application, 


The School is the MOST MODERN and 
HIGHEST GRADED Institution of its kind vin 
America. lts plans and methods are widely 
but unsuccessfully imitated. 

Reliable instruction by experienced teachers 
and assistance in obtaining recognition from 
the business public are both of inestimable value 
to young people just entering commercial life, 
and they can best be attained by attending a 
school of RECOGNIZED STANDING. 

The Shorthand and Typewriting departments 

_ are distinct from, but equal in perfection of 
equipment to the Commercial departments. 

Pupils of either sex admitted on equal terms. 
PROSPECTUS POST FREE. Office, No. 608 

. Washington Street... Hours, 9 a.m till 4 p.m. 


Js We BLAISDELL, Sec’y. 


f 


FRED HALEY, 


Real Esfate, 


ce and Insurance, 


ROOM. 86, 27 STATE STREET, 


ie Be 


Telephone, 2363 Boston: 


-B@STON, MASS. 


WHEN YOU SEE A GOOD THING, BUY IT. 


THE REYNOLDS SHOE, 


13 BOW STREET, UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE, 
CARRIES JUST WHAT YOU WANT. 








Men’s French Patent Calf—Evening Dress—Button, Lace or Menara, argh Silk REESE Sash See Seen 3191) 
Men’s Box Calf Bals, heavy soles, Goodyear Welt “ ‘ $2.50 to $3.50 
Men’s Russet Willow Calf Bals; heayy soles, Goodyear Welt : : 7 : = s “ 2h) BMWS ore 59 
Men’s Waterproof Shoes, either lace or Congress tops > = ees ene - = RUS beh sb es 3.00 
Men’s Calf Bals, 3 styles, Goodyear Welt, for only 9-0 - = My Bese topes pty Hey ay es Giese Ya, Nt fea He 00 
STAMPED (This price cannot be duplicated.) Neh 
RUA TSO EE LE 
Miers ‘BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ SCHOOL SHOES, 
Se 
A Best t 
e REYNOLDS g est on the Market ad $1.00 to ne 2B: a 
i Uoete wanes Also a full line of Women’s, Misses’ and Children’s Footwear. 
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HE mid-year mark is passed, the desk and inadvertently seek the scraps 
graduating classes have assigned in our waste-basket, more clearly we 
their literary parts and chosen their see this cherished ambition shattered in 
photographers, the college examinations as many tiny fragments. O rising nov- 
loom up more darkly than ever in the elists and budding poets awake from 
haze of the future, and we have entered your lethargy and put before the Ra- 
upon, let us hope, the better half of biaTorRa choice of voluntary and un- 
the present school team. Perhaps here _ solicited contributions- 
we might note that we are on the home- Ae 
stretch of our RADIATOR administra- HE Bay State will be no mean con- 
tion. Four issues and only four remain tributor to the American Ecuca- 
to us, and we would wish in them to tional Exhibit at the great World’s Ex- 
attain a hitherto unclimbed pedestal of position. Though the space at Paris is 
literary excellence. But as our eyes unfortunately limited, Superintendent 
roam furtively over our blank writing Rogers will endeavor to give all ex- 
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hibitors a fair chance, and has allotted 
to Massachusetts 12 of his so-called 
units of installment, Six of these are 
filled by Boston, the others by Somer- 
ville, Brookline, Malden, Springfield, 
Worcester and New Bedford. A _ sepa- 
rate room will be devoted to each step 
of the educational ladder, from primary 
grades, through grammar, preparatory 
and Normal schools, up to universities. 
We are particularly interested in the 
High School exhibit to which Somer- 
ville has responded freely. 
exterior views of the Latin School will 
adorn the walls and the English High 
School will be represented in all its cos- 
mopolitan branches from art to science, 
from studio to laboratory. And as we 
might say, last but not least, somewhere 
in the American collection, shrouded 
perhaps in the shadow of more preten- 
tious rivals, at any rate, more than a fair 
representativeof American High School 
Journalism, will be found a copy of last 
June’s RADIATOR, radiating memories of 
the “Hill, andithe “City.of flomes, to 
any stray Somerville sight-seer, drift- 
ing perchance . upon its welcoming 
cover, over the pathless and boundless 
sea of display. 


ID you ever stop to think what in- 
describable feelings of horror Mar- 
tha Washington or any other of those 
powdered dames of antique days would 
doubtless express were they suddenly 
trans-migrated to the scene of a lively 
basket ball scrimmage, ’mongst goal 
throwers, guards and jumping centres 
galore, ’mongst screams and wails, tum- 
bling hair and scattering side-combs ? 
And did you ever stop to think with 
what unutterable emotions of disgust 
and pity one of our blooming basket 
ball girls might suddenly encounter 
Priscilla or some other prim Puritan 
maiden assiduously plying her indus- 
trious spinning wheel, ’midst lint and 
flax and homespun rol!s? No, never, 


HROUGH the medium of our ex- 
changes we have learned of the 
Maine Amateur Press Association, an 
organization of High School Journals, 
actively carried on by several members 
of the staff of each paper interested, 


Interior and. 


meeting at stated intervals and aiming 
to increase the value and power of the 
amateur press. It seems to us that this 
ought to be done in Massachusetts— 
perhaps at some pre-historic time it has 
been tried and has failed. But if an all- 
Massachusetts organization is impracti 
cable, surely it would be possible for the 
school magazines around the Hub to 
form a union which would prove of in- 
valuable aid to local amateur journalism, 
We would request our contemporaries 
to give the matter due consideration 
and to let us hear their views on the 
subject in the near future. 


S one of our American poets so 
aptly says, “Now is the muach-tted 
of the year’’—gilt-edged, lace-papered, 
endearing messages tied with tinsel 
twine. The RADIATOR endeavors to 
present to its readers an issue a bit in 
keeping with this prevailing spirit, and 
without claiming ourselves the credit of 
another innovation, we allow our artist’s 
Cupid to announce the first Valentine 
radiation ever offered {0° Our even 
patient critics. 


UR frontispiece this month is a 
half-tone cut of the characters ap- 
pearing in the play, “For One Night 
Only,” recently presented in Unitarian 
Hall. The cast embraces all the mem- 
bers of the Phi Sigma Club, the pioneer 
dramatic society of the Somerville High 
Schools. 


ie was encouraging to note the large 

attendanceand all around success of 
the recent English High School Fresh- 
men reception. The opportunity thus 
extended for a social meeting between 
the parents and instructors of our High 
School students should be highly valued 
from either point of view. 


T is not true that the RapIATOR has 
determined to wage an aggressive 


war against co-education in High 
Schools. 
HERE, O where is our iii 


School Glee Club ? 
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A One Cent Valentine. 


LESLIE R. 


ine Advantec, three days out from 
Liverpool, was lunging over the long 
oily seas toward where, a_ thousand 
miles away, the torch-lit Goddess stands 
ever beckoning home and speeding forth 
her swarming ocean brood. The star- 
lit sea was quieter than usual when 
Remington went on deck, so still, in- 
deed, that quite a number of shadowy 
forms were sitting about in the lee of 
the after cabins. Remington chose a 
seat near the rail, produced a pipe and 
match-box, and proceeded to “light up.” 
Before the match was fairly burning 
however, he dropped it with trembling 
fingers. Its transient glare revealed to 
him, not ten feet away, the face of 
Dorothy Sterling, for whose sake, he 
made himself believe, he had gone to 


Egypt when he was a two years’ 
SYP j 

younger, and consequently foolisher, 
man. I say he had made himself be- 


lieve all this, but now it did not seem at 
aiieuard to believe.” He lit another 
match. 

The last two years in their largesse 
had been kind. to Dorothy as had her 
other eighteen. Remington thought of 
all the American girls that Gibson ever 
penned. Each one contained at least a 
suggestion of Dorothy, but all fell some- 
what short. She sat with folded hands 
and back-tilted head that brought outa 
certain winsome grace that Gibson never 
grasped. 

Queer, how long it took to light that 
pipe. Another match flared and sput- 
tered. Horrors! A man was sitting 
beside Dorothy! If it is true that ‘the 
wicked flee when no man pursueth,”’ it 
is equally true that “the lover suspect- 
eth where no man intendeth.” The 
match burned long enough to show 
Remington that it was only her father 
beside her. His heart climbed slowly 
down from his throat again and once 
more resumed its normal activity, while 
he got up and strolled below with plenty 
to think of before turning in for the 
night. 

Now, gentle reader, why didn’t this 
ardent young lover rush at first sight to 


GRANT. 


the object of his affections and make 
his presence known? Only her father, 
only her father. ‘To be continued in 
our next,” as the Fzrestde Companion or 
the Home Visitor would have it. 

Next morning Remington awoke. 
Funny, isn’t it? I believe people gener- 
ally do after sleeping. Also, he dressed, 
breakfasted and looked for Dorothy; 
dined, and looked for Dorothy ; supped, 
and looked for Dorothy. At last his 
patience was rewarded with——Dorothy. 
The chance was too precious to lose, so 
he took firm grip of his courage and ap- 


peared before her, hat in hand, with a 
‘“Good evening, Miss Sterling;’ that 
strove to be cool and dignified, but 


failed utterly. He got more than he 
bargained for. She rose and advanced 
to him with both hands outstretched, 
saying in a reproachful voice, so re- 
proachful that he felt like a vi lain : nO) 
Mr. Remington, why haven't you writ- 
ten me in these two long years? Where 
have you been all this time? Tell me 
all about it.” He, needless to say, took 
both the outstretched hands, but, need- 
ful to say, held them until she saw some 
one looking and snatched them away. 
At last he recovered himself and sat 
down at her side. ‘Why, I received a 
letter from your father telling me never 
to appear at his house again and assur- 
ing me that all correspondence directed 
to him or to you would be returned to 
me unopened. What it was for I don't 
know now, and it hit me so hard, think- 
ing you had a hand in it, that I went to 
Airica the next week.” Because there 
was no use in staying around town and 


not seeing you,” he added. She was 
pleased to ignore his last sentence, 
though her eyes dropped quickly. 


«PQ apa came stamping ie from the 
office one night and said that he had re- 
ceived from you the most insolent letter 
he) ever. had in” his life... Then he sat 
down and wrote you that reply. He 
wouldn’t. tell me anything, though I 
tried to find out, further, than that I 
might as well make up my mind to dis- 
pense with your company in the future. 
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Oh! he was awful mad about something, 
and he called you a—-a—”’ 

“Go on,’ said Remington, 

“An insolent young puppy,’ 
ished faintly. 

“Tell me the rest of it,” he demanded. 
And she, though docility with others 
was not her most remarkable character- 
istic, took no umbrage at his tone, and 
continued : 

‘Also, he said he believed you were 
drunk when you wrote to him.” 

‘‘Hedid, did he? Well, he and I will 
have a little talk tomorrow. I don’t 
know what this is all about, but Iam 
going to find out if ittakesaleg. What 
did you do?” He had managed to get 
quite close to her. 

“When I heard that you were going 
to Egypt to fight I—I cried,” she con- 
fessed.. with bowed head and burning 
cheeks. That,was enough for Reming- 
ton. Her hand didn’t escape again. 
I’m not implying that it tried to. 

“And so you've been to Africa,’ she 
mused. ‘That Lieutenant Broughton 
told me of the time you went with ten 
men and brought in the Arab chief. 
He says the chief threatened you until 
you got out your revolver, laid it on 
your knee and lit’ a cigarettes —:@h; 
how could you .do such a thing when 
you might be tortured the next minute?” 

“That's the first decent story Brough- 
ton ever told of mein his life. See my 
hand,” he said, pointing to a long red 
scar across its back. The chief gave 
me that to remember him by, and I had 
to spoil his face for him the next min- 
ute with the revolver. It didn’t look 
pretty after it was done, either. But 
hang Egypt, anyway!” 

The dusk was deepening now, and as 
luck would have it, no parental Ster- 
ling appeared to interrupt. “Probably 
playing cards with that old grumpy 
Mildram,” Dorothy ventured. Reming- 
ton didn’t contradict her. Her father 
might have been playing Whisky Poker 
with Oom Paul Kruger and the Queen 
of the Cannibal Islands for all he cared. 
His absence was all that was desirable. 
The star-lit sea shone all before them, a 
likeness of the star-lit sky above. As 
he looked, he Hobs from schoolboy 
days—- 


grimly. 


she fin- 


“J’etais seul pres des flots 
Par.une nuit d’etoile, 
Pas un nuage—”’ 

“But you are not alone,” 
rupted, softly. 

“Better than that, I am with you,” he 
returned. 

Now when two young people get to 
quoting poetry on a beautiful night, 
something worse (or better) is sure to 
follow. After a silenee, “Dorothy 
he ventured, feeling his way. Now, in 
their schooldays he had called her “Dot,” 
and sometimes in a teasing mood, “Dotty 
Dimple,” or even ‘Polka Dot,” but now 
plain “Dorothy” seemed just as endear- 
ing and a good bit more dignified. His 
next quotation was not exactly appro- 
priate, and though he skipped from 
France’s poet to the greatest bard of 
Scotland, it served his purpose. 

“Dorothy,” he persisted. ‘Do youre- 
member 

“’Gin a body meet a body 
Comin’ thro’ the rye | 
’Gin a body 

Dorothy remembered. 

The next morning Remington made 
up to Francis Havemeyer Sterling, Esq., 
with a pocketful of propitiatory cigars 
and all the courage he could muster, 
while Dorothy looked on, trembling, 
from a distance. The surprise of Ster- 
ling, Esq., was something wondertul to 
see. But Remington at last got him 
seated at a table below and ordered 
Scotch for two. Then he opened fire. 

“T received your letter, Mr. Sterling, 
and could make- nothing of it. You 
treated me as though I were very far 
from being a gentleman, and I wish to 
know if you have any grounds for your 
statement that I must have been drunk 
when I wrote to you. I wrote you as 
civil an acceptance of your invitation to 
dinner as I knew how, and received 
your insulting letter in reply. I havea 
right to ask for explanations.” 

The direct audacity of this attack so 
utterly amazed the old man that he 
gasped like a fish out of water, while 
his face grew red enough to indicate a 
fit of apoplexy. 

“Mr. Remington! I—you—do you 
mean to say .’ He jumped up from 
the table and began diving furiously 


she inter- 
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into first one and then another of his 
Inside coat pockets-until he produced a 
letter fold and took from it an envelope 
that Remington recognized at once as 
his own. 

Pid you ever sce that betore? lell 
me that, Mr. Remington, tell me that ! 
“Ah, I knew it! don’t attempt to deny 
ic. 

The younger man extracted the letter 
and read. “All right, old boy, I’ll be 
down sure, and we'll have a gay old 
time. You know I’m going across the 
puddle next month, and I want to have 
one good blow-out before that. We'll 
have supper at your ranch and then go 
down to the Bijou. I hear they’ve got 
some pretty warm members there—and 
afterwards we can go—well—any old 
place. ) 
tance with Kitty Fly tor that night, and 
I guess you can scrape up someone. If 
there isn’t some fun, it will be because 
I’m not feeling as Iam now. So long.” 

ie. | send) you enclosed the pret- 
tiest valentine I could buy fora cent. 
It looks a good deal like old S Be 

A smile began to ripple about Rem- 
ington’s mouth. , However, he slowly 
and solemnly unfolded the enclosed val- 
entine, but then he could contain him- 
self no longer. The valentine was 
gobby in coloring, hideous in drawing, 
representing ‘““The Banker” asa crabbed, 
miserly old-man, lean and sallow, stretch- 
ing out huge hands in all directions for 
gold, and seated ona heap of shining 
metal. Remington went off into a 








paroxysm of laughter, at which Sterling 
hee ta 


collapsed entirely. “You wrote 
he demanded, his anger returning. 


I'll renew my costly acquain- © 





“Yes, but not to you.” - 

“lo whom, then ?:: 

“Ton jacks «UhorhewaelLes Sent mean 
invitation for the night before yours, 
and I answered them both at once. 
That confounded boy of mine must have 
stuck.them each in the wrong envelope. 
I was in a hurry and didn’t stop to seal 
them.” Here Remington made several 
earnest remarks to himself not exactly 
complimentary to the office boy. 

Mr. Sterling was recovering slowly. 
“But the valentine, the valentine !”’ 

“Oh, the S—— I referred to as resem- 
bling the picture? That’s ‘Shackford.” 

Now, Shackford was Sterling’s most 
bitter enemy in the business world, 
wherefore he stuck out his fat fist : 
“Your hand, my boy, your hand. Very 
sorry this has occurred, very sorry.” 
Then, looking more benignantly yet at 
the straight, clean-featured young fel- 
low before him, he said, “And that affair 
in Egypt that Broughton told about— 
it was a very creditable one, indeed, sir. 
Again, I assure you, I’m very sorry for 
this misunderstanding—very sorry.” 

“The same to you,” Remington re- 
turned. “It has kept me in the Soud 
fighting dirty Arabs for two years, be- 
sides being away from Miss Sterling. 
And now, about her, Mr. Sterling, I 
wish to speak to you.” Here the be- 
lated Scotch and cigars were produced, 
and Remington—well, I needn’t detail 
the pleading of his case. 

Dorothy met him on deck with ques- 
tioning eyes. It took but an arm anda 
few words to reassure her and—but as 
to what followed is Remington’s strictly 
private business, he may tell it you if 
he wishes. 


My Valentine. 


My valentine’s the sweetest thing— 
She’s all the world to me. 

I love to hold her little hand, 
So soft is it you see. 


I love the gentle little arms, 
That round my neck do twine ; 
I love to look into her eyes, 
So much are they like mine. 


She watches for me every day, 
When home from work I come. 
Her face lights up with childish joy, 

For she’s so frolicsome. 


To ber I’ll send a valentine— 
A little one t’will be, 
Because you see I’m her papa 
And she is only three. 
BERTHA M. L. SIMON. 
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Hn Old Fashioned Football Game. 


J. H. DOUGATY, S. £. 8., 1908. 


Several years ago during a Christmas 
vacation I chanced to meet a young 
Englishman. I was of the age that 
adores physical strength, and I thought 
I saw in him possibilities of an athletic 
hero who could spin delightful yarns of 
his prowess to me. 

True enough, to my surmisal I found 
him an enthusiast in baseball, but to 
my disgust he contended that he saw no 
sense in football as it is played in this 
country ; soit often happened that as 
we tramped with our skates over the 
thick crust of snow to the frozen river, 
I warmed myself even to my chilled 
finger tips by my heated argument in 
behalf of the great game. We ex- 
changed points on the game played by 
each country, and in the midst of 
such a parry of words one day came 
the story which I had been awaiting. 
I saw a he was proud of it and loved 
to tell it; for it was of an ancient foot- 
ball ote in which his grandfather 
when a boy had taken an active part. 

This representative of a by-gone gen- 
eration had lived in a little English ham- 
let known as Middleton-among-the-Hills, 
a quiet little place where football was 
only a tradition. Onlya few old inhabi- 
tants survived who could remember the 
game; forit had been abolished many 
years ‘back when a famous match had 
ended in a riot and a list of injured par- 
ticipants, and the owner of the only 
available meadow had forbidden _ ball 
playing for good and all. The rough 
miners, who delighted to exert their 
muscle on one another, were forced to 
submit, to the great delight of the quiet 
people who were shocked at the thought 
of a brawl within their little town limits. 
Later that feeling died out, and it be- 
came not uncommon to hear that “times 
had changed,’ and when those with 
good memories still spoke of the game, 
they were scoffed at as representatives 
of a lifeless age. 

This is the story as the grandfather 
loved to tell it, and as I heard it from 
the lips of the grandson speaking for 
him. 


« Stoneford,”’ he began, “is a large 
place now, grown so much since the 
time when I was a boy that when I visit 
it now I can scarcely find my way 
around the new streets. There were two 
parishes then, perhaps there are twenty 
now. One parish was known as “The 
Field” and the other as ‘The River.’ 
St. Mary’s church was so situated that 
back of it was a large meadow, and so 
the derivation of its name “Field.” St. 
James, was near the river, and tke only 
bridge of which the city boasted. These 
two parishes were rivals in everything, 
but most of all in football. 

“Now in these’days, if such a feeling 
existed between two towns, a picked 
team would be organized in cach to play 
a series of three games and the team 
winning two of the games would be de- 
clared the champion. I tell you it was 
different in those days,’’ he went on. 
“Then everybody was invited to take 
part in the game, for everyone’ was in- 
terested in the rivalry between the two 
parishes. This particular match was set 
for the day after Christmas and several 
hundred men had turned out from each 
parish to take their part in the geat 
contest. 

“The ball was hollow but not filled 
with air asin these days; it was stuffed 
with cork shavings, packed as tightly as 
possible. The strongest man could not 
kick it far and with four or five hundred 
men in the street, there was not much 
of a chance to boot it. One goal was 
the toll-gate near St. Mary’s, while the 
boathouse near the bridge served for 
the other. The ball was to be put in 
play or kicked off in Market Place, 
which was fairly between the goals. I 
lived in St. Mary’s parish and our men 
were to land the ball behind the _boat- 
house. 

“There were no rules, and as soon as 
a touchdown was scored, the game was 
over; so you see we did not keep on 
scoring for a limited time, as you do 
now. There were many ways to win a 
game. I have heard that often the ball 
went into the river; and the side that 
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had the best swimmer rescued it and 
won. Oncea man emptied the shav- 
ings out of the ball, hid it under his 
coat, then walked up to the goal and 
won the game for his side. Boys were 
not allowed where the men were, but 
they could stay in back and kick if they 
tound a chance. 

“On this day I won the game for St. 
Mary's in a queer way. I don’t think 
much of it now, but at the time, I was 
proud of my feat, you may be sure. It 
was snowy weather and there was a 
good thick covering of white on the 
sround the morning of the game; but 
that did not stop the match. 

“The men had been playing about 
three hours when I, who had been fol- 
lowing the ball, felt sure I saw it kicked 
into a snow bank in Lad Lane. The 
game went on, nobody missing the ball, 
so I waited till the crowd went by; I 
then went over to the lane and looked 
in the spot where I thought the ball 
was. Sure enough, there it lay in the 
bank, all covered with snow! My first 
intention was to cry, ‘Ball,’ but I saved 
myself justin time. I looked around 
and seeing nobody near, I sat on the 
spot where the ball was and began 
to think what I should do. Suddenly 
am idea struck me. I jumped up at 
once and started to put it in action. 

“First, I rolled the ball until it hada 


Cc 
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heavy crust of snow, then I called 
several young fellows of my own parish 
and said, ‘Let us roll this till we get a 
large snowball.’ They agreed, and, as 
we were pushing it along, I told them 
that the ball was inside and they must 
be careful not to break its covering un- 
til we had reached the top of the hill. 

“At this time came the cry from up- 
town, ‘Ball lost!’ But we kept on. After 
some hard work we reached the top of 
the hill. Then I told them my plan, 
which was to make a rush at the ball 
and with a grand push, set it rolling 
down the hill. It was indeed a grand 
push, for it went flying down the slope, 
straight for the boathouse wall and we 
alter 16; 

‘When it struck the boathouse wall, 
it broke into atoms. I picked up the 
ball, touched it to the proper place and 
then in unison we all cried, ‘River! 
river! river!’ After a moment or two, 
the players appeared on the hill and 
saw me with the ball. The match was 
over, and I thought I could never get 
home, so many were the questions put 


to mé as to how It was done. Yes; 
that was football! None of your um- 
pires, rules and stakes for me! But 


then you boys will never know what 
kind of a world this was before you 
were born.” 


SS== S-2O 
(Cte?) 


Drawn From Nature. 


When thirteen days have come and gone, 
In the month of February, be 

And the fourteenth day begins to2?dawn, 
Then young and old are merry. 


Valentine’s Day the young are gay, 
But old folks seem to know 

That then the peas and beans will play, 
Like hail ’gainst every window. 


After the sun in the west goes down, 
And the clock hands say ‘tis eight, 
Then door bells ring with noisy pound, 

But answers come too late. 


So chalk the steps and pull the bells 
And wickedly haste to run; 

For when you're old, you'll young folks tell, 
To go it while they’re young. 


H. B. L., ’o2 
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El Valentine Vignette. 


Gentlemen’s Night with the Buds in Hades. 





PRESENTED IN A ‘THREE ACT EXTRAVAGANZA, A LA JOHN KENDRICK BANGS, 





Dramatis personae; The Buds, the elite ladies’ club of Hades—Aspasia, Helen of Troy, 


Cleopatra, Miladi, Queen Elizabeth and the Gibson girl. 
Archimedes, Charon and the male contingent of the departed. 


the Quirinial Quartet, etc. 
Ail eal 

SCENE—Piazza of Queen Bess Stygian 
summer house. Dark waters of the Styx in 
background. Shades of Aspasia, Miladi and 
Queen Bess in foreground, seated in rocking 
chairs, manipulating advertisement fans and 
eating tudge. 

Aspasia—I hear that young Van 
Bibber was poking fun at the Buds be- 
fore the Leisure Club last night. 

QuerEN Bess—He said we didn’t have 
the ghost of a club. 

Mirapi—Guess why he couldn’t run 
our picture in the Pyrotechnics? 


Q. B.—Why? 


Mine=Said) at» would-) break ® ‘the 
camera. 

ASP. W hat svayeamerae 

Mri. That's what Iasked him He 
said, ask Archimedes. 

Q. B.—Isn’t it just the funniest 
thing about Archimedes? 

ASP.—Yes, he S sucha dear t) “And 


he used to be such a silly old stupid! 

Mirt.—How’s that ? 

Q. B.— Why, when that Ben Franklin 
came, he brought a lot of some new 
kind, of preserves, put, in jars, called 
electricity, something like yeast. Archi- 
medes says it’s shockingly powerful. 
Well, they two have been experiment- 
ing, trying to send a kite up to the 
earth— 

Asp. (dreathlessly)—And when Van 
Bibber came, he told them all sorts of 


things to make, trolley cars, telegraph, 
flying machines, torpedo boats and— 
and— 

Mit —And what about Archimedes? 


Asp.—Nothing, only he’s chumming 
with Van Bibber and wearing golf-pants 
and Van is making a lion of him—such 
a good old lion! He’s actually going 
round with the Gibson girl, he took her 
to the Mauser Ball and to Charon’s 
Subscription Party. 


Van Bibber, Cardinal Richelieu, 
Shades in waiting, choruses, 


Q. B.—Yes, I saw them out canoeing 
last night. 

(Szlence and fudge.) 

Asp.—Just the same, Van Bibber’s 
horrid to make fun of us. 

Q. B.—He wants to know our object, 
whether we are an anti-lynching so- 
ciety or an Old Maid’s 

ALL (ststug excitedly)—What ! 

(Enter Helen and Cleopatra.) 

Asp. (aside)—Birds of ‘a 
flock together. 

QO B. (4isstng cach)—So glad to see 
you, sit down, have some fudge. We 
were in a discussion. 

Min.—Yes, that 
Van Bibber— 

HELEN (ccldly)—Mr. Van 
my friend. 

M1L.—Pardonnez-mot. 

QO. B. (with inspiration)—But have 
you heard what he said? 

HeELEN—Van spoke the truth. I 
think for my part we ought to do some- 
thing clever. 

Asp.—Didn’t we run a Charity Ball 
last season ? 

HELEN—O, I mean something novel. 

CLEOPATRA (reflectively)—We might 
all elope. 

Q. B.—That wouldn't be anything 
novel for Helen. 

Miu. (thoughtfully)—Why not have 
a gentlemen’s night ? 

ALL (22 chorus)—The very thing ! 

QO. B. (to Aspasia)—Pericles wouldn't 
object, would he? 

Asp. (stghing)—Not now. Since Van 
Bibber came and reformed Hades, he’s 
been changed. He’s a baseball fiend 
now. They sent Columbus out with 
Archimedes’ flying machine and he 
discovered Olympus. Pericles was with 
him and challenged the Immortals to 
a baseball game. They've gone back 





feather 


beastly conceited 


Bibber is 
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with our team. Van Bibber calls the 
party, Archimedes’ Argonauts. 

QO. B.—And Sir Walter has gone 
down with Marco Polo to play hockey 


against the Tartarans. I shall invite 
murcibiades > Helen. can,’ have. Van 


Bibber— 

CLEo. (firmly)—I will make a last 
attempt to win Octavius— 

Asp.—I shall ask Cicero. 

Mit.—And you know the man with 
the Iron Mask, whose identity has puz- 
zled us for so long. Well, girls, I will 
unmask nim or my name’s not— 

A.t—If you only would! 

(Enter maid.) 

Maitp—Madame, Miss Gibson. (£vz¢ 
Queen Bess, enter the Gibson girl in 
earnest conversation with Queen Bess.) 

Miss G.— How’s the weather out ? 
O rather warm. I’m not acclimated 
yer. What do I think of the plan? 
Out of sight ! 

©. B.—When had we better have it? 

Miss G.—Why I came this afternoon 
to suggest that we do sometbing Valen- 
tine’s night—the Ides of February, you 
know. 

Asp.—Why, of course. 

HrLten—But we ought to have some 
original entertainment to offer. 

(A few seconds of silence.) 

Mit.—There’s nothing new in this 
God-forsaken place except--Van Bibber. 

(Everyone smiles except Helen.) 

Miss G.—Why couldn’t we have a 
hammock ? 

O. B. (hugs her)—Y ou lovely creature ! 

Asp.—What’s the matter with the 
first hammock ever swung in Hades? 

CuHorus—Yum-Yum. 


CURTAIN: 
Ge: 


SCENE—Living room aboard the house-boat 
of the Leisure Club. Cardinal Richelieu de- 
vouring a Welch rarebit. Darkey shade in at- 
tendance. 


(Enter Charon.) 

CARDINAL—I say, Charon! 

CuHARON—Monsieur ? 

CarD.—Do you like that young cur, 
Van Bibber ? 

Cuar.—-If monsieur pleases— 

Carp.—Monsieur’ doesn’t please. 
He’s too familiar. A journalist’ they 
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call him—rather a Huguenot—and 
devilish clever, a veritable musqueteer. 

CHar.—Madame Helen. has invited 
him to the Buds’ Valentine Party. 

Carp.—By the way, Charon, you 
sleek old devil, you haven't yet brought 
me Miladi’s invitation. 

CuHAr.—How could I, monsieur, when 
I took it to— 

Carb.—To whom, man, foz de Riche- 
lieu, to whom? 

CHAR. (falteringly)—Miuladi said she 
only wanted to unmask him— 

Carp.—Unmask whom, imbecile ? 

CHAR. (¢mepressively) —The man with 
the Iron Mask. 

Carb. (veminiscently)—The man with 
the Iron Mask! (Laughs sardontcally). 
The Man with the Iron Mask! Venrte 
saint-gris! And Miladi wishes to un- 
mask him? Foz de Richelieu! she shal! 





unmask bim. 
ant denoument for 
aiable with Richelieu’s secret. 
lieu’s vengeance is at hand. 


Palla Hat Asleas- 
you, Miladi! Az 
Riche- 
(Grows 
hysterical.) . Aye, unmask the Man 
with the Iron Mask. (/wmps at Charon 
and clutches his beard.) Vet Miladi un- 
mask him— 


Cuak.—Help! Help! 

Carv.—Au diable with Richelieu’s 
secret! Richelieu’s vengeance—Adas / 
Abas ! 

Cuar.—Ye Gods! Van Bibber, Nep- 





tune—a thousand hecatombs-—a million 
curses on his scheming head! Police, 
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a crazy man! Ye venerable hairs! 
Help! Help! 

(Enter Van Brbber.) 

Van B.—Spinach! Maa-a! 

CuHar.—In the name of Zeus, help 
me, Van! 

Van B. (calling through the door)— 
Hey, Sam, old boy, here’s a job tor 
you! 

(Enter Samson and Spartacus. They 
free Charon and subdue Richelieu. Van 
Bibber collapses with mirth. Enter club 
shades excitedly.) 

Docror JoHnson—And may I in- 
quire the cause of this dire disturb- 
ance ? 

Van B.—Ha! Ha! Ha! 
him,Doc. 

Cuar.—Every hair of my venerable— 

Van B —Tatsez vous monsieur. This 
is a scoop for the Pyrotechnics. Gentle- 
men, the result of bad French before 
His Eminence. 

(Exit Charon. The shades lounge 
about the room. Enter Charon with 
cigars. The shades light up. Octavius 
lights a meerchaum pipe.) 

Van B.—Ben Harrison wears his 
grandfather's hat. Octavius smokes his 
uncle’s pipe. 

Ocravius—It’s a sweet pipe—so’s 
Cleopatra. 

Henry VIII.—So she remembered 
you in the invitations ? 

Oct.—She’s a queer girl. We used 
to fight like cats and dogs in the other 
world. 

Hen. VIII.—I used to fight a bit my- 
self— : 

ALCIBIADES—Did you ever go to a 
Valentine party? 

CaTILINE—I'm going to this one just 
to meet Cleopatra. She’s just my— 

ALEXANDER (jealously )— Are you 
going, straight, Caius? 

Cat.—sSure. 

CICERO (slamming his fist on the table) 
—Then I’m not! 

Van B.—Don't get, huffy, Marcus, 
boy, Catiline’s only kidding. 

Hen. VIII.—The cardinal took it hard 
because Miladi didn’t invite him— 

ALEX. — Rather!’ She says she’s 
going to unmask that black faced 
Frenchman. 

VAN B. (aszde)—I hope the deuce she 
will. It’s been chewing people for cen- 


Never touched 
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turies now. And if she.does, Arch and 
I will find some way to send the news 
above. I'll do the world one good turn 
post mortem. 

(Enter Charon and tankard. All im- 
btbe. Catiline leads. All sing.) 
It’s a way we have on the Styx, boys, 
It’s a way we have on the Styx, boys, 
It’s a way we have on the Styx, boys, 

To drive dull care away. 
CURTAIN: 


Poe SV ati 


Scenic properties—Corner of the celebrated 
floating gardens of the Styx, one of the seven 
wonders of Hades—owned by Solomon, loaned 
to the Buds. Wild forest effects in right back- 
ground, left background, Stygian waters. 
Foreground, grass and trees, two vistas for exit. 
A hammock. To the left, behind the trees, a 
band stand holding band and Quirinial Quartet. 
Time, 9.30. Electric lights throwing a dull red 
glare, the real color of Hades, intensifying all 
shadows. The Buds and their gentlemen on 
the grass. Van Bibber and Helen in the ham- 
mock. Charon serving frappe. Two gentle 
zephyrs—continuous musical strains— earthly 
and unearthly. 

Aspasta—This is cool—for Hades. 

ARCHIMEDES—Isn't it funny to have 
a Valentine Party out-of-doors? Why, 
when I was a boy— 

(Loses himself tn thought.) 

Miss Gisson——Come out of it, Archie 
dear. 

(Archie strokes his beard meditatively.) 

CLEOPATRA—How did you get this 
place for us, Mr. Van Bibber? It must 
have cost you something. But you pull 
wires with everybody in Hades. 

Van BrppER—It cost just an ad. in 
the Pyrotechnics. Eh! old black-face? 
(addressing the Man with the Iron 
Mask.) 

(No answer.) 

Van B (aszde)—Call him Sphynx. 

CicERo—Not so worse Say, this is 
better than orating. Where did you 
get that icicle marmalade we had for 
dessert? 

QurEEN Brss — Marco Polo showed 
me how to makeit. But that fried sat- 
ellite— 

Arcu. — What tickled my palate was 
that. new-fangled Welch rabbit. We 
used, to catch rabbits in my day, but 
not like that. 

(Van Buibber chokes. 
him. Aspasia frowns.) 


Helen soothes 
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Van B.—Rubberneck! 

Cic.— Have you been piping the 
Quirinial Quartet tonight? Nero is try- 
ing some of his new sentimental songs. 
Nero is a crackerjack. The other day 
at the club he claimed that he had uis- 
covered the lost chord. Columbus got 
huffy in a minute. 

(Stlenee. The Quirintal Quartet wail 
dismally.) 

Amo, amo, amo te, 

Amo te, Hippolita 

O fair maid of Aventine, 
Will you be my Valentine? 
Amo, amo, amo te 

(Exeunt the rest hastily, leaving Helen 
and Van Bibber alone in the hammock. 
Van Bibber kicks a tree and swings.) 

Van B.—Would you be my Valen- 
tine? 

HELEN (shyly)—Oh, I don’t know. 

(Three distant gun shots are heard. 
Van bibber leaps to his feet.) 

Van b.—They’ve won! 


HELEN (atsappointedly ) — Who've 
won? 
Van B.—It’s Archie's Argonauts. 


Three guns mean they have whipped 
the Immortals. Let’s signal them and 
have them land here. Give them an 
ovation, — Lionize them. — Come on, 
Helen, old girl. 

Exit Van Bibber. 
rises. Exit Helen.) 

(Enter Archimedes and Miss Gibson.) 

Miss G.—That was an awful break 
you made about rabbit, Archie, but 
never mind; what can we do to have 
some fun with Cleopatra and Octavius. 
Quick, here they come! 

Arcu. (doyishly)—We might climb a 
tree, 

(They climb. Enter Cleopatra and Oc- 
tavius leisurely.) 

CLE. (sweetly)—I like to sit in ham- 
mocks. 

(Octavius svats her and remains stand- 
ing gasing at the planets. The Man 
with the lron Mask enters, hides behind a 
thicket and cuts a bow. 

Cieo.—We made this hammock our 


Flelen reluctantly 
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We tried to make it 
strong. I wonder how many it would 
hold? Do you think it would hold two? 

Oct. (examines critically the ropes)— 
Yes, it would hold old King Henry VIII. 
himself. 

CLEO.—(spztefully) —I think you're 
just horrid. 

(Octavius turns his back. Stlence.) 

CLEo.—I didn’t really mean that, Oc- 
tavius; . Youre. nicer: than Antony, 
almost nicer than your uncle Julius. 

(The Man with the Mask strings 
his bow. Octavius melts and sits down.) 

CLE. (astde)—Almost! (To Octavius) 
—Why were you always so horrid to 
me? O! (she loses her baladce and falls 
backward. Octavius catches her on his 
arm. Cleo. and Octavius ensemble. 
They swing lazily to and fo. From the 
distance the Quirintal Quartet— 


very selves. ~ 


Back again to Tiber’s tide 
Swinging in the hazy hammock 
Of the vine-entangled villa 
Of my old Quirinial home 

Far away. 

Archimedes descends from the tree, creeps 
toward the hammock and cuts the rope. Cleo- 
patra faints. Octavius catches her. The Man 
with the Iron Mask aims his bow, pierces 
Archimedes, next Octavius, then Miss Gibson. 
She falls with a crash. Archimedes thinks. 
Cleopatra groans. Octavius swears. (Enter 
Miladi, Aspasia, Queen Bess, Cicero, Alcibi- 
ades, etc., crashing through the shade trees. 
Grand shooting exhibition. (Enter Van 
Bibber, Helen and the Argonauts.) Ar- 
rows fly thick and fast. Van Bibber advances, 
note-book in hand. 


Van B.—Gentlemen, my friend the 
Sphynx. 

THE SpHyNX—Cupid, at your service. 

Van B—The deuce you are! 

Cupib (wnmasking)—The deuce I am. 
It’s all the same. (Azms an arrow at 
Van Bibb-r.) 

Van B. (dodging)— Never touched 
me. (Aside)—A Valentine Vignette! 


CURTAIN, 


—Translated from the Original Stygian. 
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COURAGEOLS VOUTH 
Barber—“Want a hatr cut? © 


Student—-“Naw—-want: ‘emoall cui,” 


Satan will play his last card on judg 
ment day —but Gabriel will trump-et. 


A aoe 

“Well, well,” said the absent-minded 

professor i in the bath-tub, “now I’ve for- 
gotten what I got in here for!” 


NDARY. 


asked the 
“Perhaps 
replied the quiet man, “but April 


“Can Pebruary laren? 
punster, with a sickly smile. 
not, 


May.” 


Mrs. O’Flaherty—“Have yez any tin 
quart pails, Misther Doogan ?”’ 

Mr. Doogan— “No, but Oihave plinty 
av wan quart pails.” 

Mrs. O’Flaherty—‘“An’ that’s what 
Oi axed yez for, Misther Doogan.”’ 


“And you went up the Khine, I sup- 
pose?” said Mrs. Malaprop. “Indeed, 
yes; it was beautiful.” “And did you 
see any rhineoceroses ?”’ 


Banana peels make excellent slippers. 


NOT POSTED 
Philadelphian (in St. Loves Will 
you kindly tell me where I can get a 
drink of water?” 
Policeman—‘“Mein frient, I haff been 
only dree months on dis beat.” 


Irate Dutchman (to stranger who has 
stepped on his toes)—‘Mine frent, I 
know my feet was ment to be walked 
on, but dot privilege pelongs to me.” 
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SOMETIMES IT’S AROUND HIS EAR. 
Freshie—“I know where you got that 


” 


ties 
Senior—“I don't think you do.” 
Freshie—“Around your neck, of 
course.” 
Mr. Jones, I would like. to speak 


to you privately. May I take you 
apart for a few moments?” 

Mr. Jones — “Certainly, if you will 
put me together again. 


WORSE AND WORSE. 
“Our gas meter is ill, Tom!” 
“What's the matter—gastric fever?” 
“No; galloping consumption.” 


“Non paratus,”’ Freshie dixit, 
Cum a sad and doleful look, 
“Omne recte,’ Prof respondit 
Et nihil scripsit in his book. 


We sat alone, while round about 
The darkness settled o'er us, 

Till prudent Mother Moon came out 
And satellite before us. 


A NEW REMEDY. 

Gussie—“My! what a cold you have, 
Cholly. Are you taking anything for 
ieee 

Cholly—‘ Y-a-a-as ; 
kerchiefs a day.” 


four pocket hand- 


Mrs. Lazy—‘“Dear! dear! I left my 
watch upstairs on the bureau and I feel 
too tired to go after it.” 

Mr. Lazy—‘“‘Well, if you'll just wait 
long enough it’ll run down.” 


SOME LVI DG Et 
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Daughter—“Where is the dead letter 
office, mamma?” 
Mamma—‘‘Your father’s pocket.” 


“Why do you call her a poster girl?” 
ESite s stuck up! 7 


ONE ON THE HOUSEKEEPER. 

“A musician out of work, are you,” 
said the housekeeper. “Well, you'll 
find a few cords in the woodshed. Sup- 
pose you favor me with an obligato.” 

‘Pardon the pronunciation, madam,” 
replied Peripatetic Padroosky, ‘but 
Chopin is not popular with me.” 


PUZZLED. 
Papa? 
Dyes. 
“Does the fall of night have anything 
to do with the break of day?” 


Prof.—“You should be ashamed of 
yourself, sir. George Washington at 
your age was surveying Virginia.” 

Dull Pupil—‘“‘And at your age 
was president of the United States.” 


he 


May-—Just think, Bob is playing on 
the Yale football team. 

Clara—That’s jolly. 
halfback or quarterback ? 

May—Neither. He's a drawback. 
Charley Pruyenne says. he’s the great- 
est drawback the team ever had. 


What 


is he; 
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Exchange Notes. 


The Lowell Zextzle Journal appears 
this month in a very bright cover. 


The High School Gazette of Lynm 
should be complimented upon its neat 
arrangement. 


“Thompson, Half-back,” is an éxcel- 
lent story in the Spectator of Johnstown, 
Pennsylvania. 


“Chestnutseabout, the, Campus, isa 
very interesting story in the Olympian 
of Biddeford, Me. 

The High School g7s of Blooming- 
ton, Ill., has an exceedingly interesting 
exchange column. 


Most of our exchanges this month 
have been greatly improved by neat 
cover designs and excellent stories. 


The Radtator of New Haven is our 
best exchange this month. Its cover 
is beautifully designed and its stories 
are all very original. 

We acknowledge the receipt of the 
following exchanges: Gazette, Chips, 
R.M. 7. S. Register, Beacon, Wakefield, 
Argus, Crimson and White, Spectator, 
Ltigts, Olympian, Register, Omaha, FL. 
H. S. Record, Boston, Radiator, New 
Haven, Reguster, Boston, /mp, Brighton, 
Lowell Textile Journal, Sentiment, Par- 
sons, Kan., Clarion, Drury Academy, 
Oracle, Malden, Adelphian, Walking 
Leaf, Latin and High Review, Echoes, 
Phtilomath 





































































































































































































nt LT Tu 
OTT SMT 


This is our humorist’s idea of the Quirinial Quartet. 





See page 13. 
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1900. 


Have you had your pictures taken 
yet? 


Kentucky is not the only place where 
they have election rows. 


The only kind of dogs welcome in our 
school is the kind that don't bark and 
won't bite. 


Keniston wishes to know what word 
is used after “dear.” Can any one in- 
form him? 


Bray and Moore have covered them- 
selves with snow, ice, mud and glory on 
the hockey team. 


Murphy does not believe that Moore 
drinks nothing but water. “Do you be- 
lieve that?” said he. 


Why not send the basket ball team to 
Paris as a part of the exhibit from our 
school? It would do us credit. 


Phillips has a very thoughtful pose in 
one of his pictures. It resembles New- 
ton or some other philosopher. 


Those wicked Juniors persist in in- 
vading our dressing-room and giving us 
no peace. What shall be done with 
them? 


The Theta Chi Alpha boys intend to 
hold a spiritual seance to resurrect the 
ghost of D’Artagnan to gain pointers in 
fencing. 


Our elections for the class parts for 
graduation resulted as follows: Vinal, 
poet ; Sturtevant and Miss Eaton, his- 
torians ; Doyle and Miss Fales, proph- 
ets: 


Archias had Cicero to plead for him, 
but Vinal with none won just the same. 
Poets, as a rule, are not so lucky gener- 


ally. 


Undoubtedly we do need a little 
brushing up on the subject of parlia- 
mentary law. We found that out re- 
cently. 


Who was not delighted by the pros- 
pect of a trip to Paris and other parts of 
Europe, as outlined in French conver- 
sation. 


“Uncle Josh” Sturtevant, our oldest 
inhabitant, will now prepare our class 
history, together with Miss Eaton. We 
trust to them for accuracy. 


1901. 


Instructor—“I did not hear anything 
you said except ‘I think.’ ”’ 
“Vessir.! 


Six of the girls partook of a remark- 
ably fine “rabbit” in the laboratory one 
Friday. 


A member of the third division as- 
serts that Leonidas told the allies at 
Thermopyle that they might /Zy. 


“They emerged into the hollow oak.” 
This shows that some of us have not yet 
passed beyond the use of a dictionary. 


At a recent class meeting it was voted 
to give a.social with the seniors instead 
of a dance. Let everyone avail him- 
self of the opportunity to become better 
acquainted with the members of both 
classes. 
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The time to find out how little you 
really do know is in an “exam’’ after all 
sources of information have been laid 
aside. For example, the last history 
test. 


“After Philip had driven off the pre- 
tenders to the throne he quietly decom- 
posed his nephew, who was really the 
king.” 


One day a Wolff met a Lyon, 

And frightened, commenced asad cryin’, 

For the beast made a Noyes 

Like a ton of small boys, 

But gently remarked with a smile,— 

“You're my Kinsman, dear boy, 

In our Haartz should be joy, 

So we'll call in the Piper a while, 

And ask him to play 

That dear Scottish lay 

On the Doon’s Bonny Banks far away.”’ 
The Class Poet. 


1902. 


meccording .to Story, Sir Roger 
lengthened out when in church. 
How is this for translation: Bello 


Belle of the Helvetians. 
Division boys 
tears by the 


Helvetiorum ; 


Lhe First 
affected to 
Mariner.” 


are not 
“Ancient 


Nichols has great powers of facial 
contortion, judging from his perform- 
ance in Latin. 


Teacher (in Latin)—“What is the 
meaning of tandem?” 
Bright Pupil—“A bicycle built for 


two.” 


Teacher—“Why do we always asso- 
ciate ghosts with the night?” 
Pupil-—“Because they show up better 
against the dark.”’ 


The Theta Delta Sigma Society of 
this class has challenged the Kappa Phi 
Eta Society to a game of basket ball. 
We hope the boys will not let this in- 
terfere with their lessons. 


Several of our boys have formed a 
new class for the study of Greek; the 
qualifications are easily acquired ; they 
consist simply in getting a mark below 
F. The class holds its meetings from 
half-past one indefinitely, on days fol- 
lowing a Greek examination. 


The Kappa Phi Eta Society held its 
first annual dance at Anthoine’s Hall, 
Thursday evening, January 25,1900. Up- 
ward of 60 couples attended, including 
a large number of High School pupils. 
Considering that the weather was very 
bad, the members have much cause for 
congratulation. 


Across the street from a Baldwin 
apple Grove in which a youthful Shep- 
ard sat reading the French translation 
of Bryant’s poems, was a_ beautiful 
Brown stone Temple in which Moses 
and Cain were praying to the Lord 
when a Currier announced to them that 
war had been declared in America by 
Lincoln and that Grant had immediately 
opened his famous campaign for which 
he later received a Garland. 

ee P.M, 


1903. 
Yes, Merrifield is a jolly fellow. 


Mahoney certainly has some colossal 
ideas. His latest is to take a train. 


Ask Fitzgerald about the story of the 
dog with five tails as told by the sopho- 
sists. 


Mr. Murray says the boys are better 


housekeepers than the girls. Well, the 
girls play basket ball. 
McCoy isa great rider. He. rode 


hobby horse so hard with his desk that 
it collapsed. 


History tells us that the Grecian boys 
were the most beautiful the world has 
ever see. Wouldn't the girls have 
liked to be there? 


Miss S—-went to sleep in school and 
dreamt she was tearing paper. She 
awoke with a start and found herself 
tearing the leaves in her book. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
Lost-—A valuable hat on the Ist day 
of February, 1900, owned by our class- 


mate Niles. Any information pertain- 
ing to said article gladly received. 


Harry W Litchfield, Latin ’g9, is 
taking a business course at the Bryant 
& Stratton school. 
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1900. 


Coveney—“The chapter talks of —” 


A voter is a “step-father” to a citizen. 


Remember, the class dance occurs 
the 27th of this month. 


Never mind, 1901, “if at first you 
don’t succeed, try, try again!” 


‘“Fhere; is. a: piercing ‘whale’ in his 
sorrow.’ Quotation from Miss S. 


The spelling the other morning 
showed what brilliant spellers the senior 
class are. 


Instructor—“Have I omitted any of 
the girls’ names?”’ Hamblin puts up 
his hand, 

A translation of cum cohortibus legion- 
arius XII :;— “With twelve legendary 
cohorts.” 

Our *classmiate, A; Phihp Hillis 
spending a few weeks with his father in 
Europe. 

Asseyant dans Uherbe a cote de sa 
chevre: —“Seated in the grass toward 
the goat.” 


We congratulate 1903 on the taste 
they showed in the decorations at the 
reception. 


Now for the varsity basket ball team, 


and new fields to conquer in the shape 
of L. H. S. and Cambridge. 


HOME, SWEET HOME. 
Grant—“Feign would I preach a ser- 


mon to poets on the virtue of staying at 
home.”’ 





The girls were advised to invite “meek 
men” to their basket ball games. Those 
who have been invited may feel compli- 
mented. 


Miss White, coaching the basket ball 
team—“Girls, stick to your men!” The 
boys would like to know what she 
meant. 


Latin Instructor—“What is an im: 
personal verb ?” 

Student—‘One without a person for 
a subject.” 


The presence of so great a majority 
of the faculty at the first basket ball 
game surprised and pleased both teams. 
They appreciate such support. 


Tuesday, February 6, a large delega- 
tion of the class spent a delightful even- 
ing at a skating party on Mystic Lake. 
Miss Smith chaperoned the affair. 


Instructor—‘“Under what conditions 
would Civil Service be of no more ad- 
vantage than the Spoil System ?” 

Perry—“In a millenium when 
people will be good.”’ 


Mr, Avery; Mr: Jones; Mr. Juttte 
Miss Marsh, Miss Tuel, Miss Anderson, 
Miss Hitchcock and Miss Carrick were 


omitted in last month’s mention of the 
S. Hii. 5.3. Bays anembersinna: 


Ethel C. Wheeler has been elected 
captain of the senior basket ball team. 
Captain Wheeler is ranked the surest 
catch in the school, and is most profi- 
cient in the game. Under her guidance 
the team has a bright prospect before 
them for future victories. 


all 
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1901. 
Where is our polo team? 
Class dues are coming in slowly. 


A little more coaching girls, and you 
will do better next time. 


Noble says that Themistccles’ father 
was an attic (Attic) manufacturer. 


The recitations are very enjoyable in 
the hall—for those who do not have to 
recite. 


Is Whitaker the only one wide awake 
Poet RK, Hist.e 7 Don ty all speak. at 
once. 


Bradford says that his desk is chaos 
and confusion. Do book worms always 
create such a disturbance? 


Mr. Whitcomb's proposition regard- 
ing a debating society should be taken 
under careful consideration. 


On rainy days one should notice the 
puzzled expression on McCarthy’s face 
when the umbrella stand is empty. 


Keep in mind theclass dance. Every 
member of the class should be enthusi- 
astic enough to make it a grand success. 


A complete recitation: ‘Sebastian 
Cabot sailed to Newfoundland and then 
around Vasco de Gama to the West In- 
dies.” 


Teacher—“So you believe that the 
human race were originally monkeys?” 

Pupil—‘‘Yes, sir.”’ 

Teacher—“Give an illustration.” 

Pupil—“Oom Paul, sir.” 


1902. 
The Art Club is now “booming.”’ 


Our figures in geometry are begin- 
ning to look quite geometrical. 


Stevens’ statement that dead men are 
lifeless seems to have some foundation. 


Judging from the verses read in a re- 
cent English recitation we have some 
budding poets in our class. 


It took just seven minutes to elect 
the following class officers for the com- 
ing year: President, Percy Underhill; 
vice president, Miss Florence Bemis ; 
secretary, Harold B. Lamont; treas- 
urer, Miss Hattie Baker. 
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Hunt takes it very much to heart that 
this class has made no arrangements for 
any social function this year. 


“Sophomore” comes from a Greek 
word meaning “foolish,” but it isn’t ab- 
solutely necessary that all freshmen 
should know this fact. 


U903- 
Miss Sargent can whistle. 


Burton thinks he can imitate the wind 
to perfection. 


Evidently some 
aolian harp. 


“Horatius Cockles held the bridge,” 
said Stratton. 


We don’t have to work the Sabine 
trick in Somerville. 


one possesses an 


Pupil—“Multiply by ‘y.’ ” 

Teacher—“Why?”’ 

Countway looks very mournful since 
his seat was changed. 


The class pin has at last been agreed 
upon, and surpasses any in the school, 


“If Alexander had only used auto- 
mobiles he would got along faster,” says 
Niles. 


A pupil in: Division E 
statement that the navy 
was a very large one. 


made the 
at Thebes 


A highly successful reception was 
tendered to the first year pupils and par- 
ents January 31, 1900. 


A good deal of the praise for decorat- 
ing the school for the reception is due 
to Miss Rice and Miss Alfonce. 


Fitzgerald says that Alexander fought 
at Arabella. Let us hope that she and 
Alexander finished the dispute peace- 
fully. 





The Olympian of Biddeford High 
School, Maine, is one .of our new ex- 
changes. It is a very neatly arranged 
paper, and we hope it will continue on 
our list. 

Wearevery glad to welcome the Beacon 
of Wakefield High School. It comes 
to us in a very neat cover and contains 
many excellent articles. It lacks, how- 
ever, an exchange column. 
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N the Boston Col- 
lege meet, Eaton 
made a creditable 
showing. He was 
a close second in 
his preliminary 
and semi-final 
heats and very 
nearly captured 
a= place. sin? “tite 
finals. Duffy, of Georgetown Univer- 
sity, beat him out for third place by a 
small margin. 








The school representation met with 
hard luck at.the B. A. A. games. Cum- 
mings stumbled and took a bad fall in 
the 440-yards dash. In the 40-yards 
dash Eaton mistook the starter’s com- 
mand and did not catch the gun. But 
Jennings, who was with the Cambridge 
Y. M. C. A. team ran a magnificent re- 
lay. He will be a winning man for the 
school team. 


Hopkinson has brought out a number 
of very fair runners, including Shueber, 
the’ star of-last years B.-A, °At meet, 
who then attended Worcester Academy. 
From present indications the Worcester 
delegation will not sweep the board of 
prizes at the March meeting. 


Kanaly, the star of. the Cambridge- 
port Gymnasium members’ games, 
formerly attended the Somerville Eng- 
lishtHieh “School, Fle: deteated™ Dick 
Grant in the mile run, with a handicap 
of 70 yards, which was very good work, 
considering that Grant is a national 
champion. 


Kanaly also won the mile event in 
the Boston College meet and was placed 
in thes same event atthe ~Be Aa fs 
games. He may return to finish the 
course at school.” In (this™ event cone 
five points of the interscholastic mile 
run would surely come to Somerville. 


Several of our sprinters are entered 
in the M. 1,7) ands Newtons ich 
School games, to be run on Washing- 
ton’s Birthday.’ 


Baseball games are scheduled with 
Exeter and Groton Schools. 
By FU PHIGSAPS; ee 


Hockey. 
SOMERVILLE HIGH VS. C.M. T. S. 

After winning from Cambridge High 
and Latin, supposedto be the strongest 
team in the league, it was discouraging 
to lose to C. M. T. S. by a doubtful de- 
cision, The game was played before a 
crowd of enthusiasts at Spy Pond on 
February 2, The first halt was loosely 
played without scoring. Cambridge 
was for the most part kept on the defen- 
sive. Both sides showed better team 
work in the second half. Cambridge 
scored, Bray soon evened things by 
putting the puck through his opponent's 
goal. The half ended without further 
scoring and a ten-minute play-off was 
agreed upon. In the last minute of 
play Gallagher lifted the puck over 
Fisher’s head at some distance to the 
right, but Umpire Moller declared a 
goal.. Captain Funcke disputed the de- 
cision. Bray excelled for Somerville. 
He not only advanced the puck suc- 
cessfully alone, but also shot accur- 
ately for the goal. Captain Funcke 
played a steady game. The line-up: 


CG. M: Ts) SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
Gallagher, fs wena h-cacee er eee .» +. f., Puneke 
Westsott,-f.... Goma seats Seneca eee f:, Bray 
Emmons; f. ccc cs aocmera eae ene f., Cassidy 
Barker faces RE Foe Os cs f.,. Patel 
Doyle. Ci pisaeies setae earns ace eae tee: cu. p., Halnan 
16h io er dc Sond Carine) Seaee mics vac p., Moore 
Mott, 93. Sau) one eta wae cased aera g., Fisher 


Score—C. M. T.S., 2. Somerville High, 1. Goals 
made by Galagher, 2, Bray. Referee—Ball. Um- 
pires—Moore and Moller. Time—20-minate halves 
and an extra 10 minutes. 


SOMERVILLE VS. MELROSE. . 
Melrose High always brought out a 
good polo team and their game of 
hockey this year is quite up to the 
mark. They succeeded in defeating our 
boys at Melrose, on February 7.. The 
game was hotly contested from the 
start. After three minutes of play, 
Melrose made the only score of the 
game. Halnan’s defensive work was 
quick and sure. Fisher played well in 
goal, making several stops. The line-up : 


MELROSE. SOMERVILLE. 
TiO VOU SEG, o nits Selatan entre ee eee f., Funcke 
MACON NEE Caer Nee Mire 4 sieetcme a Cmts OM bic ¢ f., Cassidy 
TPAD Oy Tote se aan cs sae cepa T PRLS et TO f., Bray 
Chapin, faci. +s. otacwmemmmces eet wade of, eaten 
@anney, \C.p:e astern aoe eae p-, Halnan 
Bradfordsep site cesarean oe a ee p., Moore 
AIG OO nara ns car pene ae an a eee eee g., Fisher 


20-minute halves. 
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Arts and Crafts Club, 


In regard to the formation of this 
new club in the English School, we 
quote the words of Sub-master Harry 
i Jones, one of the prime movers in 
its organization. “Believing that our 
whole industrial system depends, upon 
the transformation of woods, metals, 
Tabries, etc. and that every person, 
young or old, should be able to design 
and execute something, the Arts and 
Graits Club has been formed in the 
English High School, its purpose being 
to recognize and encourage artistic 
handiwork. It is the intention to hold 
meetings for discussions, talks and lec- 
tures on subjects pertaining to the arts 
and industries. All are requested to 
become members. ‘There are no dues.” 

On February 2, the following officers 
were elected : President, L. Arthur Wal- 
fon; vice president, J. A. Potter; secre- 
tary, Herbert M. Hale; executive com- 
mittee, 4th year, Miss Waldron, L. R. 
Grant; 3rd year, Miss Dawson, W. P. 
Eaton; 2nd year, Miss Loth, C. Rich- 
erason; rst year, Miss Tufts, A. J. 
Goode; teachers, Miss Carrick, Harry 
i- jores. 


Baseball Concert. 


The annual Baseball Concert is to be 
given on March 22, at Odd Fellows 
Hall. Manager Armstrong has spent 
considerable time and care in arranging 
a pleasing program. The well known 
and ever pleasing Tufts Glee Club will 
be a feature of the entertainment, as- 
sisted by other familiar talent. After 
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SOCIETY NOTES. 
Devoted to the Interests of the 
School Organizations. 


the musical program, dancing will be 
enjoyed till 1 o'clock. 

Phe concerts inant of the, Athletic 
Association, and, in view of its present 
financial condition, the success of the 
concert should be a consideration to 
every pupil of the schools. 

Tickets may be obtained of Manager 
Armstrong, EHO WH. 5, ‘and’ Assistant 
Manager Bennett, Latin School. 


E. H. S. Alumni. 


The second annual reunion of the E. 
H. S. Alumni Association was held in 
Anthoine’s Hall, February 8. Mr. and 
Mrs. Whitcomb and Mr. and Mrs. 
Avery received. President Burgess, in 
a few opening remarks, introduced the 
well known humorist, Augustus F. 
Howell of Boston, whose impersona- 
tions of “David Harum” were cleverly 
executed and well appreciated by the 
audience. After the entertainnrent, an 
order of ten dances was furnished by 
Holbrook’s Orchestra. The floor was 
in charge of Mr. William F. Cutter, as- 
sisted by Mr. William S. Stevens, Mr. 
Benjamin Ko Davis,, Mr2. Herbert VE: 
Stone and ME Erancis J. Brine, “Ie 
Misses Alice H. Spaulding, Bertha M. 
BretesGerrudes Via. Curmrer LottievE. 
Williams Harriet 3." Wisdom, (Ethel 
M. Butterworth, Jessie F. Grieves and 
Gertrude C. Vasque served as ushers. 
There was an attendance of more than 
two hundred. 


Kappa Phi Eta Dance. 


A charming rainy night dance was held 
by the Kappa Phi Eta boys, Latin, 1902, 
at Anthoine’s Hall, Thursday evening, 
January 25. Considering the forbidding 
aspect of the weather, the success of 
the affair showed the unusual judgment 
of the boys in placing their tickets. 
There was a more than average atten- 
dance from the High Schools and from 
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Young’s Orchestra 
furnished a high standard of music. 
The floor was in charge of Stanley 
Flewelling, assisted by the club mem- 
bers. Refreshments were served by 
Caterer Brown: 


all over the city. 


Skating Party. 

The class of 1900 English High 
School held a very enjoyable skating 
party at Mystic Lake, Tuesday evening, 
February 6 The affair was chaperoned 
by Miss Smith. 


E. H. S. Freshmen Reception. 


The second annual reception to the 
parents of the incoming class was held 
in the English High School building 
Wednesday evening, January 31, with a 
large attendance. -In the studio, -the 
biological, chemistry, and physical labor- 
atories, the mechanical drawing and 
manual training departments, the inter- 
esting work of the pupils was exhibited 
to groups of admiring parents. The 
faculty received in the long corridors, 
artistically decorated with flags, bunting 
and the green of ferns and palms. Head- 
master Whitcomb met the guests in his 
always attractive office. Rugs, flowers 
and a banquet lamp converted the 
library into a cozy reception room. Con- 
siderable credit is due to the decorating 
committee, of which Miss Beulah L. 
Rice was chairman, 

The first year class served as an in- 
troducing committee of 300. Leslie R. 
Grant-and Clifford 'B. Lewis of the 
senior class acted as ushers, while sev- 
eral more seniors were found in each 
department, relieving its instructor of a 
part of his duties. 

The ever increasing attendance and 
success of these gatherings has made 
them an _ established feature of the 
school calendar. 


Basket Ball. 


Latin Basket. 


On January 26 the Seniors defeated 
the Freshmen by the convincing score 
of 38-6. The official line-up : 

1900 


Miss Countway, d. 
Miss Hodgkins, d. 
Miss Densmore, s. ¢. 


1903. 
g., (capt.) Miss Jones 
g., Miss Bickford 
s.c., Miss Leavitt. 
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Miss Small, c. 
Miss Keyes, s. c. 


c., Miss Richards 
s. ¢c., Miss Lawrie 
Miss Kathan, g. d., Miss Harmer 
Miss Stearns, g. (capt.) d., Miss-Neales 

Score —38--6; time —- 15-minute halves: umpire— 
Miss Shepard. 

The Seniors added another victory to 
their steadily growing record, and inci- 
dentally wiped out a defeat of the early 
season, by defeating the strong Scpho- 
more team February 2 at Bacon Hall. 
The game was hotly contested by both 
sides, and the scores were made through 
thorough knowledge of the science of 
goal-tossing. The line-up: 

1900. 


Miss Countway, d. 
Miss Harmer, d. 
Miss Densmore, s. ¢. 
Miss Small, c. 

Miss Keyes, s. c. 


1902. 

g., Miss Baldwin 
g., Miss Perkins 

s. c., Miss Ralph 
c., Miss Richards 
s.c., Miss Brackett 
Miss Kathan, g. d. (capt.), Miss Lincoln 
Miss Stearns, (capt.) g. d., Miss Yellon 


Score—Seniors, 36; Sophomores, 8; time—20-min- 
ute halves; umpire— Miss Shepard. 

Miss Mildred -Lincoln has _ been 
elected captain of the 1902 team vce 
Miss Wilkins, resigned. 


English Basket. 


The first interclass contest of the 
English High School took place in 
Bacon Hall, February 6, between the 
senior and junior teams. A large gath- 
ering of instructors and students were 
present. The girls made an exception- 
ally good beginning, showing a real ap- 
preciation of the opportunities offered 
by basket ball. There were numerous 
instances of really star plays and evi- 
dences of all-around practice. The 
seniors. won through their ability to 
play the ball around their opponents’ 
basket until there was a chance to toss 
itin. The coaches regard the outlook 
as decidedly encouraging. Following is 
a list of the participants : 

1900. 
Miss Waldron ) 


1901. 
\ Miss Dawson 


Miss Davis soya LOTMOS cerciewer. Miss Worcester 
Miss Beckwith | Miss Anderson 
Miss Peavey......... back-centre........ Miss Morse 
Miss White.......jumping-centre...... Miss Keeler 
Miss Wheeler(capt.)..front-centre...... Miss Mosher 
Miss Tufts (Patch) | { (capt.), Miss Knapp 
Miss Kitchen » guards - Miss Fraser 


5 
\ Miss Bacon 


The English and the Latin Schools 
play on the whole the same general 
style of basket ball, with a slight differ- 
ence in detail, the English School using 
nine men where the Latin School uses 


Miss Sanborn 
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seven, anda variation in nomenclature, 
home corresponding to goal thrower 
and guard to defense. 


Announcements. 


Preparations for the E. H. S. Junior 
Dance are in progress. 


The Latin School seniors and juniors 
are preparing a joint social to be held in 
the school building in the near future. 


The annual baseball concert will be 
given at Odd Fellow’s Hall, Marehs 22: 
Tickets are obtainable of Manager Arm- 
strong and Assistant Manager Bennett. 

A strong combination of the Toujours 
Amies Fide les and the E. B. L. have in 
preparation the well-known ‘“Chap- 
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erone,” a play to be presented in Uni- 
tarian Hall sometime in March. 


The Theta Delta Sigma and the 
Kappa Phi Eta, both of Latin School, 
class of 1902, will play an exhibition 
game of basket ball at Bacon Hall, Feb- 
rnary 16, at 3p. “Tickets, 10 ‘cents. 


We reannounce the Basket Ball 
Dance, February.-20, and the E..a’S, 
Senior Dance, February 27, both to be 
held at Anthoine’s Dancing Academy. 
Tickets to each, 50 cents. 


‘“How Basket Ball Came to Green- 
ville,’ is one of the best stories which 
appeared in any of the exchanges. It 
was written for the Cambridge Review. 








mn. G. PATCH & co. BUTTER! 


WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 


FRUIT, PRODUCE, VEGETABLES» 


Cellar No. 1, New Faneuil Hall Market, 


BOSTON. 
Belephone, oi. aie LY as et. 








Ve Olde Fashion Crullers. 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 
G. W. CLARK, 40 Prescott Street. - 


| Oldest Butter House in Boston. 





We have supplied epicures with the 
finest products of the dairy for four 
generations. 

Strictly Fresh Eggs. Rarebit Cheese. 


H. A. HOVEY & CO. 


32 Faneuil Hall Market. 


Established 1822 
Telephone, Haymarket 930. 





| Grower to Consumer. 


Choice Flowers, Plants. 


J. W. HOWARD, Florist, 


330 Taoetinene ee: Mass. 


283 Main Street, Charlestown, Mass. 
Telephone, 168.3 Somerville. 157-2 Charlestown. 





Established 1847. 


R.A. STEARNS 
~& COMPANY 


Tremont Sf. and UTS Place, 


DRY GOODS 


Be IST ON 





STURTEVANT & HALEY, 


Beet, - Pork, + Lard and « Hams, 
38 & 40 Faneuil Hall Market, 


BOSTON, MASS. 





LESLIE leh, A. SMITH 


Insurance -& 


Tel. Som. 3438. 106 PERKINS STREET. 





OAD ADD ADD DDD DDD <D<d<d-® We are 


Shepard, Norwell & to 


SADADADAD-DADADAD- DADA D- V-DAY P-D 


BOSTON. 


headquarters for 


Sorosis 
Shoes 


DESIGNING]. 
ILLUSTRATING 
ENGRAVING 
ELECTROTYPING 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR 








Francis M. Wilson wt | MARSHALL ST. PHARMACY, 


Cor. Broadway and Marshall Street. 














































































































































Gentral Street. 


UNDERTAKER J. E. RICHARDSON, Prop. 
Prescriptions Our Specialty. 
Telephone 144-3. 103 Cross Street. | Guaranteed Accurate. 
Phone 150. 
) ONCE 
: ALWAYS 
: USED. 
: Te Boston Office, 
z |) \ <I UT al ae | 
bed | | 
t Re i iD I a 


ali iit! 


_ 37 Holland Street, 





*A a ”” Sandwich, ete. 
PAG held WP Bae 


ot ¢ DEW DROP INN. 


61 Day Sircet. 





LADY EMBALMER IN ATTENDANCE. 
WA RINK, 


Funeral Director, 
W. Somerville. 





ne 


“Friend of the Radiator. 








oo: bao DU RELL, 
Stoves, Furnaces and Ranges, 


BUILDERS' HARDWARE, 
Stove Linings and Castings Painters’ Supplies. 
PLUMBING. 
309 BROADWAY, ‘Winter Hill, 


YEL EPHONY 339-46 


SB. Bs CARPENTER, 


SOMERVILLE, 





DEALER TN 








Choice Family Grieedes, 


522 SOMERVILLE. AVENUE, 


Corner Park Street. 


THOMAS LONG COMPANY, 


MLS, LERSS 
BRYANT, 


..UNDERTAKER.. 
170 SCHOOL. STREET. 


Te ON 123-2. 











No. 





Overstocked with Pocket Cutlery 


We are selling some Knives that you ought to see, at 
prices that ought to interest you, at 


PEW Ee Ris COvs. 
52 UNION. SQUARE. 


_ CLARENCE A. STEARNS. 





PEARSON'S —— Sie 


304 BROADWAY, 
= | | SOMERVILLE. 








Reservation of desks made daily by 
mail or upon personal application, 


The School is the MOST MODERN “and 

HIGHEST GRADED Institution of its kind in 

> America. Its plans and methods are widely 
but unsuccessfully imitated. 

Reliable instruction by experienced deaohare 
and assistance In obtaining recognition from 
the business public are both of inestimable value 
to young people just entering: cammercial life, 
and they can best be attained by attending a 
school of RECOGNIZED STANDING. 


The Shorthand and Typewriting departments 
are distinct from, but equal-in perfection. of 
equipment to the Commercial departments. 

Pupils of either sex admitted on equal terms. 
PROSPECTUS POST FREE. Office, No. 608 
Washington Street. Hours, 9 a.m till4 p.m. 


J. WW. BLAISDELL, Sec’y. 





FRED HALEY, 
Meal Estate, 

Morigages and Insurance, 
ROOM 86, 2¢ STATE STREET, 


Telephone, 2363 Boston: 


BOSTON, MASS. 






















WHEN YOU SEE A GOOD THING, “Buy IT. 


THE REYNOLDS: SHOE, 


"13 BOW STREET, UNION sade 5 SOMER| 
- CARRIES JUST WHAT YOU. WANT. be i W) 


Men's French Patent Calt—Bvenine Dress—Button, Lace or oleae with 8 Silke Serge Toy 8) 
Men’s Box Calf Bals, heavy. soles, Goodyear Welt. \ ; 
Men’s Russet Willow Calf Bals, heavy soles, ‘Goodyear. Welt 








' Men’s Waterproof Shoes, either lace or Congress. tops Mice : : 
Men’s Calf Balgs, 3 atvles; Goodyear. Welt, for only. Syt ; Reena tN 
STAMPED — saing cd OP price cannot be duplicated. ee) ere) 
Beas BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ " SCHOOL. SHOES, ‘ 
4 i ; CaN oy i 
=| REYNOLDS g 
x TO DATE. 
MARK. 





SHOE 





ALWAYS RELIABLE. 


Foot Ball and | Oo re Ee 
Gymnasium Supplies ee i 


Our Goods are calculated to. give ‘the | 
utmost comfort and satisfaction 
in every line of athletics. 


HORACE PARTRIDGE & CO.,, oe 
COR. FRANKLIN AND. ARCH STS. i 
| BOSHON. 35) 


The ca "Freeman Studio. 


BROADWA ‘, 


COR. MT. VERNON sr, / East Somerville 


‘An up-to-date establishment and “fitted with: ‘every 
modern Lit AE eh the: finest light tor. groups in 
New England. M 

' Permanent portraits. in Pe “porcelain and ivory iq 
ininiatures; developing an finishing for amateurs, are 
some of the specialiies. 

Class rates are made to SCROTS of all classes and all 
schools, 









90 to 94 4 Bedford ee 
Cor, cahaaiide 2 

























Branch Yards and Offices : aye Dear Whereas ayy 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. Craigie’ s Bridge, E. cambridge, 
511 Main Street, Charlestown. 149 Medford Street and _ ; 
Union Square, Somerville. 34 Warren Avenue, Sh oe 


Gilman Square, Somerville, Charlestown, cereal Poston. 
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oH 1ANSON S: ; 
Bakers and Caterers. 


STORES z ; 
218 Peatl Street, 
314 Broadway. 


53 Bonair Street; 
153 Perkins Street, 


“ Ordeis fot Weddings aad Revegtloiis 
s a Specialty. e * * . * 


JAMES G TAYLOR 
Metchant Tailor. 


297 Broadway, Winter Aili, 
12 School Street, 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired and aitered. 

Particular aitention given to Dyeing, oe 
ing and Repairing Clothes. : 

‘High School Trade Solicited. 


"School Water Colors 


In Boxes and ‘Tubes, 
ot 


MAT HEMATICAL IN STRUMEN TS 
—AND= 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
MANUFACTURED BY 
eee Oe: HOWLAND & €0., 
(Incorporated. i 
82 and 84 Washington Sty, Boston. 


© she tes 


“AU Kinds of of at ae 
PICTURES 


"Artistically Pcs. 


THE SPRAGUE & HATHAWAY CO., 
West Somerville, 





| Home Made Candies 


Always Fresh. At Popular. Prices: 


Original gee 2 Added Continually. 
A large line o 


Home ‘BAKERY—Fi ine fame Made Bread. A 
All pore 


Chocolates aoc. to 60c. per Ib: 


nice liné of Cakes, Cookies, étc. 
made on the premises. | 


Ice Cream always on hand. 
Parties” Supplied. Orders d delivered. 


‘Miller’s Candy Kitch Kitchen, 


Henry D. Padelford 
| APOTHECARY 


Cor, Pearl and MarshallsStrests, 


a 


_PADELFORD’S ALMOND LOTION. oe 


2 35K rt eee ane re driers soy bar cree nln 


a a 


a. Herbert Hondey. oe a 
i Wholesale and Retall Dealer tn 
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, spon ea 








J. E. Purdy & Co. 


Class Photographer, 
Somerville English J 900 
High School 





Hundreds of Somerville Residents have availed themselves of the 
benefit of having the CLASS RATE CARD, securing Discount 
rate. You may obtain the same by getting a card from the 


Photograph Committee. . 


Studio, - 146 Tremont Street, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


BUTTER! finest products of the datry atone 
Ye Olde Fashion Crullers. Strictly ce f) Rarebit Cheese. 
H. A. HOVEY & CO. 


32 Faneuil Hall Market. 





ALWAYS THE BEST. 


Oldest Butter House in Boston. Established 1822 
G. W. CLARK, 40 Prescott Street. ole icuee aes ae 








Established 1847. 


R.H. STEARNS PRY GOODS 


Xl COMP ANY Tremont St. and Temple Place, BOSTON 
STURTEVANT & HALEY,. LESLIE E. A. SMITH 


Beef, Pork, Lard - and 2 Hams, 
38 & 40 Faneuil Hall Market, we Insurance 


BOSTON, MASS. Tel. Som. 343. 106 PERKINS STREET. 
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Shepard, Norwell & Co., Sorosis 
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BOSTON. SHOES 


DIES SiGaNel Nac 
ILLUSTRATING 
ENGRAVING 
ELECTROTYPING 


ENGRAVERS FOR RADIATOR 


Ups Rer le, 


S 0 
ENGRAVI 
Cos OP MSP SAWN ay 
234 CONGRESS ST. 
BOSTON,-MASS. 





HARRY A. TRUE. 
IRE INSURANCE ™ °wets"Soniviute 


Strong Companies, Accurate and Prompt Service. 
At the Post Office. Medina Building. Open Evenings. 


MOSELY CYCLE AGENCY, 9 Bow St. 


REPAIRING RENE: 
AGENTS FOR Orient, Crescents, Eagles, Warwicks, Newports. 














EPINE..RGPAIRING. OPEN’ EZENINGSw 
R. W. DOE, Grower to Consumer. 
Stoves, Furnaces, and Ranges, choices ENO S Sia 


J, W. HOWARD, Florist, 


330 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


283 Main Street, Charlestown, Mass. 
351 Medford Street, Gilman Square, SOMERVILLE. Telephone, 168-3 Somerville. 157-2 Charlestown 


H. A. CHAMBERLAIN, | F, HL, CAIL & C0., 


Copper and Tinware. 
Furnace Work a Specialty. 








Successors to E.O. WHITE. 


Newsdealer and Stationer. FLORISTS. 





Agent for Brown’s Famous Pictures, 1 ct. each. HlorAl Desens aspcealey. 
; : A | Decorations for Churches, Weddings and Parties. 
50 Union Square, Somerville. 64 Walnut Street, Somerville, Mass. 
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BL Relic of The Tuileries. 
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LATIN SCHOOL. 


School Radiator. 


ENGLISH SGHOOL. 





SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, MARCH, 1900. 





No... 6; 








The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin 
and English High Schools on the third Thursday of 
every month during the school year. Only important 
news matter can be received after the L0th of the month. 
Matter for insertion may be left with any of the editorial 
staff or be mailed to the editor at the Latin High 
School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper 
only and sign the full name and address (this is for 
reference only). 

Communications should be addressed to the editor, 
business manager, or exchange editor, according to 
their nature. 

To insure its return manuscript must be accom- 
panied by the necessary postage. 


TERMS, 75 CENTS PER YEAR. 
SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. 
|Entered at Boston Postoffice as second class matter. | 
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EDITOR IN CHIEF. 


LINWOOD E. SNOWMAN, 
IES S900: 





ASSOCIATE EDITOR. 


RU CH DUES: 
E. H. S., 1900. 





SPORTING EDITOR. 


RANK ENS hee PHT PSs Re, 
Loss 1900: 





EXCHANGE EDITOR. 


TE VEIPASN S| Oe Bea RNS. 
L. H. 8., 1900. 





BUSINESS MANAGER. 


ELBE IRB Bik Vie EAU E- 
E. H. S., 1900. 





ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGER. 


JOHN \Ge HAARTZ, 
We Ely Si, Tero. 





TREASURER. 


TESUCIESR: GRANT, 
E. H. S., 1900. 





CLASS EDITORS. 

LATIN SCHOOL. 
POWIS Ee OV bE engoos 
HELEN E. TRUE, ’or. 

ARTHUR D. WHITMAN, ’oz2. 
WILLIAM JENNINGS, '’o3. 
ENGLISH: SCHOOL. 
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H. DELANO’ LORING, ’o2. 
LOUIS\G. KEVES,-6:. 





STAFF ARTIST. 


WILLIAM D. EATON, 
E. H.S., 1901. 





ee is now the possessor 

of a practically new Public Library. 
The new wing projected toward the 
Mystic has changed the whole face of 
affairs on the northern end of Central 
Hill. It was our fortune some time 
ago to make with Mr. Foss a tour of in- 
spection through the new addition to 
the accommodations of the second larg- 
est circulation in the State. Every- 
where—in the separate newspaper room, 
the large delivery hall, the children’s 
reading tables in the basement, the 
cosy and pleasant windowed art-rooms— 
is seen the touch of the connoiseur, who 


now guides the destiny of public books 
in Somerville, and the aim of the trus- 
tees to make the future library not only 
more useful but much more convenient 
to its patrons. At present the manual 
labor on the extension proper has been 
completed, but the new furniture has 
not yet appeared on the literary field, 
delayed temporarily by the shyness of 
public appropriation and the necessary 
time consumed in cabinet manufacture. 
It seems likely that the doors of a new ht- 
erary athenzeum will be opened to the 
public about the first of May, at which 
time we anticipate with satisfaction a 
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characteristic article from the pen of 
Librarian Sam Walter Foss. 


ROGRESS is the regulator or irregu- 
lator of all modern life, whether in 
business, scientific, professional or jour- 
nalistic walks. To talk shop, as it were, 
journalism is a constant search for the 
new and interesting. It has been the 
policy of the RapraTor throughout the 
current volume to institute changes here 
and there, and to make each of our is- 
sues different from if not better than the 
last. This month we have made the 
four-page addition which has seemed to 
be but in keeping with the present pro- 
gressive spirit of the two schools and 
our own growing circulation, For 
March, rejecting many cuts and consid- 
erable lighter reading matter, we offer 
as ja. “Literary Number,” othe langest 
RADIATOR ever published in any month 
but? Juné. * Our jleading varticle waite 
Tuileries,” was written by Sub-master 
Howard W. Poor of the English High 
School. Mr. Poor has travelled exten- 
sively, and his writings and lectures on 
foreign topics never fail to prove pointed 
and interesting. A short department 
on musical subjects is furnished by 
Bertha M. L. Simon, a graduate who is 
now attached to the Latin School as a 
student teacher. We also invite more 
than passing notice of our stories, all 
written by persons of more or less liter- 
ary reputation. 


RAWING a rather fine line on the 
question of eligibility by our own 
Athletic Association excluded Somer- 
ville’s best men from the recent School- 
boy Games and-enabled her to- fail. to 
win-a single competitive point. But 
the game efforts of Captain Eaton and 
his little band, their conscientious train- 
ing and desperate attempts to win their 
events, have given reason for Somer- 
ville to feel justly proud of her second 
year of organized track athletics. Had 
the track team been properly supported 
by the schools at large or even by the 
Athletic Association, a more flattering 
result would no doubt have been ob- 
tained, but no school could expect more 
of any team, working along without 
notice or recognition, than was accom- 
plished by our indoor aggregation. 
Possessing some of the promising men 
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that we do, we cannot afford to do any- 
thing but enter tooth and nail into in- 
terscholastic track athletics. Remem- 
ber that the’ Outdoor Meet 1s yetata 
come. 


R. DOOLEY, or some other satir- 

ist, we have read, has character- 

ized a poet as a man who has something 
to say and can’t say it. We go further 
and assert that an amateur poet is a 
man who has something to say and 
won't say it. We have found that by 
constant prodding we can find enough 
long articles to fill our pages, but no 
amount of soliciting will secure those 
shorter, brighter gems which we always 
require. In the future we shall expect 
to find in the drop-boxes, which will 


‘soon be located. in each school, a gener- 


ous supply of the material for which we 
are constantly crying. 


lie the school committee should finally 

come round to our way of thinking 
and decide to apply a timely remedy to 
the present uncomfortable state of 
affairs at the English High School, let 
us hope that in the busy moments of 
planning and executing an extension 
which will aim at the all-around utility 
of the high schools, they will not forget 
the much needed and often cried for 
RADIATOR Office. 


Nee that high-collared youths and 

ruffled maidens have begun to 
wend their way to the smiling photo- 
grapher, and poses are the topic of con- 
versation on the hill, let us hope that 
no one will disturb the already smooth- 
worn teeth of that ancient saw about 
“breaking the camera.” 


ees April RapraTor will appear on 

the 18th and will be called a Pat- 
riot’s Day issue. A cover of colonial 
design, a Revolutionary serial, a sketch 
of camp life, and patriotic verses, all 
illustrated by original drawings will be 
the features. 


ape next thing to having a lunch 

counter in their own building is the 
courteous treatment accorded to pupils 
of the Latin School at the well-equipped 
English High Cafe. 
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Che Tuileries. 


HOWARD W. POOR. 


The history of the palaces of France, 
though varied, is in keeping with the 
law of social and political progress. At 


first they were turreted and moat-sur- - 


rounded castles, trom which the robber 
rulers of those days issued forth to ter- 
rorize the surrounding people and prey 
upon their goods. The change from 
that condition to the courts and halls of 
the Louvre marked an important era, 
the dawn of a higher civilization which 
received further advancement in the 
building of the Tuileries, and perhaps a 
greater advance when it was destroyed. 

The earliest records of the place show 
that on the ground once occupied by the 
Tuileries there was built a manufactory 
or place for drying tiles (tuiles), whence 
the name. In 1342 it was the property 
of a man who owned a small playhouse 
known as Hotel des Tuileries. Later, 
it came into the hands of M. Villeroy, 
who erected a small dwelling house 
thereon. From him it was purchased by 
Francis I. as a residence for his mother, 
who had found her palace unhealthy and 
undesirable. 

When Catherine of Medicis came to 
Paris after the death of her husband, 
she could not endure the cold, gloomy 
and oppressive atmosphere of the 
Louvre, and in 1564 she took possession 
of this country place, which was situated 
about a bow-shot west of the Louvre. 
Here she erected the central portion, 
the grand staircase of which will be 
found reproduced in our frontispiece, 
and the two wings which constituted 
about half of the completed structure. 
On this building she expended her time, 
taste and fortune. The chief architect 
was Paul Delorme, whose plan was drawn 
on a scale both vast and magnificent, of 
which not more than a third was ever 
carried out. 

Henry IV. made the first additions, 
erecting a series of buildings on the 
south side, or nearest the Seine. The 
whole presented a facade 326 yards long 
and 36 wards deep. Through this he 
began the construction of a gallery front- 
ing on the Seine, running the entire 


length, and connecting it with the 
Louvre. 

The Tuileries never possessed any 
architectural beauty or interest, but it’ 
was intensely rich in historical associa- 
tions, especially those connected with 
the Revolutions of 1789 and of 1871. 
Before the first revolution the palace 
was used only as a temporary residence 
of the French kings. “he Louvre and 
Palais Royal for nearly a century served 
as thelr permanent abode. 

The reign of Louis XIV. began 
another epoch, with its accompanying 
peculiarities and changes. In his youth 
Louis had been a sort of prisoner in the 
Palais Royal, consequently on his acces- 
sion he moved his court into a more 
open space, away from the prying, ob- 
servant eyes of the citizens of Paris. 
He was a king who felt gardens and 
groves indispensable to life and happi- 
ness, therefore he spared no expense to 
obtain them. He enlarged the Tuil- 
eries and built Versailles. He _ fin- 
ished and elaborated the long gallery 
begun by Henry IV. on the south 
sides ofthe mT uileries, -yet) he ~never 
lived there. The qualities of the French 
rulers of that period have been well de- 
scribed by Bentley, who said that their 
strongest characteristics were, ‘timidity, 
reserve, almost bashfulness. They had 
no desire more strong than that of es- 
caping from the world, hiding them- 
selves from the metropolis, creating for 
themselves a kind of retirement in 
which woman, woman's ways and 
woman's pleasures quite surpassed every 
manly thought and manly ambition. 
Effeminacy without purity, solitude 
without seriousness, such was. the un- 
happy lot of monarchs endowed with all 
that the world would consider an accu- 
mulation of enjoyment.” 

In the minds of the monarchs of that 
period Paris was insignificant, Versailles 
of supreme importance. The Tuileries 
was silent and deserted. No troops ever 
paraded the streets of the city or filled 
the court-yard of the palace. "No gay 
equipages were ever seen to drive up to. 
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that grand entrance, and no lghts or 
signs of festivity were ever seen in the 
deserted halls and salons. This was 
more than the people of Paris could 
stand. Hatred of Versailles by Paris 
caused the revolution of 1789. 
On October 5, 1789, King Louis XVI. 
was brought to Paris by Les Dames de 
la Halle and installed in the Tuileries 
and there watched by the observant and 
jealous eyes of the people. The mere 
change from the comfortable, luxurious 
and convenient apartments. of © Ver- 
sailles to the uncomfortable, barren and 
inconvenient quarters of the Tuileries 
was hard in itself, but rendered harder 


and more distressing because of the. 


open structure of the Tuileries. It has 
been said that the most watchful popu- 
lace and the most terrebles-of their 
tribunes could not .have planned 
a building, ‘“‘where privacy was more im- 
possible, or where the monarch could 
be more completely watched and in- 
truded upon by his people.’ It was, 
in fact, one great gallery of glass. visi- 
ble throughout, and a series of apart- 
ments without corridors, thus making it 
impossible to establish separate apart- 
ments. 

Another thing added greatly to their 
troubles. Opposite the northwest cor- 
ner of the Tuileries stood a_ large 
wooden building, in which the Assem- 
bly met, and around which discontented 
crowds were accustomed to. gather. 
Here were the headquarters of those 
elements of discord, crime and _ blood- 
shed, which gave such dreadful immor- 
tality to the name of Marat. It was 
impossible for a building, situated as 
was the Tuileries, not to feel the effect 
of this tide of force and violence, and 
on two occasions, the popular wave did 


burst in. The first was on July 20, 
1792; and. seemed “a umeresitrialeon 
strength. The second, was on Aug- 


ust 10, of the same year, when the 
mob once more invaded the palace, 
killed every man whom they encoun- 
tered, wrecked furniture and carried off 
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everything of value. The king and his 
family had taken refuge in the Assem- 
bly Hall, where they spent the night on 
the rough benches. The faithful Swiss 
guard, whose fidelity has been com- 
memorated by Thorwaldsen in the dying 
Lion of Lucerne, were almost all shot 
down. , 

The next: royal -occupant :ef the 
Tuileries was Napoleon I., who took up 
his residence: there, February f, 1800. 
He made great improvements in and 
about the butlding. He built the north 
wing running parallel to the Rue de 
Rivoli, and connecting it to the Louvre 
on that side. Healso removed all the 
small buildings from what is now the 
Place du Caroussel, in- order that He 
might, from the balcony of the Tuile- 
ries, review his many thousand troops. 

After the battle of Waterloo, the 
palace fell into the hands of the Bour- 
bons and again and again was invaded 
by the populace. It was occupied by 
the National Guard after each revolu- 
tion until Napoleon III. took possession 
in 1852: He resided there until he Jett 
in July, 1870, to take command of the 
army of the Rhine, and “the history of 
Royal occupation closes with the flight 
of the Empress Eugenie, after the bat- 
tle of Sedan.” 

The closing scene in the life of this 
great palace was one of awful magnifi- 
cence. On the 20th of May, 1871, the 
communists gave orders to have the 
Tuileries destroyed. The various rooms 
were filled with petroleum, gun powder, 
and other combustibles, and on the 
22nd and 23rd of May, they were set on 
fire in several places. The conflagra- 
tion assumed’ gigaritic. dimensions. It 
was impossible to check it, and in a 
short time, the whole west side was re- 
duced to a mass of crumbling ruins. 
These ruins were allowed to stand until 
1883, when they were taken down and 
now no part of that grand building is 
left, except the wings joining the 
Louvre. 
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Marguerite. 


LAURA MARIE MARCEAU, S. E. H. S., 1900. 


“And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light.’’ 


if 


It was a beautiful summer day in 
Paris. The air was warm and clear, and 
the dazzling sun shone from a sky of 
deepest azure. In the Parc Monceau 
the wind murmured softly amid the 
branches of the trees, and faintly ruffled 
the surface of the lake; while the glee- 
ful voices of children were heard, as 
they gathered flowers and chased butter- 
flies over the thick, soft grass. ‘The 
Champs Elysees was crowded with fine 
equipages rolling on toward the Bois de 
Boulogne, and despite the warmth of 
the day, the boulevards were thronged 
with promenaders ; fashionably dressed 
men and women, sight-seers, here and 
there a white-capped nurse with her 
charge, and merry children. 

It hardly seemed possible that on 
such a bright day and in such a happy 
world, trouble or grief could exist. 

In a poor quarter of the city, high in 
a lonely garret, a young man stood be- 
fore an untouched canvas. A first 
glance showed him to be tall and dark, 
with fine brown eyes, but a second re- 
vealed the fact that his features were 
pinched and pale, the circles under his 
eyes too dark, his long, white hands too 
thin. He was friendless and had known 
want. His whole soul was bound up in 
his art, but fickle fame had, in a most 
capricious manner, eluded his_ grasp. 
He had had “the long, long thoughts of 
youth,” had pictured to himself the suc- 
cess and glory that must inevitably 
crown his faithful work ; but alas! these 
dreams had been rudely shattered by 
stern realities. At the outset of his 
career, his father died, having shortly 
before met with financial reverses. 
Gaston d’ Aubigne was now an orphan 
and penniless. He strove to be cour- 
ageous, but the road to fame and fortune 
was a weary, weary one to climb, and it 
seemed as if all his efforts were in vain. 
That day he had resolved to begin a 
new picture, determined to make it a 


his 
too 
not 
his 
the 


success, but as he contemplated 
canvas, he reflected that he was 
poor to hire a model, and he dare 
trast to “memory, alone) “He put 
palette down and nervously paced 
floor. 

Presently he seated himself at the 
attic window, whence he could see the 
great, round sun setting in a sea of 
molten gold in the west, just as he had 
watched it in happier times when there 
were no cares on his mind, and he 
dreamed of the time to come, A host 
of tender recollections came to him, 
and he thanked God, that, in spite of 
the last few dark and dreary years of 
hunger and want, he could still call up 
memories of a loving mother and a 
happy childhood. 

He was a lad again. There stood his 
father’s house, surrounded by trees. 
And the garden where his mother so 
carerully = tended the. plants)’, Then 
the hedge that separated their land from 
that of their neighbor, and their neigh- 
bor no other than the father of Mar- 
guerite. To Gaston there could be no 
more beautiful name than Marguerite. 
From the time she could toddle they 
had been boon companions. He smiled 
as he recalled the chubby little figure, 
with its innocent baby face and golden 
ringlets, from which a refractory sun- 
bonnet was always slipping. 

She had always been “Petite Mar- 
guerite’ to him until the day he saw 
her depart for the chapel where she 
was to receive her first communion. 
wind» that day he never forgot. He 
saw her coming down the path, the 
sweet-scented flowers blooming on 
either side of her, and she the fairest of 
them allin her white dress. A snowy 
veil bound her pure forehead and her 
eyes shone with the light of heaven. 
«St. Marguerite,’ he had called her 
then. Yes, “St. Marguerite,” until the 
joyous day he called her “his own 
Marguerite’—and there the beautiful 
dream ended. His father and mother 
died and he had not known a happy day 
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since. Reduced to poverty and. too 
proud to bea burden to his friends, he 
disappeared from their knowledge. The 
days, the months slipped by ; for over a 
year Marguerite Rivarol had not had 
tidings of her lover, and that lover, as 
he sat in the growing dusk, was wonder- 
ing if she ever thought of him, and try- 
ing to persuade himself that she never 
did, that such happiness was not for 
him. 

With a sigh he rose, and taking his 
hat, he descended the rickety stairs. 
At the door below he found Madame 
Jacque, his portly landlady, and her 
worthy family cooling themselves on 
the steps. Hesimply bade them good 
evening and was off. 

The wine-vender’s wife came over to 
gossip with Madame Jacque. ‘The lat- 
ter confided to her that the monsieur 
must have something on his mind, he 
had grown very restless of late. Indeed, 
ire ‘scarcely noticed “Petit. Vierre; ator 
whom he almost always had a stick of 
candy hidden in his pocket. It was 
impossible to put such a man out for 
not paying for his room; he was so 
good to the children! And so she had 
offered him the garret gratis. And he 
was bound to be famous some day. 
Then no doubt he’d remember Madame 
Jacque. =Mon® Dien) nets that esne 
thought of a reward! but he would re- 
call that she had said, ‘Ah, Monsieur! 
You will be a great man some day!” 

In the meanwhile Gaston had pro- 
cured aroll and a glass of milk at a 
small store and was walking now along 
the jside jstreets. At Mast te wreached 
the brilliantly lighted boulevard where 
the pavements were thronged as in day- 
time. Many sat before the glittering 
cafe where they were served with ices. 
Gaston felt like a spectre in this gay 
crowd. Buthe came hither with a faint 
hope that he might see his Marguerite’s 
face somehow, somewhere ; for the pre- 
ceding winter he had caught a glimpse 
of her as she ascended the marble steps 
of the Grand Opera House and had 
noted with relief that her father accom- 
panied her. But good fortune had not 
favored him since. Soon, unable to 
bear the gay laughter and joyous talk, 
he took his way home through a lone- 
some street, sick at heart. Suddenly, 
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on the still air rose the notes of a violin. 
O. how it sobbed and quivered! It 
breathed despair in every tone. It was 
a strain of anguish that made the heart 
heavy and hopeless. Finally, it mourn- 
fully faded away. Gaston stood trans- 
fixed. But, hark! again it rose! this 
time soft and sweet, it breathed of hope; 
then higher, gayer, a song of joy, a song 
of exultation, a mad song of triumph! 
[n his heart hé-felt- a response tone 
song. Hope should still be his, and 
coupled with hope, the name of Mar- 
guerite. And blessing the player, who- 
ever he might be, Gaston once more 
turned homeward, this time with hope 
in his heart. He would paint a grand 
picture of Marguerite that would bring 
him fame and fortune, and then-— 

Busy with his plans he heeded not 
that he was followed by a man who care- 
fully noted the house Gaston entered. 


i 


Monsieur Rivarol had recently bought 
a house in Paris on the Avenue de la 
Reine Hortense. 

It was long past breakfast time. The 
trim little maid rung the bell a dozen 
and one times, until with her cap awry 
and her heart beating with trepidation, 
she tiptoed up stairs. She heard voices 
in the library, and on knocking, was an- 
swered by Madame Rivarol who said 
they were coming down immediately, 
which immediately proved another quar- 
ter hour. Guillaume, the cook, was in 
despair. Finally the family did make 
its appearance, and coffee and rolls 
served and the maid out of hearing, con- 
versation was resumed. 

“OQ papa.!. Are you perfectly sure it 
was he?” 

“My dear Marguerite,” returned Mon- 
sieur Rivarol, “don’t ask me again, 
pray. Tho’, as I said, he has sadly 
changed since we last saw him.” 

“Poor Gaston,” said Madame Rivarol, 
‘it would have broken his mother’s 
heart had she lived.” 

“Poor Gaston !”’ repeated Marguerite. 
“OQ papa! You'll surely send for him 
avOnce yr.” 

“Surely, surely, my dear. 
anxious to see him as you. 
kindly hand me the sugar?” 

“Papa, you don’t know how I’ve suf- 


I’m just as 
Will you 
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fered, and it seems as if I couldn’t wait 
a moment longer!” 

“There, therey;don’t cry,.1t s all over 
now and,—my dear, you've actually made 
me put salt in my coffee when I asked 
for sugar.”’ 

Here Monsieur Rivarol rose abruptly 
and went to the window, tho’ I’m sure 
there was nothing interesting to see. 
He was a stout, good-natured man, 
tender hearted and easily touched, tho’ 
he never would admit that. On the 
contrary, he affirmed that he was ‘a 
stern man, sir, very stern! Sentiment 
was for women, sir.’’ And so Marguer- 
ite’s whimsical and kindly father had 
seen Gaston. 


Tie 


Gaston had returned with good inten- 
tions, but he was not destined to fulfil 
them at once. Hunger and privation 
had done their work, and he was taken 
seriously ill. For three weeks he tossed 
about feverishly on his bed. In his 
delirium he beheld Marguerite just as 
beenaa scen her on the night of the 
opera, the brilliant globes of the Opera 
House lighting up her sweet face with 
its pale gold tresses in which was fas- 
tened a single rose. Ever she smiled 
upon him and ever beckoned and 
pointed to an untouched canvas. He 
strove to go to her, but some one held 
him back. Suddenly a chill wind swept 





over him, and all was dark and still. A 
violin was playing a mournful funeral 
march. Nearer and nearer it came, 
while a faint uncertain light grew more 
and more. Marguerite was dead, dead! 
She no longer smiled upon him. No, 
for her blue eyes were closed forever 
now. She was covered with black; two 
tapers flickered fitfully at her head, 
while on the floor lay a crushed rose. 
She wasdead. Hark! the violin said so. 

“Marguerite,” he prayed aloud. She 
had returned at the sound of his voice. 

“Did you call me?” she said softly. 


No, Marguerite did not die. It was no 
delirium then. Marguerite was there, 
and» +So™" wWas..ilier= inothen, and. .so 


was her father, and they all laughed 
and cried together, which was quite 
against the physician's orders not to ex- 
cite the patient. 

And Gaston did become famous as 
Madame Jacque predicted. If you want 
proof just step around the corner and 
inquire of “Petit Pierre,’’ where he got 
his wonderful new rocking-horse. Fur- 
thermore see for yourself in the “Salon” 
the painting signed “Gaston d’ Aubigne.”’ 
It is the uplifted head of a maiden, 
about which shines a light, and in her 
pale gold tresses is fastened a single 
roses) Itus: called “Hope. — Moreover, 
it is the portrait of Gaston’s wife, Mar- 
cuerite. 


Fl Barbarian Wnvasion. 


“Oh, Mis’ Pitkin called today, John.” 
Mrs. Deacon’s carefully indifferent tone 
could not quite conceal her pride and 
satisfaction. Mr. Deacon put down his 
knife and fork and exclaimed with in- 
terest, 

“Sho, now, did she reely? ” 

Mrs. Deacon, once started, made no 
further attempt to hide her delight. 

““Yes, she did, an’ she talked real nice 
about Alice. I was dretful afraid his 
folks wouldn’t think she was good 
enough for him, bein’ as his father’s a 
contractor an’ all, but his mother 
seemed real pleased. Well, Alice is a 


good girl, an’ she'll make a mighty 
pretty bride, if I do say it as I shouldn't. 
Mis’ Pitkin mus’ve just got here last 


night lt\sirealeniceushes, come'onte 
Theme wedi item ON Me DeEAconn” Srotop 
eatin’ with your knife! What if his 


folks should see you!” 

“T forgot; I forgot, Mariar,”’ said 
John, apologetically. Then, anxious to 
change a subject that threatened 
trouble, he asked, 

“Who's the letter ‘on 
piece from?” 

‘Well, I do declare,’ exclaimed Mrs. 
Deacon, “I was so worked up ‘bout 


the mantel- 
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Mis’ Pitkin comin’ in, an’ she came just 
as the postman handed it to me, an’ it 
slipped my mind completely. I wonder 
who it is from; it’s addressed to me.’ 

She turned it over and over, studied 
the writing and the postmark, and even 
tried to squint in at a little place where 
the flap was not glued down before she 
opened it. At length she began to 
read. Suddenly, she jumped up, ran to 
Mr. Deacon and brandished the letter in 
his face, crying, 

“IT won't have her here! [Pe one cant 
come here! An’ Alice goin’ to be married 
day after tomorrow, an’ I told Mis’ Pit- 
kin there wa’n’'t a bit of Irish in our 
fam’ly, an’ she said she’d never consent 
to Jim’s marryin’ anybody Irish, an’— 
Oy Lord, Vora icord 

“For heaven’s sakes, Mariar,’”’ expos- 
tulated Mr. Deacon, “‘stop ravin’ like a 
crazy critter, and let’s see the letter.” 

Mrs. Deacon threw the letter on the 
table and fell back in her chair moaning, 

“T won't have it, so there! She can’t 
come here. Jes like-that sJoewDaley ; 
might know he'd do something to spite 
me! It’s all that wife of his, I know!” 

Mr. Deacon, with some difficulty, and 
much spelling under his breath, read the 
letter aloud : — 

“DEAR Cousin MARIA :— 

“T takes my pen in hand to let you 
know that your grandmother came from 
Ireland last week. We are dreadful 
crowded and she wants to go to you. 
She will go on the train that leaves here 
atées.30, Phe childrenare wells glahope 
this will find you the same. No more 
at present from your cousin, 

“JOsEPH DALEY.” 

John stared first at the letter, then at 
his wife. As the situation slowly 
dawned upon him, he gave his knee a 
resounding slap and chuckled, 

‘Well, if this don’t beat all!” 

“T must say you take it mighty cool, 
John Deacon,” said his wife, with a woe- 
begone sniff ; ‘she'll be here tomorrow, 
an’ Alice is goin’ to be married the day 
after, and all Jim Pitkin’s folks’ be 
here, ready to pick on anything, an’ all 
the neighbors, an’—an’ everybody. An’ 
me always tellin’ how all my folks came 
from Maine!” 

“Wellwl dont séesbut dts allyour 
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own fault,” said John in an exasperat- 
ingly cheerful tone, ‘‘you hadn’t orter 
been ashamed o’ your relations.” 

“Now, John Deacon, you know as 
well as I do that I was born and brought 
up in the State o’ Maine. I don’t see 
that I had any call to tell everybody all 
about all my tolks way back.” 

“O come now, don’t worry. She may 
be a real nice old lady. I'll go down 
an’ meet her. Let’s see, that trainiil 
get in about nine, an’ it’ll be dark, an’ 
nobody ’ll see her until you’ve had a 
chance to slick her up a little.”’ 

The next evening John helped up the 
steps what looked like an animated 
bundle of shawls, hedged by an array of 
smaller bundles, bags and_ packages, 
With much difficulty John piloted the 
bundle into the hall. Then he sat down 
on the stairs and wiped. his forehead. 

Mrs. Deacon walked round the bun- 
dle, trying to decide on a point of attack. 
A violent commotion seemed to be 
going on under the shawls, the odor of 
gin became stronger, and at last a long, 
skinny brown arm appeared, and a 
hoarse, cracked voice wheezed :— 

“An’ is this the way I’m trateds 
Niver a word o' welkim to yer poor 
ould granny that’s come all this way for 
a look at yez, an’ me near go year ould! 
Ou, ay, ‘tis always the way. Thim 
that’s ould can fend fer thimsilves. 
Why don’t yez be takin’ me bundles, an’ 
helpin’ me off wid me shawl, ye blatherin’ 
idjit, ‘stid o’ standin’ there loike I don’t 
know what !”’ 

Mr. Deacon, thus adjured, hastened 
to take the bundles, Mrs. Deacon peeled 
off the shawls, and between them they 
got the old lady seated before the 
kitchen fire. She arranged her dingy old 
cap, smoothed down her short black 
skirt, patched with three shades of blue, 
and looked about her with pleased ap- 
proval. 

“Vetevtale tidy here cM aaa 
girrul,’.-she said, ““betther gnorsay en 
cousin —arrah! but it’s him that’s got 
the wife, poor bhy! Sorra a word of 
welkim I’ve heard yet! Yez haven’t as 
much as said ‘I’m glad to see yez!’ 
Loikely yer not.” 

“Oh, you mustn’t say that, grand- 
mother,” said Mrs. Deacon hastily. 
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‘I’m sure we're real pleased to see you.” 

“fT wasn't manin’ to come till a wake 
come choosday,, but Joe’s wife (the 
black thing she is), sez to me, sez she, 
‘Molly's girrul’s to be married,’ sez she, 
an Vi havent ai doubt they ll be-rale 
plased to have ye there,’ sez she, an’ 
thin I makes up my mind. Barrin’ a 
wake, there’s nothin’ more plasin’ nor a 
weddin’.”’ 

Mrs. Deacon, choking down her 
wrath at this new proof of the perfidy 
of Joe’s wife, remembered her duties 
as hostess. 

“Don’t you want a bite to eat? You 
Mitise pe? jes;) tuckéred out. “Here's 
some tea, nice an’ hot. Do have a cup.” 

“No, darlint, ’'m not wantin’ a sup, 
mietoate full lib be goin- to “bed, 
Hoot! ye naden’t be so quick loike (this 
to Mrs. Deacon, who had risen to assist 
her upstairs) did yez think [’d be goin’ 
to bed widout me shmoke? MHowly 
momen! No, here it is. Sure, an’ | 
was thinkin’ the crather was lost in- 
toirely.”’ 

The old lady burrowed into the 
depths of an apparently bottomless 
pocket, and produced a short black pipe. 
This she proceeded to fill with tobacco, 
muttering many little exclamations of 
pleasure. Mrs. Deacon gasped “My 
Lord!” and, in her confusion, sat down 
ina chair already occupied ‘by a dilap- 
idated bag. A shrill scream made her 
jump up at once, as the owner of the 
bag, aiter placing ker pipe carefully on 
her chair, ran with surprising energy to 
the rescue of her property. She opened 
the bag anxiously, and took out a small 
black bottle. 

“Hyah !”’ she exclaimed, in a tone of 
great relief, ‘it’s all right. Saints pre- 
sarve us, but I thought sure it ’ud be 
broke intoirely.” Then, noticing Mrs. 
Deacon’s Jook of horror, she added, 
with an air of virtuous pride, “Ye 
naden’t be afeard, Molly. Sorra a wan 
o’ the MacKenzie’s was iver too fond o’ 
the bottle, an’ I was niver a drinkin’ 
woman. A dhropin the mornin’ an’ a 
taste-loike, when me soide do be falein’ 
bad—that’s all I iver was known to take. 
I’m apt to be took faint-loike, an’ thim 
blatherin’ trains, I knew they’d bring it 
on me, an’ so I jis’ tucked this dhrop in 


me bag. But I'll be goin’ to bed, Molly. 
I’m that dead wid the slape, I can’t 
walk.” 

The next day was one of many trials 
for Mrs. Deacon. There were a thou- 
sand things to be done for the wedding 
in the evening, and in the midst of all 
her work and worry, she had to watch 
the old laay every minute. If she re- 
laxed her vigilance a second, she would 
find her visitor at the parlor window, 
her pipe in her mouth, watching the 
passers-by ; or she would find her in the 
room where the wedding-dress was laid, 
picking and pulling and disarranging 
everything in her efforts to understand 
the construction of the wonder. If the 
door-bell rang, Mrs. Deacon would open 
the door the merest chink, knowing 
well that the brown, wrinkled face, 
with the cunning, bleared old eyes, was 
conspicuously visible somewhere. If 
all this was trying during the day, it be- 
came doubly so wnen the guests began 
to arrive in the evening. ‘The old lady 
had no intention whatever of being out 
of all the fun. She was persuaded, 
with much difficulty, that her dress was 
not fit to appear in such fine company. 
She agreed not to be seen, but nothing 
could shake her determination to see. 
So she was stationed in the little room 
behind the parlor, with strict injunc- 
tions not to open the door more thana 
crack, 

The company came in fullforce. All 
the “Pitkins were there, Mrs. Pitkin 
graciously condescending, Mr. Pitkin, 
the father, humble with the proud 
humility of a contractor, and a host of 
lesser lights.” “In her joy. ands pride; 
Mrs. Deacon forgot all about the little 
room and its dangerous occupant. Just 
as Alice and Jim stood up before the 
minister, she saw the door behind her 
swing half open, sniffed the unmistak- 
able odor of strong liquors, and heard a 
hoarse whisper, ‘The darlint ! don’t she 
look purty now!” Mrs. Pitkin also 
saw, smelt and heard. Looking with 
surprise at the disreputable old woman 
peering round the corner, she asked, 
“Why, who is that?” 

Mrs. Deacon rose to the occasion, 

“Oh, it’s the washerwoman,”’ she said 
hastily, “she’s real fond of Alice, an’ 
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wanted dretful to see her gittin’ mar- 
ried, an’ I told her she could peek in 
from, there.” I) told) hers ta, be, careinl 
*bout the door, but I guess she kinder 
got interested’ an’ forgot. - Hush! 
there’s the minister beginnin’.”’ 

When all the excitement was over, 
and every one had gone, Mrs. Deacon 
said, with decision, “It’s no use, John, 
she’s got to go. Now there's Susan 
Moore up in Maine, she that married 
your mother’s cousin Dan. She’s poor 
as a church mouse, an’ I guess she has 
mighty slim  pickin’s, livin’ there all 
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alone. We’ll do without that pianner, 
an’ pay Susan to take care of her.” 

So the next night, the old lady and 
her ‘bundles started off-again. She 
turned on the top step to say to Mrs. 
Deacon: 

“Maybe ye'll know what it’s loike 
yersilf, havin’ thim that belongs to ye 
mistrate ye, ye ongrateful woman that 
yez are, wid yer proud ‘Mirikin notions. 
Mirk my words, it’s sorrow you'll know 
for this day, an’ yur turnin’ a poor, ould 
widdy woman out in the could, wid 
niver a dhrop in her bottle!” 
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The Violin. 


BERTHA M. L. SIMON. 


The ancestry of the violin, consider- 
ing this asa type of instrument to be 
played with a bow, goes back to the 
earliest antiquity. Innumerable pas- 
sages might be quoted from the Orieiital 
and classical writers, ilustrating the 
important part taken by the forefathers 
of the violin, in feast, festival and re- 
ligious ceremonial, in the fiery delights 
ot battle, and also in the enjoyments of 
peace. It was not until the 15th cen- 
tury, however, that the art of making 
instruments of the viol class, began to 
approach that high perfection which it 
speedily attained. The list of honored 
names connected with the development 
of artin the 15th, 16th and 17th cen- 
turies is a long one, and among these, 
the names of the great violin-makers, 
beginning with Gaspard de, Salo of 
Brescia, who first raised a rude craft to 
an art, should be included. From 
Brescia, came the masters who estab- 
lished the Cremona School, a name not 
only immortal in the history of music, 
but full of vital significance; for it was 
not until the violin was perfected, and a 
distinct school of violin-playing founded, 
that there became possible the creation 
of the symphony—the highest form of 
music. 

At the time when Gaspard de Salo, and 
the many other famous violin makers 
such as Morelli were sending forth their 
violins, Raphael and Titian were busily 
painting their great canvasses. While 


Antonius Straduarius and Joseph Guar- 
narius were occupied with the noble in- 
struments which have immortalized 
their names, Canaletto was painting his 
Venetian squares and canals. In the 
musical world, Corelli was writing his 
gigues and sarabandes, Tartini was 
dreaming’ out his ‘Devil's ‘Trill,? and 
Brocherini laying the foundation of 
chamber music. It is a curious fact 
that not only the vzolzn, but vzolin music, 
was the creature of the most flourishing 
period of art. 

The great artist whose work is most 
highly appreciated — Straduarius—and 
who has been sung by Longfellow and 
other poets, is worthy of all the honor 
which has ever been, and will probably 
always be rendered him. George Eliot 
in her poem, “The Stradvari,” probably 
pictures his life to us accurately : 


“That plain white-aproned man who stood at 
work, 

Patient and accurate, full fourscore years, 

Cherished his sight and touch by temperance, 

And since keen sense is love of perfectness, 

Made perfect violins, the needed paths 

For inspiration and high mastery.” 


Antonius Straduarius lived a quiet 
existence, absorbed in his labor, and car- 
ing for nothing in the outside world 
which did not touch his all-beloved art. 
He labored for the perfection of the 
violin, without haste and without rest. 
The fierce Italian sun beating down 
upon his workshop made it like an oven, 
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but it did not check the progress of his 
work, for it seemed to him good to dry 
the wood for his violins. On the slopes 
of the hills grew grand forests of maple, 
pine and willow, but he cared nothing 
for forest or hillside except that they 
grew wood for violins. 

To be sure, the vineyards yielded rich 
wine, but for him the main use of the 
grape was, after all, to furnish the spirit 
wherewith to compound varnish. The 
sheep, ox and horse, were good for food, 
but still more important to him, because 
from them came the hair for the bow, 
the violin strings and the glue which 
held the pieces together. In a word, 
the world seemed to him a mere work- 
shop, where everything contributed in a 
measure to the making and to the per- 
fecting of his instrument. 

Just as Straduarius was the greatest 
maker of violins, so Paganini was the 
greatest performer on this same instru- 
ment, and though there were many ex- 
cellent and noted early violinists, there 
is not one who has attained the stand- 
ing which Paganini did. The name of 
that incomparable artist is now used as 
a standard by which to estimate the ex- 
cellence of those who have succeeded 
him. His personality was so extraordi- 
nary and such mystery surrounded all 
his movements that they conspired to 
make him an object of great curiosity, 
so much so that the announcement of 
one of his concerts in any European 
city made more stir than any great pub- 
lic event. Crowds followed his strange 
firure in the streets wherever he went, 
and had he lived in the mediaeval ages, 
he would certainly have been looked 
upon as a magician or a sorcerer, in- 
vested with power over the spirits of 
earth and air. 

From his violin, those who have been 
fortunate enough to have heard him, 
have heard such melodies as only the 
nightingale can pour forth. Such melt- 
ing sounds have never issued from any 
iMetrurment. except, hisw [ty has: ‘even 
been said that at many places where he 
played musicians pressed forward from 
behind the scenes to get as close to him 
as possible, and they could not sleep at 
night for thinking of him. The impres- 
sion made by Paganini upon his hearers 
was more than that of the greatest 


violinist. His hearers forgot the ad- 
miration due to the greatest virtuoso 
and seemed to listen to voices from 
another world, and, as everybody knows, 
Paganini has been thought to owe his 
wondertul skill to the evil one, by whom 
he was thought to be guided in the use 
of his bow and in the motion of his fin- 
gers. 


Musical Memory. 


Musical memory, in its best sense, 
is developed by training the ear to re- 
cord intelligently what it hears, the mind 
what it thinks, the emotions what they 
feel, the will what it commands, and the 
muscles what they do. 

Weall know thattheonly and great art 
of memory is exercise and labor. To learn 
much by heart, to meditate much, and 
if possible, daily, are the most efficacious 
of all methods, and this may be well ap- 
plied to music. Constant effort, daily 
exercise and meditation constitute, then, 
the chief secret of this art. It isa good 
rule not to permit a day to pass with- 
out committing to memory some musi- 
cal thought, and repeating one or more 
of the pieces previously learned, for fre- 
quent repetition 1s most helpful to ar- 
tistic interpretation. 


“T understand,” said Mrs. Connoiseur, 
as she swept into her seat at a concert, 
“that Herr Sopolisbie is to play to- 
night.” 

“Ain & hat nice!~ responded Mrs 
Parvenue, “(lies a -resular — master 
plece on the fiddle, I understand.” 

“Abemue Yes: Had you heard 
hevhas a-otradivarius 2-7 

“No! Is it possible?” 

“heard so" 

“Where did the poor fellow get it?” 

“They say he got it a year or two ago 
on the Continent.” 

“Well, that’s awful. Can’t nothing 
beadone stor him? “lt. seéms*as ifithe 
cholera and all tnem dreadful diseases 
come from those dirty foreign places.” 


that 


Mabel—“‘He called me a harp of a 
thousand golden strings.” 

Maud—‘“And what did you say?” 

Mabel—“Oh, I called him a lyre.” 
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Life is‘real, lites earnest, 

And it might be more sublime, 
If we were not kept so busy, 
Scribbling nonsense all the time. 


Preacher—‘Does your father fear the 
Lord?” 

Little Girl—“I think he does; for he 
never goes out on Sunday without his 
gun. 


“My, daughter,’ and his voice was stern, 
“You must set this matter right ; 
What time did that senior leave, 
Who sent in his card last night.” 


“Fis work was pressing, father dear, 

And his love for it was great. 

He took his leave and went away be- 
fore a quarter of eight.” 


Then a twinkle came to her bright blue 
eyes, 

And her dimple deeper grew, 

‘«‘’Tis surely no sin to tell him that, 

For a quarter of eight is two.” 


“Tommy, asked the teacher, “what 
was the message General Sheridan sent 
to General Early before the battle took 
place?” 

Tommy replied, ‘Go, Early, and avoid 
the gush: 


There was a young woman of Lynn, 

Who was so exceedingly thin, 

That when she essayed 

To imbibe lemonade, 

She slipped through the straw and fell 
in. 








I have by huntsmen been assured— 
Perhaps you've found it so ; 

The deer may often be secured, 
If you have a little doe. 


An old farmer was in a store and 
some one asked him to listen to a phon- 
ograph that was on exhibition there. 
The operator handed him the ear tubes, 
placed them in proper position, and im- 
mediately started the machine. The 
farmer dropped the tube, saying, “Gosh ! 
There comes a brass’ band, and Ilem 
them mules untied.” 


Thieves may break through and steal, 
but they can never rob a telephone girl 
of her rings. 


His career as a missionary 

Was particularly dim : 

He went to help the heathen ; 
They helped themselves to him. 


Mr. M. and Miss N. (sitting on a 
sofa)—“Mr. Snodgrass, won’t you join 
Usiene 

Mr. S.—“I’m awfully sorry, but I’m 
not a clergyman.” 


There was a naughty Mr. 
Who hugged a girl and Kr., 
At which she took flight, 
And so the next night, 

This naughty Mr. Kr. Sr. 


Mr. 


Grumps—‘“What’s that queer 
odor? Smells like burning lye.” 
Mrs. Grumps—‘Don’t know. I 


haven't been putting anything in the 
stove except some of your old love 
lhettersa: 
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WONDERFUL! 

While witnessing a game of ball, a 
small boy was struck in the back of the 
head with the ball and the bawl came 
out of his mouth. 


An Irishman eating his first green 
corn handed the cob to the waiter and 
asked, “Will ye plase put some more 
banes on me stick ?”’ 


THE MORMON. 


He who courts and goes away, 

Lives to court another day, 

But he who weds and courts girls still 
May get to court against his will. 


Ethel (to her younger brother, who 
had been’ whipped)—‘‘Don’t mind, 
brother, don’t mind.” 

Brother (between sobs)—“That’s just 
what I was licked for.” 


English History puzzles me; 
I never can see why, 

After so many reigns 

It still should be so dry. 


Professor—“What is the meaning of 
equinox ?”’ 

A student (thoughtfully) — “Equi 
means horse, and nox means night; 
night-mare, sir.” 


To keep out of debt acquire the rep- 
utation of a rascal and no one will trust 
you, Io keep from stuttering, don't 
talk. 


Under an ancient elm she stood, 
A fairy form in gray; 
Her eyes were bright as the stars of 
night, 
And she merrily trilled a lay. 


I stood in the window and watched her 
face. 
It was wise and passing fair 
As the ditty she sang so merrily rang 
On the wind of the evening air. 


I was stirred to the depths of my very 
soul, 
Ne’er heard I voice like that, 
And I threw all I had at her very 
feet, 
For she was—my neighbor’s cat. 
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HOW BASE BALL STARTED. 
The devil was the first coacher. He 
coached Eve when _ she stole. first. 


Adam stole second. When Isaac met 
Rebekah at the well she was walking 
with a pitcher. Samson struck out a 
good many times when he beat the 
Philistines. Moses made his first run 
when he slewthe Egyptian. Cain made 
a base hit when he killed Abel. Abra- 
ham made asacrifice. The prodigal son 
made a home run. David was a long 
distance thrower, and Moses shut out 
the Egyptians at the Red Sea. 





Exchange Notes. 


The Purple and White, Pittsburg, 
Kan., is a very amusing paper. 


We wonder why some schools send 
us two papers of the same number. 


The Echoes from Joplin, Mo., has a 
very clever and witty department called 
sTocalay 


The February number of the Aegis, 
Bloomington, Ill., is published as the 
“Girls’ Number.” 


The Bulletin of Lawrence, Mass., 
comes to us arrayed in a very handsome 
and appropriate cover. 


We were very glad to receive, the 
Voice, published in the interests of the 


Cambridge High School, Ohio. It con- 
tains an especially good exchange 
column. 


The best stories which appeared in 
the exchanges this month were in the 
Radiator of New Haven. Among the 
best were.) hat<y alentine; abe. Sie, 
and Hallowe’en” and “A Broken Alle- 
giance.”’ 


We acknowledge the receipt of the 
following papers with pleasure : Echoes, 
Voice, “Aeris, Kacquet, Olio, Ouill, 
Olympian, Observer, Review, Journal, 
Oracle, Radiator, Pythian, Spectator, 
Argus Recorder, Chauncy Hall Ab- 
stract, Gopher Bulletin, Courier, Clarion, 
Imp, Premier, Monitor, Lowell, Thistle, 
Walking Leaf, Criterion, Register, Oak 
Leaves, Enterprise, Purple and White. 
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EK Ghost Story. 


C. W.#H., D. 


Inthe north central part of Germany, 
in the foothills of the Hartz Mountains, 
rests the quiet, little town of Rhoden, 
the site of the old Schloss of the Furst 
of Waldeck and Pymont. It has been 
uninhabited since the union of the va- 
rious states in 1861, and is now in 
charge of a guardian. The town is very 
small and isolated, and surrounded by 
forests on all sides, in which, according 
to tradition, many dark deeds have 
been performed. The neighboring vil- 
lages are few and far between, and, as 
the peasants usually journey on foot, 
they seek to lessen the fatigue of travel- 
ling by telling stories, and so there are 
very few places that do not have some 
weird legend connected with them. One 
road, the one from Cassel, I believe, is 
known by the following tale: 

First, at the point where the road 
immerges from the woods stands a 
large, sombre pine, in whose shade an 
officer of the “Furst 18 ‘said4to shave 
killed himself ; a little farther along on 
the opposite side of the road are the 
hermit’s hut and haunted house, then 
the churchyard, and lastly, the village 
pond, lying in the shadow of a hill, on 
which the Schloss stands and_ into 
whose murky waters many have been 
lured by the zrvrlzchte to an untimely 
death. 

Long years ago, a hermit, coming 
from no one knew where, built a small 
hut almost opposite the big pine. Al- 
though he kept aloof from all the towns- 
folks, they never thought ill of him. 
Several years later, a villager, Adolph 
Benninger, built a house a little nearer 
the village. He prospered and reared 
a large family without mishap until, one 
night, he decided that he could save his 
own hay by pasturing his cattle on the 
meadow across the road. This field 
belonged to the Schloss and as tres- 
passing was forbidden, he: stealthily 
drove his stock over after dusk. He 
seated himself upon a stump to herd his 
cattle. After sitting there about an 
hour, quietly smoking his pipe, he 
noticed a fire up near the woods. It 
did not show up like a common fire, but 


looked as if something was_ spitting 
it, anda white apparition, not unlike a 
horse but with a queer motion, was hob- 
bling around before it. Now Bennin- 
ger was not a superstitious man, but he 
had heard of der tenfel der fener spuckt 
and did not care to make his acquain- 
tance, so he hurriedly drove his cattle 
home. 

Next morning he went to investigate, 
but only found an old, rotten stump 
knocked to pieces, and farther up the 
road a white horse with his fore feet 
bound to keep him from running away. 
But three days later his eldest daughter 
died without having been ill. Again he 
saw the strange sight, and three days 
after his wife died. These happenings 
soon aroused the townsfolk, and they 
made several attempts to find the cause 
of the fire. Once, after watching all 
night in the vicinity where they had 
just seen the mysterious flame, they 
found the hermit perched in a tree, into 
which retreat he claimed he had been 
driven by some great monster. But 
three days later one of the remaining 
children of Mr. Benninger died. Then 
he left the village, giving anyone who 
wished to take possession of his home 
permission to do so. 

Jacob Miller, just starting out in mar- 
ried life, glad to get such a lift, settled 
there. Shortly afterward he saw the 
mysterious fire one evening when com- 
ing home from town, and three days 
later be was a widower. The house 
now gained the reputation of being 
haunted, and it remained unoccupied for 
a long time. People would no longer 
geo past it after dark, and even the old 
hermit was advised to abandon _ his 
home. 

Finally another family coming from 
Swabia decided to risk the danger and 
live theres ~The people assured yeaen 
other that der Swab was so dumm wie 
stroh, but he soon proved he was not so 
stupid after all. One night he saw the 
fire in the woods, and set out to find out 
what it was. Instead of approaching 
from the open, he went up the road and 
then came back through the woods 
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towards the fire. When he was quite 
near it disappeared, and something ran 
away with a step that did not sound 
ghost-like. It was a damp, dark night 
and he could see nothing, but on stum- 
bling against an old stump just where 
the fire had been, he seized a piece of it 
and cast it after the fleeing object. As 
if by magic it became bright as fire and 
disclosed the hermit in flight. Thus 
der dumme Swab had solved the mys- 
terious tire, and discovered that damp, 
rotten wood hurled into the air ona 
dark, damp night would become lumin- 
ous. After this success he decided that 
he could solve the dying part of the 
mystery. 

Accordingly the third night afterward 


he kept awake. Shortly after midnight 
he heard a rustling on the rafters of the 
loft over his head. Looking up he saw 
two shining balls. He had just jumped 
out otf bed when they landed where 
he had been. Then something rattled 
near his door and pushed it ajar. He 
followed the rustling noise, and in the 
light of the moon, as it sailed from be- 
hinda black cloud, he sawa huge snake 
crawling around the hermit’s hut. He 
crushed it with a stone, and although 
the fire has been seen once or twice 
since then, no one has died at the 
haunted house, but the hermit after- 
wards died from the effects of a bite 
from a poisonous snake he was training. 





LUMNI NOTES. 


Allen G. Chapin and 
Henry E. Mead, both of 
99, passed with high 
nonors the “Tech” mid- 
years. 

Gyr Rov Ripe, 00.0% 
football fame, has se- 
) cured a promising posi- 

tion with the Bradstreet 
Mercantile Co. in Boston. 


hice © lérnest Burton, “096, “lufts; 
1999, is one of the candidates for this 
season's varsity base ball team. 


We take pleasure in announcing the 
engagement of Mr. Herbert S. Richard- 
son to Miss Helen Loretta Burkett, 
both of ’96. 

The engagement is announced of 
Grace I. Godfrey, ‘99, and Arthur F. 
Dow. 
Phe engacement ‘ot *Charlotte 'F, 
Huntley, 99, and Leslie E. A. Smith, 
formerly of the class of 1900, is an- 
nounced. 

Several of the class of ’99 were initi- 
ated into Greek letter societies early in 
the year, Among them were Edith F, 
Bikeriinto the’ Delta Delta Delta ‘at 
Boston University, while at Tufts Col- 
lege Arthur E. Ellis became an Alvha 
Tau Omegi, and Elsie Tufts an Alpha 
Delta Sigma. 





The engagement is announced of Mr. 
Clarence A (Cushman, 06, to) Miss 
Lilla Sumner of Milford, Mass. 


Miss Elizabeth Wisdom, ’96, has a 
position in the office of the Metropoli- 
tan Insurance Company as stenographer. 


“Tech” has lost a promising man in 
the person of Francis J. Brine, presi- 
dent of ‘99, who has left its halls to go 
into business with his father. 


The engagement is announced of Wes- 
ley A. Maynard, ’96, former editor of 
the RapIATOR, now of the Boston Jour- 
nal,and Miss Alice M. Richard. 


A member of last year’s RADIATOR 
staff has already begun his career in the 
journalistic world. We hear that Wal- 
ter C. Nickerson, athletic editor for ’99, 
is reporting for one of the Boston 
dailies. 


Miss Josephine M. Clark, Latin, ’96, 
as president of the Gamma Delta, 
officiated at the Klatsch Collegium 
which occurred on February 23, the 
most important social function of the 
year at Boston University. 


Mr Baxter recently: received ayletter 
fron 'Lzmmay Klaipo, the brilliant Bur- 
mese who prepared for college at the 
Somerville Latin School, and afterwards 
attended the Newton Theological Instt- 
tute. He is now teaching in the Mis- 
sionary School at Toungoo, Burma. 
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1900. 


When is that senior-junior social com- 
ing off ? 


Will any water be drunk in Paris 
when the Exposition visitors go there? 


Farnum has discovered that the 
sponges used by the Greeks were holy. 
Did he mean porous? 


Bacon is always the first one at school 
nowadays. He is acting on the princi- 
ple of the “early bird.” 


According to Homer, the Cyclops 
was not a pleasure to behold, in other 
words, a “sight to behold.” 


In the “Three Musketeers” we learn 
that Athos was a “tank.” Any man 
who drinks 15 bottles of wine a day 
must be. 


Those silent pauses which Moore 
makes when he comes toa French “ex- 
clamation” are very effective. They 
convey the meaning accurately. 


A great match-race of a mile, be- 
tween Vinal and Purcell, is being 
talked about. Meanwhile Vinal goes 
on training with no anxiety in his mind. 


If the polo team receive caps, it will 
add one more variety to the stock up at 
school already. 
of each sort to Paris as a part of our 
exhibition. 


All persons wishing to know their 
family history should consult Professor 
Sturtevant, Phi DAL Batre eee 
etc. Histories of every country, fam. 
ily-trees furnished and_ everybody’s 
ancestry traced back toa king. 


LATIN NOTES | 


We might send a hat ~ 














One of the boys seems to have great 
trouble with his throat, judging from 
the difficulty he has in speaking. It 
must be nervousness, for it only appears 
in recitation. 


What a rush there was to English 
High when we were allowed for the 
first time to obtain lunch there. It was 
just like a “back to the office in ten 
minutes-——pie-sandwich-coffee” rush. 


Mrs. Gilbert says that Miss Eaton 
generally forgets her name. She beats 
Kipling’s “Absent-Minded Beggar,” or 
even the ‘absent-minded professor’ of 
the joke papers. 

In Ovid’s Metamorphoses, just after 
the flood when Dencalion and his wife, 
Pyrrha, are the only ones left of all 
mankind, the former refers to himself 
and Pyrrha asa crowd. This is rather 
contrary to the old saying, which makes 
three a crowd. 


The Theta Chi Alpha Society Has 
taken up basket ball and has done very 
well so far. It has lots of material but 
the team needs practice. It is hinted 
that they “threw up” the game with the 
Theta Delta Sigma because of fear of 
‘having to meet Harvard, Yale and the 
other colleges. 


1901. 
“From a boy he desired to be a man.” 


“No one being killed they thought 
themselves safe.”’ 


Was it merely a slip of the tongue 
when Graham spoke of the “defence” 
cards used in other high schools? 
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We are all glad to see Miss Carpenter 
again after her long illness. 


Bennett speaks of it as a sad fact that 
Clearchus was not magnetic. 


Bartlett's mouth is a source of trouble 
both to himself and the teachers. 


Four have left the Physics Division. 
Mr. Murray should feel grateful. 


A translation: ‘Molly opened the 
door for him, alow cry of joyful fright— 
a rash \kiss—and she disappeared.” 


Oi CO Luby | iitikD Sh LOORy BOOKCASE. 


The Sibyl’s books, those musty tomes, 

Are seen no more where ancient Kome’s 

Proud hill tops rise," Where Tiber 
foams, 

No more their magic prophecy 

Brings forth from dark obscurity 

The secrets of futurity. 

But in the modern seven-hilled town 

Where Mystic’s muddy marshes frown, 

On Central Hill, a temple grand 

Of fame renowned doth proudly stand ; 

Upon whose tupmost floor the spooks 

Of those mysterious wondrous books 

Reside within a magic case, 

And Juniors learn to know the place, 

And learn to know an eagle eye 

Can, glancing at those books, descry 

Reflected on their mystic back 

The image of yourselves, alack ! 


1902. 


“The Gauls wept with great tears.” 
Moses (in Latin) —"Vel? Vel; Vel.” 


miercry in ieatin 1:9 “Elas any one 
seen my Caesar?” 


‘‘Caesar insured the minds of the 
Gauls.” 


The editor disclaims all connection 
with the above, which are the work of 
some of the bright translators of our 
class. 


We wish to suggest to French that 
he should “look before he hits” or else 
some day he will do something that he 
may regret. 


Since the opening of the English 
High School lunch counter to the Latin 
scholars the dog house man has done a 
poor business. 


ei OO) Om ie) Lael Re ot 


The class sleigh ride would doubtless 
have been a great success if the snow 
had lasted. About 40 promised to go 
and all but 34 kept their promise. 


The Theta Delta Sigma Club of this 
class has lately been doing good work at 
basket ball. Their first game was with 
the Kappa Phi Eta, also of this class, 
and the former club won with a score of 
19 to 8, although the score was pro- 
tested. Friday, March 9, the boys de- 
feated the Theta Chi Alpha Society in 
a close game, the score being 5-2. 


1903; 


Hagerty is fast becoming an angel. 


Recent Latin translation : “ My father 
is two years younger than his daughter.” 


Teacher—‘What did your mother say 
about your mark for deportment?” 
Pupil—‘‘The usual thing.’ 


Remember the base ball concert to- 
night. Let us show our loyalty to the 
Athletic Association by turning out en 
masse. 


Get McKenna to tell you a few of his 
best stories and they will quiet your un- 
strung nerves and send you on your 
way rejoicing. 


Was it not strange McCoy was taken 
sick just before that long English les- 
son? By the way, his physician must 
be a wizard in that he was cured as 
soon as the school was faded from view. 
Perhaps he was a Christian Scientist. 


RESOLUTIONS: 


Whereas, In the Providence of a 
ferocious appetite, our beloved class- 
mate Merrifield is assuming elephantic 
proportions ; and 

Whereas, The stairs are not of suf- 
ficient width to accommodate his rap- 
idly expanding dimensions to and from 
the upper story ; and 

Whereas, His tremendous exertions 
in climbing upwards render him unfit 
for study and the stairs unsafe for man 
OF Deast; 

Resolved, That we petition the citi- 
zens of Somerville to use their good 
offices in procuring an elevator in the 
Latin School for the benefit of the said 
Merrifield. 
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1900. 


We gladly welcome the Latin School 
to share our festive board. 


Peters says an Indian is peculiar be- 
cause he lets his hair grow. 


Who was the boy who thought his 
stomach held three quarts? 


Some one dared to mention that per- 
haps our ancestors were lobsters. 


Miss Read thinks that 
ethereal tissue in her thumb. 


she has 


Miss Chase has propounded a new 
theory: That we are descended from 
birds. 


, “What organs are most concerned in 
the digestion of steak?” 
Parrellen Dnewtecths 


Apercevant un pagmier frele, il em- 
brassa la tige: “Perceiving a pale palm 
he embarrassed the tiger.” 


Miss L.—“A law is a rule.” 
Mr. C. (holding up a foot ruler)—“A 
law is very often enforced with a rule.” 


We are glad to welcome Miss Bailey 
on her return after a long absence. 
Sickness in her family has prevented 
her being with us. 


Pupil—“I have read that there is 
some kind of a bird with a visible soul.” 

Teacher in Physiology—“Only on the 
bottom of the feet.” 


Instructor, to a pupil who has failed : 
“TI should think you would not come to 
recitation without knowing your les- 
son. 

Pupil—“Well, I have to.” 


In regard to civil government it 
seems as if the employes of the city of 
Boston are sorely afflicted with Hart- 
disease. 


Our class dance and reception was a 
great success socially and financially. 
The class added about ¢5 to the 
treasury. 


The class will be glad to hear that 
Miss Winship has recovered from her 
long siege of fever and has gone to 
Bridgewater to recuperate. She may 
be with us again after the May vacation. 


A TRAGEDY. 
A look of desperation 

On a man from friends remote: 
One hand enclosed a razor 

And the other clutched his throat. 


The keen blade pressed upon his flesh, 
A suicide is brave, 
The blade sunk deep, some fuzz flew off 

And D—yle knew how to shave, 
cy Big 


1900 seems to be specially favored in 
having members who see a bit of the 
world before graduation. Miss Flor- 
ence G. King spent the week of March 
5 in Washington, D. C., and is no doubt 
qualified to tell the Civics Class where, if 
not how, the nation’s laws are made, and 
A. Philip Hill returned last Friday from 
a two months’ sojourn abroad. Master 
Hill made the trip by a special steamer, 
and was able to visit several points not 
on the regulation line of travel. Among 
the places visited were Madeira, Gibralta, 
Algiers, Africa, Genoa, Nice, Monte 
Carlo, Milan, Venice, Lucerne, Paris 
and London. 
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CIVIL GOVERNMENT CATCHES. 


“Kminent domain is the right a man 
has to keep trespassers off his land.” 

Beware of the dog. 

Real estate is property that is sta- 
tionary. Evidently writing paper is 
real estate. 

The cow catcher of a locomotive oc- 
casionally makes a rise and fall of beef. 


J90J. 
Is an endorsee a female endorser? 


Just think of it. We are taught that 
one dollar is our face value. 


“Ike” Patch is thinking seriously of 
joining the fire department. 


“Mid Summer Night’s Dream.” How 
we long to take it midwinter mornings. 


Cole's hat is not quite large enough 
to fit the statue of Franklin on the stair- 
way. 

Sanborn says that Scipio Africanus 
was the son of the famous Scipio in 
Spain. 

McCarthy took some of his books 
home for vacation—noble boy—but he 
used them for paper weights. 


Heard during a test in physiology: 
«Say, what’s bile good for, anyway?” 
Ans.—“Good for nothing.” 


Miss Bacon is like a thermometer. 
Pie@etace. accurately “expresses her 
knowledge of the state of things. 


Quite a number say that Miss Ander- 
son looked at them longer than any- 
body else in the lecture on chewing. 


1902. 


Butterworth should receive a vote of 
thanks for his long and faithful service 
as transom-opener of Room 22. 


Miss G.—“The single men jumped 
into the water.” 

Were the married men afraid of a cur- 
tain lecture? 


The subject at the last meeting of the 
Debating Society was, “Resolved, That 
Rep. Roberts should retain his seat in 


Congress.” The result was a decision 
favorable to the affirmative side. 


Est puer in nostro genere 
Non absimilis deis, 
Et vocatur ab universis 
Angelus sine alis. 
CICERULUS. 


Who says we have not class spirit? 
We have a Debating Society, a mysteri- 
ous “EB ly sand. 4 membeneor our 
class was the chief founder of the “Arts 
anNdIG caLbsiGlubie 


1203: 


The ¢vybunes were restored to office. 


Every one seems well pleased with 
the class pins. 


“Mars was the goddess of War.” 
How long since? 


Daley says that the lictors carried 
axes in their pockets. 


Murray believes in doing right when 
it is possible to do so. 


We would like to know what Miss 
Fife’s pathetic tides are like. 


Heard in History F.— “Romulus 
went up in a thunder storm.” 


All come to the base ball concert 
March 22 and make it a success. 


We should all be proud of McLaugh- 
lin. He has proved a very reliable 
runner. 


‘Have you found your mistake?”’ 
VES, aoits 

“What was it?” 

“T didn’t do the problem.” 


Fresh.—Why do you say I am like a 
Christmas tree? 

Soph.—Because you are of the ever- 
green species.— Ex, 


The man who wrote these lines, we fear, 
Had naught to write about, 

But you'll observe they’re needed here 
To fill this column out.—Zr 
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Current 


Co-ed Theatricals. 


The reputation of 1900 as a marked 
year for amateur theatricals in) Somer- 
ville, gained in part by the flattering 
production of the Phi Sigma boys, wil 
undoubtedly be well sustained by the 
combined efforts of the Toujours Amies 
Fideles and E. B. L. Clubs of the Eng- 
lish High School senior and second- 
year classes. Some 15 young ladies 
purpose to enter the dramatic world 
on Thursday, April 5, at Unitarian 
Hall. 

The play chosen is the well known 
“Chaperone, dealing with the petty 
intrigues of girls’ seminary life and pre- 
‘senting, consequently, heavy, light, sad 
and humorous parts. Under the sum- 
mary rehearsals and efficient direction 
of Miss Nichols astonishing headway 
has already been made. 

To specify—Miss Ruby White seems 
admirably fitted to impersonate “The 
Chaperone,” the characters of Miss 
Morang and Mlle. Jeanne are well de- 
lineated by Ethel Lambert and Laura 
M. Marceau, Miss Alice Stodder has a 
promising grasp on the stage-struck 
Susanne, and Miss Florence Bemis as 
Nora McCarthy seems well qualified to 
furnish a delightful style of humor. 
The pathetic Miriam is played by Miss 
Lamson of the E:.H. S. Faculty, and 
Miss Grace Newell takes the part of 
Mrs. Dynecourt, while as the gushing 
girls, Phyllis, Molly, Barbara, etc., we 
find the Misses Mary Brown, Blanche 
Holman, Marjorie Mayhew, Aline 
Hanscom, Ida Stodder, Irene Horton, 
Grace Wing and Lillian Hopkins. 

The; proceedsrare: forether aH jac: 
Basket Ball Association. After the 
performance an order of dances will 
befurnished by some standard orchestra. 
Reserved seats at 35 cents per ticket 
are on sale by members of either club. 
Several of the well known young gentle- 
men of the English High School will 
officiate as ushers. 


E. B. L. Valentine Party. 


St. Valentine’s Day was celebrated 
this year by the special edition of the 
RADIATOR and the very successful 


‘vents. 


gentlemen's night, given by the eight 
young ladies of the club with the 
naughty name. 

A graceful speech by the president 
welcomed the invited gentlemen to the 
charming parlors of the hostess, Miss 
Grace Wing of Broadway, whose care- 
ful preparations were noticeably 
evinced in the tasteful decorations and 
unique diversions. The club colors 
were artistically visible about the walls. 
Beyond a portiere, under the shadow 
of the staircase shrouded in a cosy 
corner of palms, rested the inevitable 
punch bowl. In the dining room, a 
bountiful collation was laid, culminat- 
ing in the celebrated EB: Eavcake: 

After a tournament at “hearts” nu- 
merous ingeniously contrived amuse- 
ments had their swing, such as shooting 
Cupid’s darts at a variegated target, 
feeding a huge wall elephant, prying 
into the mysteries of the future con- 
tained in dainty pasteboard boxes, and 
listening to the stirring strains of the 
E. B. L. club song. At.the éndysevera 
real party games were played. Finally, 
at a comparatively early hour in the 
morning, the fortunate gentlemen 
sought their happy homes, loaded with 
many unique mementoes of the evening. 


Inter-Society Basket Ball. 


. Upon receipt of the challenge of the 
Theta’ Delta’ Sigma, the Thetaga@mi 
Alpha quickly improvised a basket ball 
team, and after a little preliminary prac- 
tice declared themselves ready for the 
game, which was played at Bacon Hall, 
Marchg. The former club, of the Latin 
School Sophomore class, played a scien- 
tific game of basket ball and won out, 
the wildness of the Senior Society at 
throwing goals rendering their own 
chances decidedly slim. The features 
for the sophomores were French’s acro- 
batic feats and Storey’s reliable rushing. 
For the seniors Harts was everywhere 
and Keniston played a very aggressive 


game. The line-up:— 

1902. 1900. 
Storey (capt.) } Harts (capt. 
Shepard footers forwards...... 1 erareea ) 
IMOS@S easceticrt- ...centre....Snowman (Keniston) 
French 


Phillips 


defense....... | Modes 


l 
Proctor (Nichols): \ 0°" * ~~ 
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ATHLETICS: 


The Interscholastic Games. 


Worcester High won the greatest 
number of points in the Schoolboy 
Games held at Mechanics’ Hall, Satur- 
day, March 7, and thus captured the 
shield, which has been up since 1892. 
Worcester was first with 22 I-3 points, 
Hopkinson second, with 13 points, and 
E. H. S. third, with 9 points. 

In the 4o-yard dash, Eaton won his 
preliminary and semi-final heatsin 4 4-5 
seconds. The final event was taken by 
Scheuber of Hopkinson, but Eaton 
finished well up in the bunch. His 
work was highly creditable, considering 
the very fast company he wasin. Keyes 
and McLaughlin in the 600 yards ran 
well for their first appearance in an in- 
terscholastic meet. Ashton, formerly 
of Somerville High, entering from a 
commercial school qualified for the 
finals in this event. Kanaly and Arm- 
strong were entered for the mile-run. 
As Kanaly had not been in school three 
months, our Athletic Association de- 
clared him ineligible to compete. Had 
he run he was expected to make a new 
record for the interscholastic mile. 
Armstrong ran in his place and did well 
for his first competition mile. 

The Somerville contingent was anx- 
iously awaiting the team race with 
Newton. Thompson of Newton had 
taken second place in the 40 yards and 
Daniels had won the 300-yards event. 
Both were on the relay team. Cum- 
mings appeared on the track expecting 
fewcompete tor Somerville; He as) a 
fast, reliable relay runner and ran on 


our team, which defeated Newton on’ 


her own grounds. Although neither 
Newton High nor Manager Graham of 
fie be A.A. objected to his. running, 
our Athletic Association again ruled a 
man out on the ground of ineligibility. 
Armstrong was in no condition to take 
Cummings’ place and Keyes, who had 
already run the 600 yards, was put in, 
although he had not been entered as a 
substitute. 

Newton drew the pole. Eaton passed 
his man at the second corner and led 


him by to yards at the end. Noble in- 
creased the lead 10 yards. Both ran 
desperately. Keyes came next. New- 
ton had seen the opportunity and had 
put Daniels, the winner of the 300, who 
usually runs first, against him. Keyes 
was in no condition to run a strong 
race, but he did not spare determined 
efforts to bring out all his speed. The 
fast Newton man led him by 8 yards at 
the finish. Jennings and Thompson 
fought it out on the last relay, but the 
positions did not change. Newton won 
in the fastest team race of the day. 
With Cummings in, Somerville could 
have made a fine record. By no one 
was the disappointment felt more 
keenly than by Mr. Sampson, who has 
trained the team more from a love of 
the sport than on account of the small 
compensation which the Athletic Asso- 
ciation can afford to pay him. He had 
turned out a relay team, which he knew 
ought to win and was sorely disap- 
pointed to have his painstaking labor of 
two months end so _ unfortunately. 
Even had Keyes or Armstrong been 
held in reserve for. the team racé, the 
chances would have been good, but it 
was not decided until too late that 
Cummings could not compete. 


The Cambridgeport Meet. 


The Cambridgeport gymnasium was 
crowded to the doors on the evening of 
February 12, the occasion being the an- 
nual handicap games. It is needless to 
say that interest was centred chiefly 
upon the Somerville High-C. M. T. S. 
team race. Asis usual with team races, 
it was among the later events on the 
program. The school, however, was 
represented in several of the earlier 
events. 

Eaton’s handicap in the 20-yds. dash 
was 2 ft. His opponents in his pre- 
liminary heat had about the limit, 4 1-2 
ft. Eaton started before the gun and 
forfeited a yard, being placed a foot be- 
hind scratch. However, he was not too 
much handicapped to capture the heat 
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in 2 3-5 seconds, winning the first gen- 
eral applause. 

The first heat of the 600-yds. run was 
won by C. F. Ashton, E. 99, who ran 
in fine form. He easily took first place 
in the final heat against a fast field. 


Timé; <Tmin' 25 74-5 “sec. | “Ashton:s 
handicap was 28 yds. Other Somerville 
entries were McLaughlin, 600 yds., 


Goode, 1,000 yds. and Kimpton, high- 
jump. 

When the names of the relay men 
who would compete for Somerville High 
and Cambridge Manual Training School 
were announced they were greeted with 
wild cheering, which continued while 
the runners limbered up on the track. 
Cambridge won the toss and took the 
pole. Eaton ran first for Somerville 
and Mott for Cambridge. They ran 
side by side for 2 laps, Mott fighting 
hard at the corners to retain the pole. 
At the end of this distance Mott fouled 
and the race was stopped. At the sec- 
ond start Mott caught the gun better 
and took a yard lead at once. This 
position did not change throughout the 
relay. Eaton was badly troubled witha 
lame foot which refused to support him 
at the finish. Cummings had a yard to 
make up on Hickey in the second relay. 
He ran his usual fast heady race, beat- 
ing out his opponent bya yard at the 
finish. 

Noble took the relay and gave the 

Somerville supporters a pleasant sur- 
prise, doing great credit to himself and 
to Mr. Sampson’s training. He opened 
up a gap of 4 yds. between himself and 
the Cambridge runner, Sullivan. 
. Jennings ran the last relay, and, in spite 
of the fact that his opponent was as fast a 
man as Watkins, his supporters did not 
doubt his ability to win. The colored 
runner from Cambridge made a deter- 
mined fight, but could not cut down 
Jenning’s lead. Jennings won by 4 
yards and Watkins dropped exhausted 
upon the track at the finish. Each man 
had run 3 laps, a trifle over 300 yds. 
Time, 2 min., 48 sec. 


The Newton Meet. 


Newton High School on February 22 
lost arelay race on its home track for 
the first time in its history. The credit 
for defeating them falls to our track 
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team. Incidentally the Somerville team 
broke the track record for relay races 
which had stood on the Newton track 
for eleven years. 

Eaton ran the first relay, taking sev- 
eral yards from Newton's crack sprinter 
Daniels. Cummings’ opponent stum- 
bled and lost a little more. Noble and 
Jennings succeeded in holding the dis- 
tance already gained. Each relay was 
but two laps, or a little more than 200 
yds.- Time, 2m,,_36.séG. Loatnomeds 
yard dash Eaton won second place 
losing first by an extremely close deci- 
sion, The 600-yds. run was won by 
Ashton, 99, who is coming into prom1- 
nence asa runner. McLaughlin quali- 
fied for this event. Keyes would have 
undoubtedly qualified but for a foul. 


Basket Ball. 


On Wednesday, February 24, Bacon 
Hall was the scene of the first basket 
ball scrimmage between the two schools. 
The opponents were the two senior 
teams and result was Latin School, 1900, 
14 points; E. H. S., 1900, 3 points it 
was a lively, interesting game. For 
the Latin School Miss Stearns, Miss 
Densmore and Miss Countway excelled, 
while the honors on the English side 
were with Miss Davis and Miss Wheeler. 
The line-up:— 
S. L. S., 1900. 


Homes 
Miss Stearns (capt.) 
Miss Kathan 


S. E. H. S., 1900. 
Guards 

Miss Patch (Kitchen) 

Miss Sanborn 


Centres Centres 
Miss Keyes (Harmer) Miss Peavey 
Miss Small Miss White 
Miss Densmore Miss Wheeler (capt.) 

Guards Homes 
Miss Countway Miss Davis 


Miss Hodgkins Miss Waldron (Beckwith) 

Score, 15-3; goals, Miss. Stearns. (5), Miss Kathan 
(2), Miss Davis; goal from foul-line, Miss Davis; 
time, 15-minute halves; umpires, Miss Shepard and 
Miss Dennett. 


The English High School strong 
second-year team defeated the English 
first-year team, February 15, in an as 
closely played gameas Bacon Hall has 
seen since its occupation by Somerville 
basket ballists. At the end of the first 
half the score was 4 to 3 in favor of 
the entering class, but the sophomores 
eventually won out, 9 to 8 Miss 
Crocker and Miss Grady gave some re- 
markable exhibitions of cool-headed 
goal.throwing. The line-up: 
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1902 


flomes 
Miss Crocker 
Miss Osborne (Frye) 
Centres 
Miss Tomfohrde 
Miss Crooks 
Miss Landers (capt.) 
Guards 
Miss Harrison Miss Grady 
Miss Staniford (Hallett) Miss Paon (Duddy) 
Score, 9 to 8; Goals, Miss Crocker (8), Miss 
Grady (2), Miss Osborne; free goals, Miss Grady 
(2), Misses Duddy, Crocker and Paon; umpire, 
Miss Harrington; timer, Miss Tufts; time, 15- 
minute halves. 


1903 

Guards 

Miss Darling 

Miss Frazier (Lyons) 
Centres 

Miss Day 

Miss Schnetzer (capt.) 

Miss Coolbaugh 
Homes 


The second game, in which the two 
schools were lined on opposite sides, 
was played March 14, at Bacon Hall, 
between the two sophomore classes. 
English, 1902, won out 15-7, practically 
mthe first half. The star of the game 
was Miss Grady of the E. H. S. fresh- 
man class, who played for the sopho- 
mores. Ine second half of the game 
was very tightly played basket ball. 
The line-up: 


S,H. H.S., 1902. 
Homes 

Miss Grady 

Miss Osborne (Frye) 
Centres 

Miss Landers (capt.) 

Miss Crooks 

Miss Tomfobrde 
Guards 

Miss Harrison Miss Baldwin 

Miss Staniford (Hallett) Miss Perkins 

Score, 15-7; goals, Miss Grady (7), Miss Baldwin 

(2), Miss Perkins; goals from foul-line, Miss Grady, 

Miss Baldwin; umpires, Miss Dennett and Miss 

Shepard; time, 15-minute halves. 


S. L. §., 1902. 


Guards 

Miss Lincoln (capt.) 

Miss Yelland 
Centres 

Miss Ralph 

Miss Richards 

Miss Brackett 
Homes 


Notes. 


A meeting of the Interscholastic 
Baseball Association was held March 16. 
The following officers were elected: 
President, F. H. Clarkson, Cambridge 
High and Latin ; vice-president, William 
F. Murray, Boston Latin ; secretary, H. 
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D. Dexter, Brookline High; treasurer, 
Charles C. Ball, Somerville High. 


Give the relay men, Eaton, Noble, 
Keyes and Jennings an unqualified 
ae el Neyadeserve tt: 


Lunt, L.’98, ran a relay on the sopho- 
more team at the Tufts College games. 
Knight, L.’99, won third place in the 
pole vault. 


Keyes is running with all the traits 
of a future winner. Heruns with good 
form and shows plenty of sand and de- 
termination which are most needed. 


The polo season has ended with sev- 
eral games unplayed. Somerville has 
played neither English High nor New- 
ton High. The championship will prob- 
ably be awarded to the Cambridge High 
and Latin team which has played out 
its schedule and lost only to Somerville. 








A. G PATGH & CO. 


WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 


FRUIT, PRODUCE, VEGETABLES 


Cellar No. 1, New Faneuil Hall Market, 


BOSTON. 
Telephone, 910 Haymarket. 


Hip, Hip, Hurrah ! 


At last we have him, a Jeweler, fair and square. 
D. W. SKINNER IS HIS NAME, 
and he is at 35laTledford St., Gilman Sq: 


He will fix your Pins, Ladies; Your Watch, 
Gents. Give him a call, one and all. 


S. H. WILKINS&CO., 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Brighton and Chicago Dressed Beef, 
Also Pork, Lard, Hams, Tallow, Etc. 


Nos. 56, 58 and 60 F. H. Market, 
BOSTON. 











A. MARTELL, 


NEW AND SECOND HAND 


BICYCLE SUNDRIES. 


A full line of the most popular wheels made. 


DEALER IN 


BIGYCLES 


Repairing, Renting, Nickeling. 


Lowest Prices in the city for guaranteed work. We do not do business just during the Spring 


and Summer, but are open the year round. 


You will find us any time during the year at our store» 


59 NEWTON STREET, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Near Union Square Station. 











Jackson Caldwell & Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FURNITURE. 


Dealers in CARPETS, 
alers ReERGROOTe a 53.and yoo UNION SOUARE 


BABY CARRIAGES, oe SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
PIANOS. a 


The Notman Photo. Co. 


Class Pholographer 
Por 








“Somerville Latin School 


3 Park Street, and 384 Boylston Street, BOSTON: 
Studios 
1286 Massachusetts Avenue, CAMBRIDGE. 





Francis M. Wilson 2 INSURE win J. ALBION BRIGGS & CO. 
UNDERTAKER Real Estate eu Insurance, 


Telephone 144-3. 103 Cross «Street 3.4 os Eee 5 . SOMERVILLE 


Telephone, 202-3. 
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DEARSONS 


“A Ham” Sandwich, etc. 
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Sie Ar TEE 
w DEW DROP INN. «| 304 BROADWAY, : 
61 Day Street. CLARENCE A. STEARNS. = SOMERVILLE, 2 





LADY EMBALMER IN ATTENDANCE. 
W. A. FRINK, 


‘Funeral Director, 
47 Holland Street, | W. Santsraitie. 


yw | 
Friend ot the Radiator. | 


Ae 


ALFRED E. MANN, | 


Mtr UNDERTAKER 
| -  . Reservation of desks made daily by 
mail or upon personal application. 
The School is the MOST MODERN and 
HIGHEST GRADED Institution of its kind in 
America. Its plans and methods are widely 
but unsuccessfully ‘imitated. 
———DEALER IN Reliable instruction by experienced teachers 
and assistance in obtaining recognition from 
' the business public are both of inestimable value 


| 

| 
i ‘ ‘ } s | 

Choice Family Groceries, , 

| o young people just entering commercial life, 

+522 SOMERVILLE AVENUE, PGF ucecaey cal bans bo acaloea be astandinn 6 
| 
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| 
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4 Warren Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 


H. EF. CARPENTER, 








Corner Park Street. school of RECOGNIZED STANDING, 


The Shorthand and Typewriting departments 
are distinct from, but equal in perfection of 





THOMAS LONG COMPANY, equipment to the Commercial departments. 


77 Summer Street, Boston. © ie Pupils of either sex admitted on equal terms. 


PROSPECTUS POST FREE. Office, No. 608 

JEWELERS AND SIEVEHSHITE, Washington Street. Hours, 9 a.m till4 p.m 
FW, BLAISDELL, Sec’y. 

PRIZE C UPS SPECIALTY. 








BRYANLN®?, 4 FRED. HALEY, 
.. UNDERTAKER.. | 
No. 170 SCHOOL STREET.  _ Real Estate, 


TELEPHONE 123-2, 


Bee Mortgages and Insurance, 
Overstocked with Pocket Cutlery ROOM 86, 27 STATE STREET, 


Weare selling some Knives that you ought to wee,-at | yikes i 
prices that ought to interest you, at Telephone, 2363 Boston: 
PLUMMER & CO.’S. 

PF } 
52 UNION SQUARE. | BOSTON, MASS. 
































WHEN YOU SEE A GOOD THING, BUY IT. 


THE REYNOLDS SHOE, 


13 BOW STREET, UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE, 
CARRIES JUST WHAT YOU WANT. 


Men’s French Patent Calf—Evenin ng edhe as Lace or Congress, with Silk Senge shoe pee oe 
Men’s Box Calf Bals, heavy soles, Goodyear W 5 4 #2.50 to B38. 
Men’s ® usset Willow Calf Bails, heavy soles, bcdseak W elt oo Dhe RSMO owas Seater Sy aes CD BG tO eae OD 


Men’s Waterproof Shoes, either lace or Congress tops ERS et Dae NN ty be 
Men’s Cult Bals, 3 styles, Goodyear Welt, foronly — - an 


STAMPED (This price cannot he Gaplesied ) 


BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ SCHOOL SHOES, 







TRADE 


B 1632. 
5 REYNOLDS |{¢ Rest on the Market for 61.00 to $1.75. 
TO DATE. Also a full line of Women’s, Misses’ and Children’s Footwear 


MARK, 


SHOE 


ALWAYS RELIABLE. 


Foot Ball and 
Gymnasium Supplies 


Our Goods are calculated to give the 
utmost comfort and satisfaction 
in every line of athletics. 


HORACE PARTRIDGE & CO., 
COR. FRANKLIN AND ARCH STS,, 
BOSTON. 


The New Freeman Studio. 
con. ut. vEnwox st, East Somerville, 


An up-to-date establishment and fitted with bhi 
modern improvement; the finest Nght for groups in 
New Engiand. 

Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain and ivory | 
miniatures; developing an finishing for amateurs are 
some of the specialties. ~ 
_- Glass rates are made to scholars of all classes and all 
schools, and all checks by whoever issued will be ac. 
cepted at this studio. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
rac reac 
Silk, 
:BRADIES FURS 


90 to 94 Redford St., cy 
Cor. Kingston, © pacle | 

























82 Water Street, 


“Telepaone, Boston 18, 


RESIDENCE, a1 PuTNaM 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Co. and B. F. Wild & Co. . 
Branch Yards and Offices: - Wharves: . aos Osttees) : 


226 Main Street, Charlestown, Craigie’s Bridge, B. Laer niiel: 
511 Main Street, Charlestown. 149 Medford Street and 
Union Square, Somerville. 34 Warren Avenue, 


Snes sees: Somerville. issadacvile District, Boston. . 








eh} 
FANSONS. . 
Bakers and ae 


STORES 3 


3 Bonair Street, 3 
153 Perkins Street, 


218 Pearl Street, 
314 Broadway. 


Orders for Weddings and Receptions 
a Specialty. ° . e ° ° 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor. 


29¢ Broadway, Winter Hill, 
1¢2 School. Street, 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired and altered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleans- 
ing and Repairing Clothes. 

High School uy tade Solicited, 


School Water Colors 


~ In Boxes and A ube: 
RE 


MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO., 


(Incorporated.) 
82 and 84 Washington St., Boston. 








Alf. Kinds of J J 
. PICTURE Ss. 
= Artistically Fined 


THE SPRAGUE & HATHAWAY CO.,- 
West Somerville. 


Home Made Candies 


Always Fresh. ~At Popular Prices. 


Original Varieties Added Continually 
A large line of Chocolates 2oc. to 6oc. per lb. 


Homr BAKERY—Fine Home Made Bread. A 
nice line of Cakes, Cookies, etc. All goods 
made on the premises. 


Ice Cream always on hand. 
Parties Supplied. Orders delivered. 


Miller’ s Candy Kitchen, 
vt vt GILMAN SQUARE. 


Henry D. Padelford 
APOTHECARY 


Cor. Pearl and MarshallsStrevts, 
Winter Hill Station, 


PADELFORD’S ALMOND LOTION. 


North 
Packing 


and 


Provision 


Co. 


L. Herbert Huntley 2 
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Poultry, 
Vegetables and Provisions. 
8 Blackstone Market and 84° Blackstone Market. 
Telephone Haymarket 782 Boston. 





J. E. Purdy & Co. 


Class Photographer, 
Somerville English | 900 
High School 


Hundreds of Somerville Residents have availed themselves of the 
benefit of having the CLASS RATE CARD, securing Discount 
rate. You may obtain the same by getting a card from the 


Photograph Committee. 


Studio, - 446 Tremont Street, 
B OSTON, MLASS. 


We have supplied epicures with the 
TITER finest pr Coes of the dairy for four 
generation 
Strictly Fresh Eggs. TRarobit Cheese, 


H. A. HOVEY & CO. 
32 Faneuil Hall Market. 


Oldest Butter House in Boston. Established 1822 
Telephone, Haymarket 930 








Ve Olde Fashion Crullers. 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 
G. W. CLARK, 40 Prescott Street. 














Established 1847. 


R. H. STEARNS [PY GOODS 


& COMPANY Tremont St. and Temple Place, BOSTON 
STURTEVANT & HALEY, LESLIE E. A. SMITH 


Beef, # Pork, Lard and # Hams, 
38 & 40 Faneuil Hall Market, ae I nsurance 


BOSTON, MASS. Tel. Som. 343. 106 PERKINS STREET. 




















Beran 82 9-858 23-0-9<9<9-04d<8<3<0-3 We are. headquarters: for 


Shepard, Norwell & o., = Sgrasis 


SABDADAD+ DADA DA DADs Bs Ds Ds DADA DA DAD 


BOSTON. SHOCS 


Within one week 


after the total destruction by fire of our plant 
at 234 Congress St., a new plant was installed 
and in full operation at 275 Wash. St. To do 
this it was necessary to order apparatus and 
have it shipped from New York—Chicago— 
Philadelphia and other points distant from 
Boston. 


THIS TREMENDOUS HUSTLE 


may be taken as an indication of the despatch 


with which orders for engraving are executed. 
Tryus: 


Suffolk Engraving Company 
Boston 234-236 Congress Street 
Temporary Address, 275 Washington St. 





HARRY A. TRUE. 
[RE INSURANCE 9°22 one 


Strong Companies, Accurate and Prompt Service. 
At the Post Office. Medina Building. Open Evenings. 
B. S. NICKERSON formerly A. D. MacINTYRE. 


MOSELY CYCLE AGENCY, oft tition éa 


REPAIRING. ENAMELING RENTING. VULCANIZING. 
AGENTS FOR Orients, Pasics Warwicks, and Iver Johnsons. 
Some good bargains in second-hand Wheels. OPEN ENENINGS. 


R. W. DOE, Grower to Consumer. 


Choice Flowers, Plants. 
y nd Ran : 
Stoves, Furnaces, and Ranges, J. W. HOWARD, Florist, 


330 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


283 Main Street, Charlestown, Mass. 
351 Medford Street, Gilman Square, SOMERVILLE. Telephone, 168-3 Somerville. 157-2 Charlestown 


H. A. CHAMBERLAIN, _/F, HH. CAIL & C0., 





Copper and Tinware. 
Furnace Work a Specialty. 








Successors to E.O. WHITE. 


Newsdealer and Stationer. FLORISTS. 


Agent for Brown’s Famous Pictures, 1 ct. each. Floral Designs & speckaty. 
g ; . J Decorations for Churches, Weddings and Parties. 
50 Union Square, Somerville. 64 Walnut Street, Somerville, Mase‘ 


The Old Tufts House. 


Ye mansion old, ’neath ancient elms, How bravely have you sheltered them, 
Far-curving, reaching swathes of Those patriots grand your roof below; 
shade, A general, the nation’s chief, 
Ye stand—the hoary weight of years Were harbored by vou long ago. 
Lengthening behind in long decade. Ye mansion old ! long-may your trees 
And still ye stay, a century’s space Shield you from desecrating hand, 
Has passed before you as a dream ; While patriot’s hearts shall ne’er grow 
In war’s wild strife, ‘mid scenes of cold, 
peace, And freedom rings through all the 
You've stood immovable, serene. land ! RutH TurFts. 


—— eh 
——— 


Contents for April. 


Patriotic Cover Design by Harry L. Jones. 


Lines to the Old Tufts House—Ruth Tufts. 


The Old Tufts House, (Drawing by Jones,) Frontispiece 

Editorials, 5 

Under Roofs of White, (Story)—Leslie R. Grant, 7 
Illustrated by the Author, 

Words of the Hour, (Verses)—Bertha Phillip Marvel, 10 
In One Day, (Story)—Jeannette A. Dawson, II 
Illustrated by the Author. 

Twice Told Tales, 15 
Exchanges, 16 
The Red Hat, (Chapters 1 and 2)—Linwood E. Snowman, | 17 
A Legend of the Powder House, (Ballad,) 23 
His Waterloo,—(Poem), 23 
Latin Notes, 24 
English Notes, 26 
The Chaperone,—{Critical Comments), 28 
Athletics, 29 
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{aoe latest temperate desire of the 

W. C. T. U. is a curfew law. Our 
streets now so dangerous at the hour of 
nine from the depredations of minor 
ruffians are to be cleared nightly by 
patrol. Each mild-mannered bluecoat 
becomes a_ wild-eyed chaser of the 
juvenile peace. Our parents impower- 
ful through so many years to restrain 
their prowling offspring are at last to be 
granted the grateful aid of the munici- 
pal police, who now, with unrelenting 
grasp, will take the upperhand in teach- 
ing the budding young idea to shoot— 
andrun. Is Somerville, the hearth of 
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liberty, to take ruthless part in this in- 
fantile oppression? Is Central Hill, 
site of bloody struggles for justice, to 
decree that the boasted freedom of this’ 
country is for hoary heads and flowing 
beards alone, to rebound with iron force 
upon the privileges of our sprouting 
adolescent hopes? Why not? News 
comes from other enterprising towns 
that a curfew law can be enforced. So 
let us cast principle to the winds, let us 
drive back the progress of a hundred 
years and return to the good old times 
when everything was done by bell, 
when loud-voiced chimes pealed sharp 
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commands to rise to breakfast, to dine, 
to sup, to light the lamps, to put them 
out again, and to go to bed; let us have 
chaotic choruses apprise us of all our 
daily duties. Let us have the curfew 
at the hour of nine. Nay, more, let us 
have a second stroke at 9.15, when each 
nocturnal rambler must seek his downy 
nest. And still again, let us have 
another sharp-toned tap at half past nine, 
when each infantile terror shall shroud 
his limbs in sleep and when in utopian 
unison, with enforced response, ten 
thousand soft, sonorous snores_ shall 
rise like an exhalation to the_ starry 
canopy above. 


E beg to remind the world at large 
that the RapiaToR is becoming 
stout—following the footsteps of its 
illustrious contemporary, the Boston 
Globe. Beginning with March, four 
pages a month isthe present scale of 
increase; four pages more to fill, to 
print and to read. This time, with an 
issue larger by eight pages than ever 
before appeared in bygone years for 
any month but June, we feel the need 
of afew remarks to guide the reader 
through its maize of contents. Our 
colonial cover, which speaks for itself, 
was designed by Sub-master Harry L. 
Jones of the English High School, as 
was also the frontispiece, a pen drawing 
from a special photograph by Freeman, 
of the Old Tufts House which is so 
frequently intertwined with the history 
of the city. Leslie R. Grant contrib- 
utes a lifelike account of Boys’ 
Brigade camp life and Jeannette A. 
Dawson, a yachtingtale. Both of these 
articles are well illustrated by the re- 
spective authors, another initial depart- 
ure of the current RApIaToR volume. 
New heading designs by our staff artist, 
historical poems, and some _ patriotic 
verses by Miss Bertha Phillips Marvel 
of the E. H. S. faculty, complete the 
features of the issue, which we submit 
as a souvenir of the last Patriots’ Day 
of the nineteenth century. 


AV ® received sometime ago copies 
of a southern magazine, the 
Alkahest, in which two of our well 
known alumni were prominent contrib- 


utors, George Parker Winship and 
Albert Mackenzie, class of ’87. Mr. 
Mackenzie took charge of the Ad 
kahest in January, and is now striv- 
ing to boom it. Mr. Winship contri- 
butes regularly. Weare always pleased 
to hear from Somerville High School 
graduates, especially when reports of 
their work are so good. Somerville 
alumni have a well known bent toward 
the field of literature. 


Nena in any school is a topic 

productive of unending discussion. 
The RapIAToR has been drawn more 
deeply than was at all necessary into 
this quagmire of debate, by the ques- 
tion of eligibility in the Schoolboy 
Games. To those who disappointedly 
departed from Mechanics’ Hall, having 
watched Somerville throw away her 
chances for a single point, we can only 
say that the cleanness of our athletics 
at least is beyond reproach. But at 
last itis a pleasure for us to state that 
a charge we inferred in these columns 
sometime ago against the Athletic As- 
sociation for not having supported the 
track team financially, has proven 
groundless. All the money was devoted 
to the boys that the depleted condition 
of the treasury warranted. With this 
great cause of odium removed, let us 
forget the unpleasant memories of the 
Indoor track games, let us firmly sup- 
port Cummings and Kanaly, who are 
yet loyal to the schoo], and let us hope 
for success in the Outdoor Meet. Mean- 
while, let us remember the baseball 
team, give Captain Jones and Coach 
Pote all the encouragement in our power 
and support the fellows, the association 
and the school. 


O Chelsea is not so dead as it seems ! 

A request has been received by the 

two Somerville clubs to repeat there 

the stirring “Chaperone.” We assure 

Cheisea of an immediate resurrection 
should the girls accede. 


(OuReES will not ring tonight, any 
way ! 
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F you can imagine two 
whole companies, a hundred 
boys otf from 15 to 21 years, 
living, eating and sleeping 
3 together for two weeks, you 

SS—can also imagine that Me 
spite of military discipline “things may tN 
happen.” And to those who do not 
know the pleasures of camp life, as well 
as to the experienced, these things may 
be of interest. 

The two companies in question went 
into camp in the summer of ’98—a hot 
summer, if you will remember—on the 
banks of a river not as far away as the 
Wabash, but still far enough away to be 
almost out of sight and sound of civiliza- 
tion. A tiresome journey, then a three- 
mile tramp through sun and _ dust 
brought us to the delights of pitching 
and pegging tents, ditching and clear- 
ing, by which time everyone was ready 
to sign his last will and testament. 

The company street was laid out 
parallel to the river and about 50 yards 
from it, in a little natural clearing. Be- 
tween it and the river rose a thick 
screen of brush and tall oaks and 
birches, except in one place directly 
opposite my tent door, where an open- 
ing led down to the river. By the up- 
river side of the camp a clear, cool 
brook flowed, furnishing an exhaustless 
water supply. Behind, the camp sloped 
gently up a little hill, flanked and 









” “ea 
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caks 


mixed forest of 


Does with a 
and pines. 

That night the guards were posted as 
a protection a eainst the possible depre- 
dations of tramps, and to keep would-be 
stragglers within bounds, but they did 
not have much to do, as no tramps 
appeared, and the boys were so tired 
that when ‘taps’ sounded, the ‘“glim 
was doused” promptly in every tent, 
and silence reigned. 

The heat of the tent, after the heat 
of the day, seemed intolerable, so I 
“took up my bed and walked’’—that is 
to say, I carried my blanket a little dis- 
tance up the wooded hillside and rolled 
up in it on the fragrant carpet spread 
by the towering pines above. That 
night was very dark, though the sun 
was scarce two hours down, and still! 
so still that I could hear the muffled 
rumble of a train over the trestle a mile 
away down theriver. The stars blinked 
down at me through the faintly swaying 
branches far above, but I did not regard 
them long, for it seemed scarcely two 
minutes before I was sound asleep. 

The stars were paling before the 
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strong light in the east when I awoke, 
the chill of the dawn was in the air, and 
the night mists hung white and thick 
over the river. The birds—not English 
sparrows, but robins and ground-spar- 
rows, and “black-caps” and pee-wits — 
were calling softly to one another, as if 
tuning their voices to the morning’s 
overture. In half an hour the red sun 
rose and the birds were fairly rioting. 
Only the recesses of the pine woods 
took no joy of the morning, but re- 
mained dark and still and sombre, as 
though the new kindled sun was not 
bathing their tops with light, nor the 
birds rejoicing over them. As I lis- 
tened, came the first sound of life from 
the tents of white—the cheery ring of 
the cook’s axe and crackle of his fire. 
Not long after the bugler poked his 
sleepy head out of his tent, glanced at 
his watch, then stood for a moment 
erect in the clear light and “set the wild 
echoes flying” with the reveille. Five 
minutes more and all the camp was 
astir. 

That day began the real routine of 
duty. Reveille came at a quarter past 
five, breakfast at six, inspection of quar- 
ters, dress parade and drill of an hour 
and a half, then freedom until dinner at 
twelve. In the afternoon more freedom 
until four, two hours’ drill, supper, guard 
mounting and camp fire until nine, when 
“taps’’ ended the day. 

That evening permission was given 
to go out of bounds to everyone who 
asked it, as it was the first whole day in 
camp. Nearly half the men took ad- 
vantage of this concession and disap- 
peared after supper. After leaving 
camp they broke up into squads of two 
and three and proceeded to “rush the 
guards.’ One of the last named might 
be silently pacing his post when out of 
the darkness in front of him chuckling 
figures would rise, overpower him, gag 
him with his own handkerchief, bind 
him with his own belt, and leave him 
where the next sentry was sure to fall 
over him. But these attacks did not 
always succeed. Very often the cry of 
“Officer of the Guard!” would rise 
from the outskirts, followed by sounds 
of a scuffle, and some sentry would turn 
over to his officer a crestfallen prisoner, 
doomed to work next morning in the 
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hot sun with hoe and rake clearing the 
company street, while his comrades 
passed him on their way to the cool 
river. 

I must say more about the swimming 
before I pass on. It was excellent, and 
most of us—at least, all the officers, 
made it a point to take a “duck” every 
morning before breakfast. A short run, 
a plunge down into the cool green 
depths, then a quarter-mile fight against 
the current, across to the opposite shore 
and return, and we would come to the 
mess-tent hungry enough to ‘tackle 
boiled owl,” as one said. I have heard 
that boiled owl is exceedingly tough, but 
we were not called upon totry it. Be- 
fore the inextinguishable hunger of a 
hundred healthy young men, barrels of 
crackers, doughnuts and _ vegetables, 
sides of beef, gallons of milk, oceans of 
soup, and cargoes, I was about to say, of 
oatmeal disappeared as standing wheat 
before a locust swarm. 

But, oh! the misery of the second 
day! About 2 A.M. it commenced to 
pour, and in an hour the trenches round 
the tents were filled. I became con- 
scious of a peculiar wet and cold sensa- 
tion under my back, and on feeling for 
the cause of the trouble, put my hand 
into a mud puddle. The blanket and 
everything else was soaked through. 
Then all hands had to turn out and re- 
dig the trench in the darkness and 
steady downpour. This prevented an 
inundation, but it was decidedly un- 
comfortable. In the morning the cook 
could light no fire, and the farmer who 
brought the milk failed to appear, so we 
feasted on doughnuts and cold water 
all day. But our troubles passed with 
the passing of the storm, for the sun 
set in glory that night. 

Next morning the inhabitants of “C’”’ 
shack woke up to find that some un- 
known had been around in the night 
and blackened every face in the tent! 

That the attempts of this amateur 
charcoal artist were not appreciated is 
putting it lightly. Mutual recrimina- 
tions followed the discovery, but each 
accused pointed silently to his own face 
in token that he had suffered as much 
as the others. Then came plans for 
revenge. It was likely, they argued, 
that the perpetrator would return to 
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see the result of his artistic efforts on 
his victims, so two were stationed just 
inside the tent door with orders to smut 
the first face that appeared, which 
would most likely 
abe: that..0L the 

| joker, while the 
Seoaxg tT rest laid low and 
So, when 







in the opening of 
1 the canvas, each of 
- ethe two avengers 
ae ee made a dab at it 
atau Ze with his charcoal. 
Gs But the results 
were hardly expected, for the face was 
withdrawn immediately, followed by a 
yell for the officer of the guard. The 
surprised denizens of “‘C”’ tent peered out 
to see—the captain! still yelling for the 
officer and digging charcoal out of his 
eyes with a handkerchief. The captain, 
it seems, was doing a little inspection 
work on his own account, and had 
looked into the tent to ascertain the 
cause of the loud discussion. He found 
out. Needless to say, the joker was 
never found, that is, officially, and his 
victims had no liberty next day. 

Being in Headquarters Tent, my 
chum and I always had the password, 
and liberty to go when and where we 
pleased. So, one night, being impelled 
by some Spirit of Unrest, the adjutant, 
the captain, myself, the other lieutenant 
and two others sallied out for a tramp 
over the country. That wasabout 12.30 
A.M. “A boy’s will is the wind’s will.” 
Not one cared or knew where he was 
going, if onlysomefun could be scraped 
up. Each carried nothing but a sword 
or sabre, leaving hats, harness, belts and 
scabbards behind. The path up through 
the woods led into the main road, which 
we followed for a mile, and then struck 
off into the dark woods again, making 
them ring with every song from “We 
Had a Good Home When We Left” to 
“My Country,’tis of Thee,’ and hilarious 
jokes without number. Weemerged at 
last on the main road again, crossed the 
river by means of a small bridge, and 
followed the road down through a wet 
hollow where the fire fly, ‘““Wah-wah-tay- 
see,” flitted in myriad showers at our 
approach. When about half way up the 





succeeding hill, something huge and 
white appeared like an indistinct blur on 
the dark road ahead. The thing moved 
and looked to be the size ofa calf, so 
we approached with all due caution. 
When within range the captain, owner 
of the only revolver in the party, took 
aim and fired. An unearthly, terrified 
yelp followed, and a huge black and 
white dog scratched by us at a 1.59 1-4 
gait, while the bullet kept on and on, 
followed by a crash of broken glass in 
the little old church that stood out so 
boldly on the top of the hill, showing 
where the shot had taken effect. But 
it isn’t every one who can aim at a dog 
and shoot a church. 

We made haste to leave that vicinity 
for there was a house near by. At last 
we crossed the line of a country electric 
railroad, and one of us signaled and 
stopped the first car that came along, 
whereupon the rest jumped out of the 
bushes and held up motorman and con- 
ductor at swords’ points. We asked 
them whose grandmothers they were, 
and by what right ; could they or could 
they not solemnly swear that Christopher 
Columbus was or was not afflicted with 
chilblains, and such queries, until they 
were so addled that I venture to say 
they would have run out if turned upside 
down. By that time day was appear- 
ing, which ended all pranks of that 
nature, and we tramped back to “Camp 
Bridgham.”’ 

Visitors seldom reached the camp, but 
twice a barge load of girls from the city 
came down to be en-; _ 
tertained, and enter- 
tained they were by 
every means in our 
power. Pity, though, 
that they couldn’t 
leave the boys alone 
for even a week! 
And such things as 
some of them wore. 
You know that city 
girls out for a Jark in the country will 
wear almost anything. One, a Miss L., 
to whom I was introduced, wore a sun- 
hat that was certainly original. I can’t 
describe it to you, for I must confess I 
don’t know chiffon from a potato sack, 
so I have pictured it from memory. 

Another incident and I must close. 
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One night several scamps who had 
been granted liberty failed to return 
to camp when “lights out’’ sounded. 
So several of ‘the officers were detailed 
to do a sort of combined provost and 
sentry duty, and to prevent, if possible, 
the laggards from returning unappre- 
hended. The last named had _ been 
heard trying to steal back into camp 
down the wooded hillside, at the back of 
the site. I had worked my way slowly 
along the ground in the intense dark- 
ness in the direction of a suspicious 
sound, and was intently Jistening when 
- something cold and hard began to crawl 
up my sleeve. The beast must have 
been backing up, for when I reached up 
to dislodge the intruder, the end that 
my fingers first came in contact with 
was fully ready for business. It took 
hold of my thumb likea pair of pinchers 
and a red-hot needle combined. And 
then he wasn’t ready to quit. I bounded 
up from the ground like a rubber ball, 
and with a frantic fling of my arm 
flipped him off into the air; and he went 
on his way rejoicing, probably, for he 
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took along enough meat out of my thumb 
to keep. him in Sunday dinners for a 
month. 

At my first movement there was a 
rustle of leaves in front of me, and a 
dim figure made off up the hillside with 
yours truly in hot pursuit, which con- 
tinued until yours truly brought up 
with a sickening thud across a fallen 
log on the pit of his stomach, there to- 
rest for some minutes blessing the beast 
that caused the escape of a possible 
capture. 

There were many more incidents that 
more space might present to you, such 
as the raid on the doughnut barrel, the 
stealing of a cow, the sham battle be- 
tween the companies and a mishap of 
the captain. If you know any of the 


boys who were there (there are several 
now in the English and Latin Schools) 
perhaps they will tell you these stories, 
that is, the ones where the joke is not 
on them. 


LEsLIE R. GRANT, 
E..H.S., 1900. 





Words of the Hour. 


Hark! it seemeth days of yore! 
*Tis an echo that comes to me 

Across the years; I hear the din 
Of the farmer’s infantry. 


What now lies fair neath suns of peace, 
Long years agone saw strife, 
But the song of brave New England's 
men, 
Pulses still while heart holds life. 


The quest they made, bade precious 
price ; 
Their glory still is ours, 


A pride for us to guard it safe 
Within our steadfast towers. 


Our colors live in earth and sky ; 
Our banners float the breeze ; 

Our freedom lives in gladsome tunes 
In tones of sweetest keys. 


Let souls with gratitude be fraught 
For the tranquil homes today ; 
And let our hearts remember well 

What our nation’s colors say. 


The red, that fades at sunset’s hour, 
Bids farewell to war’s drear spark ; 


The white, that showers earth with light, 
Is the guard of nature’s dark. 


The dawning finds the holy blue 
Shedding peace on earth and all ; 
The new days drown the yesterdays 
And we hail the present’s call. 
BERTHA PHILLIPS MARVEL. 
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An One Day. 


JEANNETTE A. DAWSON, E. H. S., 1901.—Illustrated by the Author. 


i 
S I was. saying, 
Jacques, you'll have 

-a fine chance to see 

- that~ waitress all 

~ you want to, for I 

shan’t be on land 

short of seven. 

Don’t forget to put 

out my evening 

things, and unpack 
my other dress-suit 
base, and above “all; dont” —at this 

‘moment the dovr of the room burst 
open and a young man, in much be- 
spattered bicycle suit and accoutre- 
ments, threw himself-upon the aston- 
ished speaker. 

“T’m here at. last,” the 
gasped. 

“Well, do you always announce your- 
self as forcefully as that?” inquired 
the first young man. 
Tony Hallete, of -a football rush, and 
seem to havea mistaken idea that my 
spick and span yachting suit is some 
sort of an athletic rig.” 

“Don’t get wrathy, old man. You 
know you're mighty glad to see me,” 
responded the unabashed Tony, seating 
himself upon the bed. ~ 

“How’s the yachting party coming 
oni’’ 

“It’s booming, Jack! I’ve invited two 
of the dandiest girls, and an elderly 
chaperone, who has always gone to 
sleep on previous occasions, and two 
boxes of chicken and a ham, all for the 
larder !”’ 

“What!” exclaimed Jack Harriden. 
“Well, I don’t think the larder’s big 
enough to hold them all, but you might 
put the chaperone in the ice-chest.” 
Here he ducked his head to escape a 
shoe-horn, which came flying from the 
direction of the bed. 

“Of course, résumed= Tony; «I 
asked Dolly Van Ausdick, and she says 
she’s delighted, and thinks I’m ‘per- 
fectly lovely.’” 

Harriden nodded 








newcomer 


his approval. 


“You remind me, : 


“She's allright Whos thes other. 

“She’s a stunning girl just graduated 
from Vassar. I met her at Harvard 
commencement last year. Come to 
think of. it, you introduced me to her, 
and she said ’’— 

“O, I say, Tony! Stop your rem- 
iniscencing and tell her name,” ex- 
claimed Harriden. 

“It’s Maraget Mannering.”’ 

Jack Harriden sprang to his feet. 

“Is she coming ?”’ he cried, excitedly, 
catching hold of the astonished Tony’s 
arm. 

“Your strength isn’t what might be 
called infantile. Yes, of course. Why 
shouldn't she ?”’ 

“By—”' and then he stopped. ‘Well, 
it won't do any good to swear about it, 
Tony. I'd rather you'd have asked any- 
body but Miss Mannering. But of 
course you didn’t know anything about 
i ie 

“Would you mind telling the trouble, 
Harriden?” asked Tony, sobering in- 
stantly, when he saw the look upon his 
friend’s face, and rising from his seat. 
“Tl hope I haven’t made a mess of it!” 

“My dear fellow, I was wishing only 
this morning I had someone to tell my 
woes to, and you're the very chap to 
tell. You know Miss Mannering and I 
have been together a good deal this 
year, in New York. You remember, 
doubtless, that a certain Yale graduate 
has a/so been with her a great part of 
the time.” 

“Everything was all right yester- 
day afternoon when we came down 
here to Newport, but last night at Mrs. 
Rothermoyer’s ‘Colonial Ball’ that 
chap hung around her all the evening. 
I came late and so didn’t get a single 
dance with her. But when I left for 
home, there was Margaret waiting, as I 
thought, to speak to me in the hall]. I 
was more than pleased and laughed 
when I saw that her face was turned 
away from me. ‘The flirt,’ I thought, 
‘she knows I’m here.’ 

“Well, she wasn’t waiting for fme at 


NoTE—The author wishes to acknowledge the helpful suggestions of Mr. Harry Jones of Somerville and 


Mr, Frank Burr of Dorchester. 
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all, but for that Yale grad., for he came 
out just as I shut the door. But as I 


came up to Margaret, she very coolly 
said that she begged to be excused, and 
that she didn’t wish to keep up the ac. 
that 


quaintance between us! 
Yale man had been ¢ 
setting her against 
ame, and I went 
home feeling pretty 
sore. This morn- 
ing when I opened 
the door to go down 
to lunch, there was 
a bit of paper stick- 
ing from under one 
corner of the rug. 
I picked it up, and 
read these words : 


I knew 


“tneregard) eto 
that little incident 
of last. night,)1 


would beg leave to- 
remind you that it 
is not the first time 
that Yale has come 
out victorious, nor 
will it be the last. ” 

“By Jupiter, Har- 
tiden! I wouldn’t 
stand that! Why, 
the fellow will 
marry her before 
your very eyes!” 

“No, he will not,” 
remarked John Har- 
riden grimly. Then 
he tried to appear 
as if he didn’t care, 
and said, “Hes cant 
today, anyway, for 
she has a certain ! 
article from  Tif- 
fany’s, which I gave 
her once.” 

‘I'm awlully 
sorry, Jack ; honest, 
Tam. But Ill try 
to make it pleasant 
for her tomorrow. 
I guess both of the girls think it’s my 
yachting party, anyway, because [| 
asked them.” 

“Why, Tony! Why can’t you make it 
yours? Take another fellow in my 
place, and go on your yacht!” 





SCHOOL RADIATOR. 
“My yacht is being refitted ; she's in 
no condition to satl.”’ 

“Then I hope to heaven we will 
along all right,” said Harriden, and then, 
kicking the rug viciously, “I wish a cer. 

tain person was at the bottom of the 
sea, with McGinty.” 

“So do be- 
gan Tony. Butthe 
door flew open, and 
a small boy rushed 
up to Harriden. 

“Miss Manner- 
ing’s compliments, 
an’ she's sorry,” and, 
thrusting a parcel 
into Jack’s hand, he 
was gone again. 

Harriden seated 
himself. There was 
a queer look in his 
eyes. He unfolded 
wrapping after 
wrapping, and final- 
ly a Tiffany ring- 
box lay upon his 
hand. He opened 
it, and the diamond 
sparkled in the 
morning sunlight. 

“ Miss Manner- 
ing’s compliments, 
and she’s sorry,” he 
repeated, softly. 
Then something fell 
and glistened beside 
the’: j-e wel; iis 
friend saw the 
something ; he rose 
softly and left Har- 
riden alone. 





Tete 


An hour or so 
later the yacht Mer- 
maid left the beach- 
es, with their shin- 
_ ing vehicles and 

gay throngs, behind 
her, and glided out over the blue harbor, 
headed oceanward. 

In the cabin the ladies were chatting 
merrily over some old photographs 
which they had unearthed. Tony Hal- 
lette was on deck, managing the lines, 
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and Harriden was at the wheel, looking 
handsomer than ever in his spotless 
“yatching togs,’’ which made his dark 
hair and eyes seem darker still. Now 
and then the mellow tinkle of a mando- 
lin reached his ears, or the sound of 
glasses clinking, and laughter. 

It was a sultry July day, rather un- 
comfortable, even on the water, but the 
cabin of the Mermaid was certainly pref- 
erable to the thronged beaches, under 
the blazing sun, or the stifling atmos- 
phere of one’s room. 

Harriden’s hearing led him to think 
that the chaperone was asleep, and soon 
the sound of the music ceased and he 
heard Margaret say, “I’m going to ab- 
sorb Hugo for a while, as you are inter- 
ested in those old numbers of the Crim- 
son. 

Then followed: a: silence. Fhe yacht 
sped over the water swiftly, her canvas 
puffed and strained. Soon Tony said, 
“Do you know, Jack, I feel. as if some- 
thing was going to happen.” 

“IT wish something would. Why, it’s 
so slow I should think the fishes would 
fall asleep, if they do sleep.” 

“Those girls aren’t having a good 
time, I know, Harriden. Why, our 
yachting parties have always been, as 
the theatre bills say, ‘a roaring farce’ 
from start to finish.” 

“It isn’t my fault if they aren’t enjoy- 
ing themselves,” said Harriden, gloom- 
ily. 

“Tt isn’t mine.” 

“Whose is it, I wonder, Tony ?” 

“It’s that Yale fellow’s, that’s whose 
it is.” 

This profound truth created a pro- 
found silence, and both, for a while, 
were thinking “thoughts too deep for 
utterance.” 

Suddenly Tony cried, “By Jove, Har- 
riden, look at the water.” 

It had become a cold, fast darkening 
gray. It’s smooth stretches were rough- 
ening angrily. The storm clouds above 
seemed scurrying towards some part of 
the sky which the yacht had left behind 
with the calmer waters. 

Both of the fellows knew a squall was 
coming, and hardly had Harriden re- 
marked grimly that something was go- 
ing to happen, evidently, before a low 


rumble of thunder was heard. The next 
moment a drop of rain splashed upon 
Harriden’s hand. In a few seconds 
the rain was falling in sheets from the 
dark sky, dimming the brasses of the 
sloop and washing the gleaming deck 
from side to side. 

Tony started to make a dash for the 


cabin, in quest of oil-skins, but Harriden 


shouted above the shrieks and crashing 
of the storm, “Stick to the lines, Tony, 
or we're goners.”’ 

The sight of his friend’s handsome 
face, stern and calm when the light- 
ning flashes disclosed it, made Tony de- 
termine not to be the coward the fel- 
lows at college had always called him- 
and he “slacked sheets” and “hauled”’ 
courageously. 

Below, Dolly was in hysterics, the 
chaperone was trying to quiet her, and 
Margaret, supremely self-possessed, was 
playing upon her mandolin, “Fair Har- 
vard.,””’ 

In a lull in the storm, the sweet, thrill, 
ing melody came to Harriden, and his 
grasp grew firmer upon the wheel. 
Every great event of his life had been in 
some way associated with that tune. It 
brought to his mind many a fierce strug- 
gle upon the gridiron, when the crim- 
son flags, and the crowds, and that mel- 
ody had urged him and his fellows on to 
victory. 

Then the wind grew yet more boister- 
ous. It dipped the lee-rail into the 
surging waves, it filled the already 
puffed canvases, and tore away the flags 
from the bending mast, where, only five 
minutes before they had flaunted so 
gaily. 

Harriden’s yachting cap had been 
blown away, and his keen, fearless eyes, 
grim-lined mouth, and heroic poise 
seemed to Tony worthy of the young 
man’s Viking ancestors. 

Suddenly, there is a blinding flash of 
light, a terrible succession of thunder 
crashes, and the strong wind, rushing 
upon the little craft, hurls her upon her 
side. Harriden pitches forward, his 
foot caught in a tangle of lines; he 
sees the main boom sweep slowly 
towards him, but before he can struggle 
to his feet he is conscious of a horrible, 
grinding, crushing sensation in his leg, 
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as the main boom passes over it. 
Again that torture, as the boat rights, 
and the boom swings back. 

Again he is on his feet, clinging to 
the loose lines, and crawling painfully 
towards the wheel. At last his hands 
reach it; he opens his eyes, and sees 
Tony beside him, with a look of horror 
on his face. _ , 

“For God’s sake, Harriden, let me 
take the wheel! Go below, before 
you're swept overboard !” 

Harriden tried to smile, but only suc- 
ceeded in looking more ghastly than 
before, for the blood was trickling across 
his white face from a cut in his forehead. 

“Never mind about me, Tony,’ he 
gasped. “You tend—to—the lines. 
I’]l—stay—here.”’ 

He struggled to finish, though his 
head was whirling madly, and every- 
thing was growing black before his eyes. 

“You see, there’s—there’s nobody 
else to take my place.” 

“You are mistaken, / will take it,” 
said a voice beside him. He looked 
up, and saw Margaret Mannering, pale, 
calm, beautiful. 

“But,” began he, weakly. 

Then the lovely face changed; the 
brown eyes, the sweet, firm mouth 
grew pleading ; she swayed toward him. 

“Oh please, Jack,’ she said softly. 
He knew the cruel witchery of her 
smile, and he went below. 


HI. 

The squall was over in fifteen min- 
utes; Margaret guided the little yacht 
safely into the harbor. 

Harriden lay in the cabin, with a 
broken leg. The chaperone, who knew 
about such things (her husband had 
been an army-surgeon once), bandaged 
the injured member with the white 
muslin curtains from the locker-front, 
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and comforted him by ‘saying that it 
was a bad break, and wouldn’t get well 
for a long time. 

When ‘no ‘one was in hearing, he 
groaned softly, and said things under 
his breath, which made him glad that 
there was no one there. 

When they had anchored, Tony took 
Dolly Van Ausdick and the chaperone 
ashore. As he lay there in the cabin, 
Harriden heard a step upon the com- 
panion-way, and soon Margaret crossed 
the cabin.. He gazed admiringly and 
wistfully at her as she stepped here and 
there, replacing the cushions and books 
which the violent pitches of the yacht 
during the storm had scattered about 
the cabin. Then he watched her as she 
donned her: jaunty yachting jacket and 
cap, never once glancing at him. If he 
had only known her thoughts. 


As she turned to go ondeck he spoke 
suddenly. ‘Margaret’’— he began. 

“Oh! Is the pain worse?’”’ sheasked, 
relenting a little and coming towards him. 

“No. The pain isn’t bad. But-it was. 
I want to-er-to say that-er I’m sorry the 
thing came outas it did. There’s your 
hand, all bruised.” He took it gently. 

“And there’s your poor leg,” she said, 
her head turned away, but her hand still 
lying in his. 

“And I’ve made an awful mess of the 
whole thing.” Then, eagerly, ‘Mar- 
garet, I don’t wonder that you—well, 
don’t like me.” She started. “You 


‘see, ’m always doing something bad. 


I deserve to be despised.” 

She came alittle nearer him. Then, 
she said softly, blushingly, archly— 
“Some people don’t always get what 
they deserve.”’ 

And there was such a nice look in 
her eyes that he—well, it was a Har- 
vard victory, after all. 
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THE ARITHMETIC OF LOVE. 

2 lovers sat beneath the shade, 

And 1 un 2 the other said 

“How 14 8 that you be 9 
Have smiled upon this suit of mine; 
If 5 a heart, it palps for you, 

Thy voice is mu 6 melody, 

lis 7:0 be thy loved t, 2, 

Say 0 y nymph, wilt marry me?” 
Then lisped she soft “Why 13 ly.”’ 


She sat on the steps at the evening tide, 
Enjoying the balmy air. 
He came and asked, ‘“‘May I sit by your 
side?” 
And she gave him the vacant stare. 


** A rolling stone gathers no moss; it 
takes a rolling pin to pick up the 
“dough.”’ 


Customer-—-“I want to get a note 
book—something in which I can jot 
down my ideas.” 

Clerk—“Oh! you want something 
very small, then.’ 


“The next person who interrupts the 
proceedings,” said the judge, sternly, 
“will be expelled from the court room.” 

“Hooray!’’ shouted the prisoner. 


Mary had a little lamp, 

A jealous lamp, no doubt ; 

For soon as Mary’s beau went in 
The lamp, you see, went ont. 


Little Willie's gone to heaven, 
We shall never see him more, 
What he took for H20, 

Was H2S04. 


Twice up Taves 


°, +, Ems 8 
= : 






EK: 


Question—‘“Why is 
man like heaven ?”’ 

Answer—“Because there is no more 
dying or parting there.”’ 


a bald-headed 


The Greek professor sat in his chair, 
His brow was marked with dire despair, 
“When,” quoth he, “in this horseless 


age 
Will the horseless student come on the 
stage.” 


Pat (at the telephone)—“Is this the 
feed sthore?”’ 

Voice—“Yes.” 

Pat—‘‘Well, thin send me up a bushel 
of oats and a bale of hay.” 

Voice—“Who is it for?” 

Pat—“Ah, now, don’t git gay. 
for the horse.” 


its 


The coal is low, 
The wind is high, 
The days are short, 
And so am I, 


Farmer (to boy in chestnut tree)— 
“What you doin’ up thar ?”’ 
Boy (coolly)—“Nuttin’.” 


Algebration is vexation, 
Geom it is as bad ; 

But then vacation is salvation 
When it is to be had. 


Twinkle, twinkle, Uncle Sam, 

How I wonder what you am! 
Stretching out your boundry lines 
Clear into the Philippines. 

When the grass with Dewey's wet, 
How you make those Spaniards get.”’ 
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Percy—“‘A music store burned down 
last night and they saved everything 
but the piano.” 

Harold—“Why couldn't 
that?” 

Percy — “Because 
couldn't play on it.” 


they save 


the firemen 


A maid with a duster 
Once made a great bluster 
Adjusting a bust in a hall. 
And when it was dusted 
The bust it was busted 
And the bust now is dust. 
That is all. 


“T can see your finish,’ remarked the 
electric light.” 

“You needn’t be casting any reflec- 
tions,” replied the hardwood floor. 


Superstition—To see the new moon, 
the old moon, and 57,892,568 stars over 
your right shoulder in winter is a sign 
that there is ice on the pavement. In 
summer it signifies a banana skin. 


Hush, little Freshmen, 
Don’t you cry; 

You will be Sophomores 
Bye-and-bye: 


Breathes there a man with soul so dead 
Who never to himself has said 


As he stubbed his toe against the bed, 
Li eho! it ? 


. 





To a little nigger baby who was sitting 
by the Nile, 

Came, all unexpected, a great big croco- 

dile, 

And with that calm politeness which 

makes the warm blood freeze, 

Said “Ill take a little dark meat without 
dressing, if you please.” 


Adolphus, aged seven—‘‘Say, papa, 
what is a convulsion ?” 

Fond Parent—“A bad fit, my son.” 

Adolphus, ten minutes later—“Say, 
papa, what a convulsion your new suit is.” 


Weary Willie (who hasn’t slept for a 
week)—“Could you give me ten cents 
for a bed?” 

Ikenstein—“Yes, where’s the bed ?”’ 
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A country publisher duns his sub- 
scribers in the following manner: “All 
persons knowing themselves to be in- 
debted to this office and not knowing it 
are requested to call and find out. 
Those knowing themselves to be in- 
debted and not wishing to call are re- 
quested to stay at one place long enough 
for us to catch them.” 


The following epitaph was found ona 
tombstone in Bideford, Devonshire: 
“Here lies the body of Mary Texton, 
Who pleased many a man, but never 

vexed one, 
Not like the woman who lies under the 
next stone.” 


Some were born for great things, 
Some were born for small, 

But it is not recorded 
Why some were born at all. 


Two Irishmen, driving through the 
country, noticed that many of the barns 
had weather-vanes in the shape of huge 
roosters. 

“Pat,” said one man to the other, 
“can you tell me why they always have 
roosters and niver a hen on the top av 
them barns’? 

“Shure,” replied Mike, “an’ it must 
be because av the difficulty they'd have 
in collecting the eggs.” 


Bridget (watching her mistress as she 
packs her missionary barrel)—‘“An’ 
sure, mum, yez must put in a hammer, 
so they’d have something to open it 
wid.” 


Exchanges. 


We acknowledge with pleasure this 
month the following exchanges; Spec- 
tator, Oracle, Wind-Mill, Crimson and 
White, Drury Academy, Imp, M. H. S. 
Quarterly Review, Gopher, Aegis, R. 
M. T. S. Register, W. R. H. S. Clarion, 
Adelphian, Jabberwock, Premier, Bulle- 
tin, Easterner, Review, Student’s Re- 
view, E. H. S. Record, Gazette, Latin 
and High School Review, Montpelier 
School Record, P. M. T. H. S. Chips, 
Lowell. 
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CHAPTER I.—MA DEMOISELLE. 


“An end of this, off with it.” 
“But monsieur is joking.” 


“Monsieur’s barber is joking. Off 
with it, Jean.” 

“But what will monsieur do after- 
wards?” 


“Wear a wig—the king does.” 

“Who ever heard of a friar-scalped 
De Grasse! My poor father barbered 
the admiral around the world, and never 
had to do such a thing as this. I 
would die for monsieur, but shave his 
head, Oh Monsieur!” 

“Was ever a man pestered with such 
servants !”’ demanded the young Count 
Louis de Grasse, pausing to reflect 
before a huge Henri Quatre mirror. 
“You object then! Well, how can I 
go as a priest without my pelt shaved?” 

“Monsieur might go as a cardinal,” 
suggested Jean. 

“So you'd spoil my character, you 
Gascogne rogue. Is not a priest bad 
enough? But a cardinal, dadble!” 

Nevertheless Jean insisted, and, in 
spite of Louis’ natural scruples, a cardi- 
mare he had to be. In course of an 
hour his wavy locks were made to pro- 
trude chivalrously under the proverbial 
red-campaign hat of papal satellites, 
and a heavy great-coat was thrown 
around his accompanying trappings. 
After a brisk gallop along the avenue 
St. Cloud, attended by his two mounted 
retainers, Henri and Francois, this 
piratical-looking prelate arrived at Ver- 
sailles and was announced at the Salle 
des Glaces with appropriate gusto as 
le grand cardinal, which is to say 
Richelieu. 

The grand masquerade and reception 
given by his rotund and good-natured 
majesty, Louis Seize of France, in the 





year 1775, differed from the many other 
scenes of social gayety, which the hall 
of glass and mirrors may have reflected 
again and again, only in this, that the 
most crafty and deep-seeing diplomat 
could find no political reason, however 
indirect, which in any way accounted 
for its occurrence. It was held for gay 
pleasure’s sake alone, and brimmed all 
over with French esfrzt. Though it 
seemed that every nation of either the 
ancient or modern school was repre- 
sented by its characteristic costumes, 
yet the spirit which animated these 
many colored robes was essentially 
French, and everyone, from the two 
real cardinals present down the line of 
ministers and lords of the treasury to 
the king, was daringly masquerading, 
hiding despairing hearts under irresisti- 
ble exteriors. 

His Majesty was clad as a Fool,and is 
reputed to have remarked just twenty- 
seven times before morning, “Ah! 
happy is the people whose king knows: 
himself. Happy is the head that wears 
the tinkling bells.” Thetwo cardinals 
present were robed as highwaymen, two 
notorious highwaymen were less appro- 
priately masked as cardinals. Several 
admirals of the line were passing as 
lubbering police prefects, some soft- 
eyed, gentle-voiced cotillion leaders dis- 
played all the fierce paraphernalia of 
admirals of the line. There was the 
usual array of peasants, devils and 
painted fools, characters which most any- 
one can fit, and Czsars, Hannibals and 
Charlemagnes without number. But 
above all these, the costume which at- 
tracted the most attention was that of 
an awkward, homespun Yankee, which 
some brilliant young Frenchman wore 
with grace and skill, behaving in such 
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an irresstible manner that it is fre- 
quently told by writers of the period 
that his one worn suit of buff and blue 
did more to initiate the as yet unborn 
America into the goodwill of the im- 
pressionable French people than the 
envoy-philosopher, Franklin, accom- 
plished by his learned discussions with 
the cynical Voltaire or his innocent 
sophistries at the French court. 

Thus looked the men who danced 
away the night in the Salle des Glaces 
with some of the most gayly capari- 
soned women that ever smiled into its 
polished mirrors. But our story, while 
entangling several of the unknown 
messieurs, deals with but one of the 
black-masked demoiselies. She was 
dressed as the French queen, who is 
generally known as Anne of Austria, 
her make-up was perfect, and her com- 
pany in great demand. Unmistakably 
a stranger to Parisian society her man- 
ner was spontaneous, brilliant and at 
the same time tantalizing, for while she 
was to all appearances abandoned to 
the pleasure of the moment, yet every 
partner departed with the taste in his 
mouth, that-he had but served made- 
moiselle as a means of momentary 
amusement. But crowds of them were 
ready to amuse again and many, who 
had not tried, were eagerly seeking a 
chance. 

As for Louis de Grasse, he had de- 
termined that nothing would satisfy 
him short of having mademoiselle for 
the minuet, regarded as the principal 
dance of the evening. At the close of 
the number preceding this figure, he 
stood before a colored battle memorial 
window, his eyes wandering searchingly 
over the hall, boring his partner, a hoop- 
skirted Queen Elizabeth, and formulat- 
ing a plan of campaign. Richelieu 
should win Anne of Austria. True, he 
hadn’t in real life, but there were a few 
things upon which Louis de Grasse ven- 
tured to give Jean de Richelieu points. 
And, too, at the ball as in the story, 
there was a_ long-sworded, waving- 
plumed Buckingham and mademoiselle 
had danced with him twice, for Louis 
had counted. Yes, that was he ap- 
proaching her now, and by all things 
funny, he was accompanied by no other 
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than a wigged personification of Louis 
the Juste, who had served while alive 
as the unappreciated husband of Anne 
of Austria. Quite a family gathering! 
It only needed young De Grasse’s 
presence. 

Just then the supple violinists ‘bent 
their backs and sounded the call for the 
minuet. There was a confused scram- 
ble. Count Louis found himself in the 
midst of gestulating fools, peasants, 
devils, cardinals, Buckinghams and 
kings. Without knowing just how, he 
emerged witha dainty hand under his 
arm and the daintily dressed queen _be- 
side him. They say he danced the 
minuet brilliantly, in fact, he always 
danced brilliantly, but this time he was 
conscious of little going on about him. 
He was, however, delightfully startled 
back again to the happy revelry of the 
present, by the close of the figure, and 
a soft-voiced query : 

“Does not monsieur then like danc- 
ing?” 

“Monsieur could dance always with. 
mademoiselle,” he replied. : 

“Mademoiselle would no doubt be 
charmed,” she rejoined, with just the 
slightest touch of sarcasm. 

Louis smiled. It was almost what he 
thought she would answer. 

“So mademoiselle does not like mon- 
sieur to say nice things?” he asked. 

“She does not like him to say silly 
things. Talk to me as you do to Jean.” 

She was unmistakably English. Her 
mademoiselles and monsieurs came hard. 
But what could she know about Jean? 

“Tet’s promenade,” he suggested. 

“Let's,” was all she responded. 

As they passed slowly down the wax- 
polished floor, under the numberless 
sputtering candles, Louis amused her 
with commentaries on the well known 
members of the shifting throng. 

“There’s the king, the old fool,’ he 
added parenthetically, “and there’s his 
brother, young devil, and there’s the first 
Minister,it hardly takesa pair of long ears 
to make him—just look at Montmarte 
togged up like an admiral! He never 
crossed the Seine without being seasick. 
Don’t let’s go in there,” he asked as the 
entrance of the crowded refreshment 
room greeted them with the sound of 
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laughing and whole-hearted dissipation. 
“Clear the way for the priestly Cheva- 
lieur Duval, the one with the cap and 
cowl. No monk’s rig will ever keep 
him long from a full punch-bowl. He’s 
an old hypocrite, but that sort of dis- 
simulation is too deep for his powers. 
Ah, here we are,” he said, as having de- 
scended the broad staircase and having 
turned several corners the found them- 
selves in the coziest little niche imagin- 
able, lighted by two red candles, and 
containing a large red corner divan, a 
place whose existence seemed to be well 
known to Louis. “Let us be bored 
together,” he quoted. 

At first mademoiselle, relaxing grace- 
fully on the broad divan and sinking 
into a perfect down of soft red sofa 
pillows, seemed to be contentedly rest- 
ing from the fatigues of the evening. 
At last, having leisurely studied the 
paintings and carvings on the staircase, 
and having smiled behind her mask at 
the ridiculous harmony of Louis’ big hat 
with the ruddy hue of their surround- 
ings, she murmured, “Do you know 
how in stories the hero always gains the 
thanks of the heroine by saving her 
from robbers, pirates or something 
dreadful? If this were a story you 
would deserve a whole chapter of 
thanks.” 

“FfTow could I be so fortunate?” asked 
Louis with interest. 

“Why, think what you saved me 
from, four fools, two devils, two cardi- 
nals, a highwayman, a Buckingham and 
a king of France!” 

“ Mademoiselle underestimates—two 
kings of France,” he corrected. 

“When did monsieur learn to count?” 

“One of the fools was His Majesty — 
the one in pink.” 

“Oh !”? 

“Well, what did you do to him?’ 
laughed Louis. 

“ Didn’t you see me box his ears? 
He tried to make me dance the minuet 
with him. Who were the devils?’ she 
asked. 

“Messieurs the Bishop of the Seine 
and the First Lord of the Treasury.” 

« And the cardinals?” 

“Highwaymen.” 

“And the highwayman?” 


“A cardinal.” 

“What a place a masquerade is for 
people to show their colors! What a 
collection it was! No wonder I fled 
into the arms of the Church,” she 
mused. 

Then they talked on every conceiv- 
able subject. Mademoiselle seemed to 
be perfectly contented and Louis com- 
pletely fascinated. It was a treat to 
talk with a purely rational being after 
entertaining the artificial demoiselles of 
the capital, and it was almost a lark to 
relapse again into the free and easy 
English phrases with which he bantered 
Jean. He felt that he was hopelessly in 
love, but that was nothing. What 
troubled him was that she seemed to be 
completely posted on both himself and 
his redoubtable tonsorial artist. If that 
were so they must have met before in 
the course of his travels, where, he did 
not know. She did, and teasingly 
would not tell. 

“I know you,” she broke in upon his 
reveries. “You are Count Louis de 
Grasse of Cevennes. Your father is an 
admiral in the royal navy. You have 
travelled all over the world with him 
and have served in two wars. You can 
speak five languages, and have twice 
held foreign embassies. You have 
fought fifteen duels, including the one 
with the Duc of Orleans, and you are 
the best swordsman at the court. You 
are thought to be awfully clever, and 
lots of girls are in love with you.” 

“Bravo!” smiled Louis, interrupting 
this detailed biography. “But I do not 
know you, and I have not the slightest 
idea of where you live when you are at 
home.” 

“T call myself Mlle. Personne.” 

“And you live?” 

“At Chateaurien,” she smiled. 

“Mademoiselle is too brilliant, but 
mistaken again,” he laughed. I prefer 
to consider you still as Anne of Austria 
and myself as His Eminence the Car- 
dina], who has been so fortunate as to 
save you from the clutches of that vil- 
lain Buckingham.” 

EVesshewisirale Vian: | 
mademoiselle. 

“Truly a bold rescue! And I am re- 
warded with a detailed account of my 


conceded 
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discreditable family history,”’ he con- 
tinued with an injured tone. 

“Monsieur may name his own reward,” 
she flashed. 

“Should he not fare better than Buck- 
ingham?”’ 

“Without doubt.” 

‘You mean it?” 

«Why not?” 

“But, mademoiselle, the story goes 
that the queen kissed Buckingham.” 
“Perhaps Buckingham asked 
queen,” she murmured. a 

She yielded and disclosed her smiling 
features, but for a moment only, still 
that moment left to Louis wild dreams 
of the prettiest woman he had ever seen, 
sweet scented memories of wavy light 
hair, deep blue eyes, a daring chin, and 
lips which seemed charged with elec- 
tric thrills. Then she lightly replaced 
her mask and laughingly ran to the 
stairs. Still dreaming, Louis started to 
pursue when a dark form advanced be- 
hind him, a long scabbard was thrust 
between his legs ; he struggled to regain 
his balance, but tripped and fell. 


the 


CHAPTER I1I.—LE CONTRE-COUP. 


Though getting entangled in one of 
the crimson hangings when he fell, 
Louis de Grasse could not have lain 
quiet more than a minute, but when he 
regained his feet everybody, mademoi- 
selle, the unknown assailant, and _ his 
own red hat had disappeared. In their 
place he found a daintily worked lace 
handkerchief among the pillows where 
mademoiselle had reclined, and a tip of 
a plume which diligent observation con- 
vinced him belonged to that villian 
Buckingham. On the whole he was 
decidedly puzzled. He could imagine 
why mademoiselle ran away, he could 
see why Buckingham had wished to 
spoil his tete-a-tete, but he could not un- 
derstand what he wanted with his red 
hat. For it seemed safe to say that the 
masquerading English duke knew noth- 
ing of the historic value of the antique 
tile he had stolen, which was a memento 
of the great Richelieu, who had pre- 
sented it to one of Louis’ long named 
ancestors for some life and death adven- 
ture, and had added this ruddy insignia 
to the old De Grasse crest. ~ 

However, diviser pour regner, Louis 
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went to the kitchens, where he fell in 
with the confidential valet of Monsieur 
the Cardinal of the Rhone, who, per- 
suaded by a franc, supplied the loss of 
Louis’ headgear at his master’s expense. 
Then, having lost all desire to dance, 
the young count slowly strolled to the 
card-room. This was situated in the 
southern wing of the Palais Royal in 
Versailles and was a square, high-wain- 
scotted room devoted to every species 
of gaming. Numberless many-colored 
candles hung from every part of the 
ceiling on fantastic bent-iron chande- 
liers, and flaming cressets smoking and 
flickering in every recess dispelled the 
gloom of night, with the gleam of the 


well-lighted bar at the northern end, 


presided over by one of the king’s num- 
erous wvalets de chambre. Over the 
whole extent of the mosaic floor stood 
small, round, but massively-built mahog- 
any tables with curving legs and heavy 
canopy drapings, arranged in the height 
of artistic disorder, and surrounded by 
four, five or six, as the gamers required, 
straight-backed oak chairs almost alive 
with twisting serpents, grotesque drag- 
ons’ claws and _ hideous bacchantes’ 
heads. 

Upon each table were the imple- 
ments of some game current at the 
time, from the hand-carved chessmen 
and black-spotted dominoes to the thin, 
ivory cards and numbered dice in use for 
the innocent ecarte. Nearly everywhere 
could be seen the decorated jars of well 
preserved American tobacco leaf and 
here and there a wicker basket of Brit- 
ish clay, Parisian briarwood, or long, 
native Indian pipes. Add as a final ap- 
peal tothe eye, the fanciful frescoes 
over the walls and ceiling, as a clue to 
the nose, the pleasant whiff of Mary- 
land tobacco which had by this time 
thrown both play and players into a 
dreamy haze, as a reminder to the ear, 
the rattle of dice on the table, the end- 
less shift-shift of the cards and the spas- 
modic conversation and _ occasional 
curses of the manipulators—add all this 
to the queer effect of hit or miss selec- 
tions from all the costumes known to 
people since Father Adam masked to- 
gether in ridiculous disregard of all 
order, and you have Louis XVI’S gam- 
ing room as it appeared to the Comte 
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de Grasse when he pushed aside the 
drapery which separated it from the 
main hall and glanced haughtily around 
as the beat of his steps upon the stone- 
laid floor called glances and merry 
greetings from every hand. 

The young count, as we have said, 
cast around the room a searching look 
which proved to be rewarded better than 
he had dared to hope. For but a few 
yards from the bar, in a secluded corner 
hidden from nearly every part of the 
hall, seated at a table where there was 
an empty chair, and puffing a long- 
stemmed Iroquois pipe, he saw the 
black-hearted Buckingham dealing a 
hand of ecarte to the good-natured Yan- 
kee and a tinkling-belled fool. Louis 
accepted the invitation of the 
Yankee, which he desired with all his 
heart, and to which Buckingham, will- 
ing or unwilling, was obliged to accede, 
with some playful jest about such things 
not having the sanction of the church, 
which was received in good part and 
answered with a quick retort by the 
Fool. From this a bantering conversa- 
tion arose which showed each masquer- 
ading gambler that his neighbors were 
men of birth and spirit. The play 
waxed close and hard but Buckingham 
won most frequently. Louis watched 
him closely, seeking the first pretext to 
involve him in a quarrel, and even 
dropped a number of sharp remarks 
which a quick-witted Frenchman would 
have construed into an insult, but which 
never foramoment disturbed the equa- 
nimity of the long-plumed duke. Thus 
for nearly an hour the four men played 
steadily on, mentally sizing each other 
up under the opaque masks which it 
was not friendly to the king to remove 
until the noisy chapel bells chimed a 
pre-arranged, concerted and without 
doubt, welcome signal. 

Finally Louis, who never seemed to 
take his eye from Buckingham, thought 
he detected the almost imperceptible 
leger de main motion that transfers a 
card to the sleeve. On the next hand 
he saw the move repeated. Then came 
his deal. With a gesture as if to count 
the cards he sought the embryo duke’s 
eye, and in that steely glance both un- 
derstood. 
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Suddenly De Grasse spoke, ‘“Mes- 
sieurs, our game is interesting and at 
the same time dry. I go to taste the 
honeyed nectar of the grape, the sweet 
tonic of Armandy. Will not Monsieur 
le Duc come too and drink with me to 
the health of the divine queen, Anne 
of Austria.” 

The duke rose and both strolled to 
the bar, where the king’s own tapster 
was thunderstruck to see these men 
glaring silently through each other’s 
masks, the glance of one, ruthless and 
compelling, meeting that of the other, 
daring and unmoved. 

Buckingham spoke first. “Well,” he 
said, “you will count the cards?” 

“If monsieur has no reason other- 
wise?”’ 

« Faith! 
much.” 

“Then monsieur would wish to be ex- 
posed a swindler and a cheat, through- 
out His Majesty’s court,” cried Louis, ~ 
scornfully. 

“Who are your witnesses? A raw- 
boned Yankee and a painted-faced fool!” 
laughed the duke. 

‘The one,” asserted De Grasse, ‘“‘is a 
marquis in his own right. The other is 
the greatest homme de plume of France.” 

“Ah!” said Buckingham, well know- 
ing the perilous nature of his position, 
“Tt would spoil my diplomatic career in 
gay Paris. Well, what do you want?” 

“First monsieur will tell me who is 
mademoiselle, known tonight as Anne 
of Austria?” 

“She is the Lady Irene Millington, 
daughter of the Earl of Chester, my own 
fair cousin.” 

‘“Trene, Irene,” Louis was delightedly 
murmuring to himself. 

“Yes, you French dancing-master, 
Irene. The girl who in the first dance 
wagered with me that before morning 
she would kiss some clever man asa 
souvenir of her first Parisian masquer- 
ade. She did as she promised, and 
that man,” Buckingham hissed between 
his teeth, “was you.” 

“Monsieur has a very vivid imagina- 
tion,’ smiled Louis reflectively. ‘But 
we forget our business. Next, you will 
return to the table, replace the cards, 


I don’t see as it matters 


and play as before.” 
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“What else?” 

“At the first opportunity you will call 
me a liar, a cur, or anything I can 
resent.” 

“And then?” 

“Ah, I forgot ; we fight.” 

“Where?” 

“Here, in the card-room.” 

“And that is all?” 

“Not quite. When I have disabled 
you, then you shall apologize for the 
length of your cursed scabbard, and tell 
me why in the devil you stole mon- 
seigneur’s red hat. Adlons.” 

And the four men resumed a quiet 
game, everything moving without any 
unusual interest or excitement, until in 
a laughing dispute over a point of play, 
picking up some of De Grasse’s light 
words, Buckingham suddenly said in a 
deep modulated voice which expressed 
at the same time every step of contempt 
and conviction:— 

“You are aliar—a consummate liar.” 

“Monsieur shall eat those words,” 
cried Louis, and he leaned over the 


table and lightly tapped the duke’s face’ 


with his great red gauntlet, changing in 
an instant a group of men but just now 
bent on the arts of peace to men of iron 
action by those electric thrills which in 
that epoch a stirring challenge never 
failed to produce. 

“Perhaps we had better unmask,” said 
one, after the first exhilarating shock of 
surprise; and a slight movement of the 
hand revealed the repulsive features of 
the cynical Voltaire, clad in the robes of 
the fool which no doubt he was. 

“Voltaire!” ‘Lafayette!’’ cried Louis, 
as the Yankee exposed his countenance. 

“Louis de Grasse!’ they both ex- 
claimed in a breath. “And your friend?” 

“Iam known as Sir Antony Milling- 
ton of Dublin,’ spoke the erstwhile 
duke, “major in His Majesty King 
George’s Royal Dragoons.” 

“The Royal Dragoons will soon have 
anew major,” insinuated Voltaire. 

“Will His Highness the Marquis do 
me the honor of being my second?” 
asked Louis. 

“With pain,” answered Lafayette. 

“And will monsieur the writer serve 
me in the same capacity?” demanded 
Millington. 

“With pleasure,” responded Voltaire. 


The swords were measured, a space 


cleared, and the combatants stripped of 


their coats almost instantaneously, and 
withal so quietly, that the first inkling 
which the busy room had of the deadly 
quarrel within its walls was the cold and 
rasping clash of steel as Louis de Grasse 
and Antony Millington faced each 
other, a few feet of glittering rapier 
only between them and death. For a 
while it was a duel which was a duel, a 
case of Greek ’gainst Greek, a puzzling 
maze of parries and lunges, tierces and 
points. Miliington was reputed to be 
the best swordsman in the British 
Army, and was invincible with the 
saber, but it did not take him long to 
see Louis’ superior subtlety with the 
darting French rapier. 

“You fight like the devil,” he said 
hoarsely. 

“No, like the devil’s emissary, the 
cardinal,’ smiled Louis, and before 
Antony could speak again a lunge, a 
feint and a twist sent his sword clatter- 
ing upon the marble floor. 

“Monsieur will receive his sword and 
continue,’ commanded Louis, picking 
up the rapier and presenting it with a 
bow. 

“Sword be damned !” cried Millington. 
“Do you call that a sword? . Why don’t 
you fight with toothpicks? Well, if it’s 
any satisfaction, run me through. But 
if I only had you alone on Dublin com- 
mon. without pistol, sword or dagger, 
there—”’ 

“Oh, if monsieur would prefer!” cried 
Louis, and in a twinkling the supple 
Frenchman bedded his sword deep in a 
thick-topped table, shed his embroidered 
vest, rolled his white shirtsleeves above 
his elbows, and _ stood in a perfect posi- 
tion of pugilistic defence. Then the 
open-mouthed collection of gamblers, 
crowding and pushing around, eagerly 
watched what they mistakably termed 
the strangest struggle that ever took 
place in Versailles. For many full 
minutes all was silence save the scrape 
of the combatant’s feet upon the floor 
and the piff-paff of parrying as they 
punched and dodged in turn. Anton 
Millington with his cool head and bull 
strength was by far more dangerous as 
a thug than a swordsman, and if he had 
once reached Louis’ body would have un- 
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doubtedly made short work of the duel, 
but he never reached him. Louis de 
Grasse, watching Antony’s every move, 
evading his heavy strokes, and dodging 
to and fro and up and down with the 
agility of a dancing master, hit fre- 
quently, and occasionally, with good 
effect. The gaping crowd stood look- 
ing on with the intensity that men have 
ever shown in watching other men 
struggle to break each other’s bones. 
The flashing-eyed, set-jawed, white- 
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shirted figures were moving in a more 
quickly shifting panorama, blows were 
raining faster and stronger, breaths 
were coming in shorter and quicker 
gasps, Louis had drawn Anthony’s first 
blood and was pantingly pressing his 
blinding advantage, when sharp steps 
from behind were heard and three stern 
words exploded like a bomb in the 
tobacco-laden air. The words were 
these: 
“Gentlemen, the king!” 


[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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A Legend of the Powder House. 


Oh, the night was dark and the hour was late, 

And the clouds hung low in the northern 
sky, 

When the miller was roused from his slumber 


eep, 
“O heip, and ask not the reason why !” 


By the light of a lantern flickering dim, 

He saw a form which cowered and shrank; 
“Shelter, for love of Heaven—and bread— 

I faint from terror,”—exhausted she sank. 


And they took her in. A youth’s long cloak 
Covered her slender girlish form; 

Her long black hair streamed down in clouds— 
A fickle shelter for wind and storm. 


A sweet young maid from Arcadian shores; 
From a master cruel and false, forsooth, 
She’d fled in her clumsy, boyish garb, 
And now was safe ‘neath the miller’s roof, 


In hiding she lay in the dark mill-loft, 
Dusty and grewsome and grey and old; 
And the great wheels all the night were still, 
Their hard smooth stone her pillow cold. 


Merrily sang the maid at the mill, 
And the mill-stones sang as they ground the 


corn. 
She watched them whirl to the tune of the 
sails, 
Then slept in peace by them till morn. 


% * * * 


The night is dark, and the hour is late. 
A horseman gallops up the hill; 
“Open!” — his words are fair and false,— 
“Give me the key to the mill!” 


He gropes up the ladder and into the loft. 
He seizes the maid whom he’s traced to her 
woe, 
But in the strange darkness he looses his hold, 
And he falls to the stone floor below. - 











But as he falls he clutches the rope— 
The miller stands aghast— 

For the great mill-wheels move slowly round— 
The exiled maiden is free at last! 


The mill-stones old have been taken away, 
The great white sails are gone, 
But the weird old legend of Powder House 


Hill 
Will evermore live on! ESHSSsioe: 
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His Waterloo. 





He,— 
A divinity student aspired to be, 
Wore spectacles, derby, and nursed a slight 
cough, 
Was peed of his learning and liked to show 
off. 


She— 
Was a saucy young miss of ten and three, 
Who liked to be fresh, And who longed to take 
down 
That brother of hers with his learned frown. 


One day while her playmates stood round in 


great glee, 
She praised up his knowledge as nice as could 


e, 
Then asked if from Ireland crockery comes. 


He thought for a moment, then a discourse be- 


gan 
On the 


old Celtic race in the Stone Age of 
man. 
But she stopped him and told him to answer 
her query, 
“What crockery comes from the isle of 
© Leary?” 


He considered the exports of Belfast and Cork, 
And said there was none, “the Irishmen work,” 
But a grin of delight on her features he saw! 
“Yes, there is! Irish Mugs! 

Ha! ha! ha! Ha! ha! ha!” &. 
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1900. 


“Will you exchange pictures with 
me?’ is now the general cry. 


TE 


Murphy has this consolation, that 
whether any one can fill his shoes or 
not, no one can fill his hat. 


Baseball is in season again, as is evi- 
dent from a view of the lawn at recess. 
Star-plays are made in abundance every 
day. 

Miss Densmore says that Porthos had 
a gallon of “decorations” under his 


cloak. Were they exterior or interior, 
or both? 


Where is our class motto? The com- 
mittee has been chosen, but no motto 
has been forthcoming. Get to work. 
June will soon be here. 


Those who attended the last social 
will probably know the advertisements 
in the magazines by sight after this. 
Such games are of some use anyway. 


Candidates for election as the hand- 
somest man in the class should hand 
their names in to Moore right away. 
No more than 17 candidates will be con- 
sidered. 


Many of the scholars should be able 
inafew months to write their signa- 
tures well anyway. They will have lots 
of practice writing it on their photo- 
graphs. 


That man at Marathon who was 
struck blind must have been looking for 
a pension from the government. A 
man who could invent a story like that 
ought to get a pension. 
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Hills wants to know the principal 
parts of “chicken.” If it had been 
turkey he probably would have known. 


Why does Keniston collect all the 
money for the different events in the 
class. Is it that he is the most honest 
looking boy, or because he is an expert 
bill collector? 


How sorry the Hellespont must have 
been for wrecking the bridge that 
Xerxes’ built. -It's no- joke stage 
branded and fettered, even if it is a sea 
that is punished. 


Purcell has been elected secretary of 
the Interscholastic A. A. He will now 
have a chance to show that touching 
fidelity to duty that is so characteristic 
of his work at school. 


Farnum is becoming popular in the 
extreme nowadays. He was always 
well-liked, but now he is saluted with 
cheers and is surrounded as soon as he 
enters the building. Can any of the 
“slow division” explain this? 


The Theta Chi Alpha boys ought to 
call their club ‘The Jockey Club,” or 
some such appropriate name. Greek 
societies are going out of style, espe- 
cially when one is formed by every 
sophomore class as soon as it learns the 
alphabet. 


1901. 


“The pillars were thrown headlong 
into the sea.’ 


We trust there will not be so much 
hesitation when experimenting parties 
are again made up. 


Dolume o. , May umber 8 
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ACE ROLE or REVS Re gy he eae eG Cot eo “ae 
Home Made Candies 
eh ome WViade Candies 


HAN SO NS. 
Bakers and Caterers 


STORES: 
- 218 Pearl Street, 
314 Broadway. 





3 Bonair Street, 
153 Perkins Street, 


Orders for Weddings and ‘Receptions 
a Specialty. Pe aes 2S 


de 





JAMES C. TAYLOR 


Merchant Tailor. 


297 Broadway, Winter Hill, 
370 Medford Street, ; 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired and altered. 


Particular attention given to Pye Cleans- 
ing and Repairing Clothes. 
High School Trade Solicited. 


ee School Water Colors 


In Boxes and Tubes. 
st vt 


‘MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS 


—— AND 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


MANUFACTURED BY: 





WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO., 


(Incorporated,) 
82 and 84 Washington St., Boston. 


All Kinds of wt ut 
PICTATRES& 


Artistically Framed. 


THE SPRAGUE & HATHAWAY co., 
: West Somerville, 





Always Fresh. At Popular Prices. . 


Original Varieties Added Continually. . 
A large line of Chocolates 2oc. to 6oc. per lb. 


| Home Bakery—Fine Home Made Bread. a 


nice line: of Cakes, Cookies, etc. 


All goods 
made on the premises. : 


Ice Cream always on hand. 
Parties Supplied. . Orders delivered. 


Miller’s Candy Kitchen, 
vt ot GILMAN SQUARE, 
aa, D. Padelford 
APOTHECARY 


| Cor. Pearl and Marshall;Streets, 


Winter Hill Station. 
PADELFORD’S ALMOND LOTION. © 


North 
Packing 

| and 
Provision 
Co. 


L. Herbert Huntley 
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 
eee Cheese, Eggs, Poultry, ; 
Vegetables and Provisions! 
8 Blackstone Market and 84 Blackstone Market. 
Telephone Haymarket 182 © Boston. 








J. E. Purdy & Co. 


Class Photographer, 
Somerville English | 900 
High School 





Hundreds of Somerville Residents have availed themselves of the 
benefit of having the CLASS RATE CARD, securing Discount 
rate. You may obtain the same by getting a card from the 


Photograph Committee. 


Studio, . JA6 Tremont Street, 


! We have Paoniiie: depicures with the 
ren finest Peodue ts of the dairy for four 


generations 
Strictly Fresh Eggs. Rarebit Cheese. 


H. A. HOVEY & CO. 
32 Faneuil Hall Market. 


Oldest Butter House in Boston Established 1822 
Telephone, Haymarket 930. 





Ve Olde Fashion Crullers. 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 
G. W. CLARK, 40 Prescott Street. 











Established 1847. 


R.A. STEARNS 
NX COMPANY i Db hae GOODS 


Seta ee daLEY SS EESLIEVE.. A, SMIERE 


Beef, 2 Pork, Lard 2 and « Hams, 
38 & 40 Faneuil Hall Market, . Insurance 


BOSTON, MASS. Tel. Som. 343. 106 PERKINS STREET. 
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Shepard, Norwell & Co, = Sorasis 


SAVADADA VDA DAD ADAVA DADA VA DA DAVAVd-AdD-~D 


BOSTON. ShO@S 











Boarding and Livery Stable. 
Neat, Healthful, and Convenient. 


Best Care Taken of Horses and Carriages. 
Livery consists of Fine Goddard Carriages. 


Closed Carriage with Careful Driver for Parties or 


Shopping Expeditions. 


CALOWELL § STABLE, *13 SOMERVILLE AVENUE, 





WANTED ! 


Active, hustling students from Somerville 
High and Latin Schools for Summer Vacation 
Work. Good Salary if satisfactory. 


FRED A. MOORE, - - S.L.S., 1900. 





dune Radiafor. 


Sign for at least 3 copies. 
On or Before May 31. 





Club 
Class 
Society 


N = Boston - 


JOHN HARRIOTT, 
3 Winter St, 
Mass. 








HARRY A. TRUE. 


IRE INSURANCE 


The Oldest Established Agency in 
WEST SOMERVILLE. 


Strong Companies, Accurate and Prompt Service. 


At the Post Office. 


Medina Building. 


Open Evenings. 





B, S NICKERSON 


formerly 


A. D. MacINTYRE. 
9 Bow St., 


MOSELY CYCLE AGENCY .ciicheaes 


REPAIRING. ENAMELING 
AGENTS FOR Orients, 


Some good bargains in second hand Wheels. 


RENTING. VULCANIZING; 


Pacies Warwicks, and Iver Johnsons. 


OREN’ EWMEMNINGS. 





R. W. DOE, 
Stoves, Furnaces, and Ranges, 


Copper and Tinware 
Furnace Work a Specialty. 
351 Medford Street, Gilman Square, SOMERVILLE. 


H. A. CHAMBERLIN, 





Newsdealer and Stationer. 


Agent for Brown’s Famous Pictures, 1 ct. each. 
50 Union Square, Somerville. 





JAMES C. KELLSEY, 


Manufacturer of 


Old Powder House Bicycles. 


Agent for Pierce and Andrae Cycles. 
Davis Square, West Somerville. 
REPAIRING. RENTING. 


F. H. CAIL & CO., 


Successors to E.O. WHITE. 


FLORISTS. 


Floral Designs a specialty. 
Decorations for Churches, Weddings and Parties. 
64 Walnut Street, Somerville, Mass. 





DeEsS UGANSIGNEG 
ILLUSTRATING 
ENGRAVING 
ELECTROTYPING 
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UR editorial wire is down. Seven 
phrase-making issues of this paper 

have well nigh exhausted our space- 
filling squibs. Though we have nothing 
to say now that we know of, we take up 
our ink-spreading Pegasus with the 
same patient alacrity as of old and 
cheerfully set to work to cover the few 
white pages set apart by inveterate cus- 
tom for remarks from the editor-in- 
chief. We have no particular remarks 
to make, but that doesn’t matter, we 
must make them. This, gentle reader, 
is the magic sesame of journalism, pro- 
fessional and amateur alike, a cheerful 





task with which such veterans as Horace 
Greeley and R. H. Dana had a mediocre 
acquaintance, and we, to quote a mem- 
ber of our staff, desire to embrace 
everything in any way connected with 
journalism, figuratively, of course. 


ie the spring the young man’s fancy 
lightly turns to thoughts of love,” 
says some obscure and hopeful poet. 
Spring is now passed. The farmer has 
sown his government seed, the back- 
yard gardener has potted his geraniums,,. 
our classic hill is resplendent with 
tulips, the springy effect of the spring 
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tonics is everywhere seen, the grippe 
has lost its grip, the mud, zephyrs and 
daily dew-falls are extinct, the foliage 
is white with blossoms and the air is 
resonant with the song of the sparrow, 
the dog and the tomcat. It is now, or 
ought to be,summer. But as we gaze 
from our study window, a wet, dreary 
aspect meets our eyes—the aspect of 
the autumn dog-day. We are alone, 
even the trees are leaving. Our fancy 
turns to thoughts of future struggles to 
be made, of fields to be fought, of 
battle lines to be faced—the august 
assembly of the city fathers at gradua- 
tion, the dazzling array of sweet girl 
graduates at the soiree. To be serious, 
but a short time remains for some of 
us to daily walk the winding concrete 
walks of Central Hill. Seniors, make 
the most of it. 


T has been the custom for several 
years to publish in June a souvenir 
number of the RADIATOR, an issue of 
indefinitely increased proportions and of 
comparative expense. This year we 
announce a commencement edition of 
especial literary and pictorial attractions, 
including prose and verses from our 
best contributors, pictures of our bas- 
ket ball and baseball teams and two 
graduating classes, besides the annual 
catalogue of the schools. To make 
possible the success of such a_publica- 
tion, we need the financial support of 
all, Papers will be immediately circu- 
lated among the rooms to receive your 
signature and order for as many papers 
as you wish to secure. Subscribe gen- 
erously. Wemust be guaranteed a sale 
of at least 1,200 copies. 


N® 2 gentle readers, the pandemonium 
which reigned at intervals in the 
Latin School during the recesses of the, 
past month was not a hairdresser’s con- 
vention; it was only a few harmless 
phases of the Phi Alpha initiation. 


Ae English School has again to re- 
gret the loss of one of its sub- 
masters, Dr. George J. Pfeiffer, who is 
obliged to retire from teaching on ac- 
count of ill health. Dr. Pfeiffer was one 
of the most popular and respected of 
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the English School instructors and he 
will be greatly missed. Mr. Godfrey, late 
master of the Needham High School has 
been appointed to fill the vacant posi- 
tion, teaching chemistry and geology. 


HAT a field this is for advertis- 
ing?” said a visitor, one morning, 
as he watched the many colored varie- 
ties of our class and society headgears 
scaling the hill) “These,” “he askea 
pointing toa light gray species, clearly 
lettered in heliétrope, “are got out by 
the Uneeda ‘Biscuit. Co., “perhapsiae 
We solemnly shook our heads. ‘‘No,” 
we replied, “those are but the KE. B. LE. 
Club caps.” 


IBRARIAN FOSS’ latest inno- 
vation is a plan to furnish vacation 
reading matter, allowing patrons to 
hold ten books on a card, to be renewed 
or exchanged monthly, in person or by 
mail. This will give our sweet girl 
graduates and undergraduates a better 
choice of literature than is generally 
offered by her summer supply of those 
yellow-colored pamphlets popularly 
called “novels.” 


EK have had considerable dealings 
with “Our Old Owl” who hoots 
occasionally in the columns of our con- 
temporary, the Citizen, and we wish to 
assure everyone that he isa kindly old 
bird, despite the horrible caricature 
that appears weekly at the head of his 
department. 





ie condemnation of Dreyfus is per- 
fectly explicable after witnessing 
the successful antics of the English 
High School Associates in their recent 
mock trial. 


UR freshman twirler, Patch, came 

within an ace of outpitching the 

veteran Clarkson in the recent Cam- 
bridge game. 


lg would be a stroke of policy for our 

freshman classes to organize some 
sort of coalition resistance to the curfew 
law. 


‘eames Tulips, Tulips! 
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Che Man of Grote. 


R. R., S.E.H. 8,799. 


LONG and_s strong 
pull sent us well up 
tne clean, sloping 
beach. For a. mo- 
ment we sat motion- 
less, listening to the 
sighing pines with 
their music regularly 
: varied by the break- 
ar "Uy" IngeeSUri sand the 
tinkling ripple of the backward flow. 
Then weattempted to glance through 
the trees which lined the shore, and see 
what lay beyond. We had in mind 
what the villagers had told us: a stone 
castle with moat and towers, and the 
man of Grote. These we did not see, 
but between two whispering pines, 
directly opposite our boat’s lodging 
spot, a well beaten path led toward the 
interior of the island. 

“It’s all right,” said Harry, jumping 
out, “the villagers haven't fooled us.” 

We had pulled the boat well up and 
secured it, before I replied, “It’s well 
for us they haven't. Imagine us telling 
the boys how we were fooled by the 
tale of an ex-circus performer, who 
lived in solitary splendor on an island 
and who refused to see any one but 
utter strangers to yonder village.” 

“They would guy us that’s a fact,” 
laughed Harry. ‘But come, let’s walk 
up this path and see if we cannot find 
this wonderful personage.” 

Humming an air, I started up the 
path, a good, stout branch in my hand, 
loaded with deadly intent toward any 
snake we might happen to meet. The 
hand of man was everywhere apparent ; 
no scraggly undergrowth, well beaten 
paths, cosy nooks with rustic seats, 
everything that goes to beautify nature. 
Huge oaks soon replaced the pines, 
then a thin line of silver birch, and _ be- 
yond, a growth of small hemlock. And 
here it was, just between the birch and 
hemlock, that we came into a large cir- 
cular clearing with a cool fountain in 
the center. Ina most curious fashion 
one plot was encompassed bya single 
circle of large maple trees, which had 





their branches trained toward 
mon point. Toward this spot the foun- 
tain spouted with brilliant energy, 
nearly reaching the elevation of its 
ambition. 

«7A tent! ’: burst from our, lips. 

“Nay, a living monument!” exclaimed 
a sudden voice behind us. 

“Great Caesar!”’ Harry ejaculated. 

“No, only the man.of Grote,’ re- 
turned the voice. 

Turning, we beheld a_ singularly 
gloomy-faced person of about sixty years, 
whose black eyes and swarthy teatures 
showed that he was a Corsican, as the 
villagers had said. 

Tesuppose, sald. ie, 1m ya vorce sor 
great depth, “that you have come to see 
what sort of a creature I am.” 

‘and lto, hcar«your wlitese story, a! 
added, smiling. 

“Topbemsure!, -«Foube sured: «(tie 
Corsican cried; then gloomily, “but I 
have never told my story, gentlemen.” 
He paused a moment; were we going 
to be disappointed? Suddenly, he said, 
nercely -“But Im rgoingz to tell ateto 
you! For last night, as I was retiring, 
a sudden dizziness swept over me, and, 
as I vainly tried to pierce the resulting 
gloom, a blood red curtain crossed my 
vision. Lhrice did it appear and as 
many times vanish. Sirs, twice before 
in my life has this happened, and there 
is a legend in our family that after the 
third time the afflicted one will meet a 
violent death. Be that as it may, some- 
thing tells me to narrate to you my 
life’s story—a tale of no importance 
except that it tells the truth about a so- 
called mysterious being.” 

Harry and I had listened wonder- 
ingly to this confidential outburst. 
What was to follow? We took our 
seats in a cosy nook and the Corsican 
began. But scarcely had he uttered 
three words when a terrific roar shook 
the very drops of the fountain and there 
burst through the trees a huge lion, 
who leaped the basin and disappeared 
on the other side. 

We looked at the man of Grote, but 


a CcOom- 
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he showed no other indication of sur- 
prise or alarm, than frowning heavily ; 
and, without a word of explanation, 
either to calm our nerves or to allay our 
curiosity, began again. 

«Sirs, as you doubtless know, I am a 
Corsican, with a Corsican’s warm, re- 
vengeful blood flowing in my veins. So 
when my youngest brother, Alonzo, was 
slain in an unequal duel, [ vowed over 
the boy’s body, for he was really but a 
boy, eternal hatred toward his mur- 
derer, and swore to revenge him. All 
I had to help me was the person’s name, 
and that was—”’ 

“What?” cried Harry, suddenly. I 
looked at him in wonder. 

“It was James C. Chinrac,” whispered 
the Corsican, slowly. 

With a gasp, Harry sunk back in his 
seat. ‘Go on,” he muttered. 

“Years passed and my self-imposed 
duty was still unperformed. It was 
then «I becanre’ a membery ol @Erices 
circus, with hopes that I would meet 
my intended victim during our travels. 

‘What did Ido? Well, not much of 
anything. I had a juggling act with 
knives, and my specialty was casting 
keen pointed daggers so as to com- 
pletely surround, within an inch of her 
body, a young girl who stood with her 
back against a large soft wood panel. 

“Prom city” to’ icity “ame countiy 
to country -we traveled; and” the 
old familiar smell, a mingling of tan- 
yard and stable and menagerie, became 
a sweet odor, suggesting the only home 
I knew.” 

A moment’s pause was filled with the 
roar of a lion behind us and an answer- 
ing call from the other side of the glade. 
They sounded to my ears like the call 
of beasts who had just tasted fresh 
blood. JI shuddered, with a silent fear 
creeping over me, and I heard Harry’s 
knuckles crack as he clutched his hands 
together. Was it from fright or some 
other cause? The Corsican’s eyes 
gleamed fearfully as he continued : — 

“Shall I ever forget that morning! I 
was speaking with the ticket agent 
when a gentleman of about 30 passed in 
a slip of paper with these words on it:— 


“‘Please give James C. Chinrac a free pass. 
—-Signed, Price.’ 
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“How my head whirled! My brain 
turned to hot and vengeful fire! Ina 
daze I heard the ticket agent ask the per- 
son if he was James C. Chinrac, and 
hearing they reply, "Yes: le fairay 
laughed aloud in my glee.” 

“For heaven's sake,” cried the agent, 
“what a fiendish laugh that was!” 
Then catching sight of my face he 
started back in alarm; he saw the un- 
appeased spirit of six years gleaming in 
my eyes. ‘Would you murder me?’ he 
erred: 

“T left the place and hunted after my 
man, for I considered him mine. Yes, 
mine to offer as a sacrifice; an offering 
to my brother’s wandering spirit! He 
was watching an acrobatic feat when I 
caught sight of him. Coming up be- 
hind I clutched a dagger which I always 
kept on my person and stood ready to 
bring about a consummation I had 
waited years for. I planned to strike 
and then a make a dash for liberty in 
the confusion, and began to draw my 
knife. 

“Just at that moment a messenger 
approached with a note summoning me 
to the manager’s presence. I went, and 
it seemed that one of the trained lions 
had become a bit wild. The beasts 
were to perform in an open ring, and he 
wished all the men about to prevent any 
accident. 

“Amid breathless silence the three 
trained beasts trotted into the ring, the 
trainer snapped his long, snake-like 
whip, and the animals began their 
tricks. Fora time all went weli, when 
suddenly the trainer’s whip swung 
around and lashed the slightly excited 
lion on the tip of his nose. With a ter- 
rific roar of anger the beast felled the 
man to the ground. 

“The next instant pandemonium 
reigned; the spectators struggled to 
gain the outer air; men knocked over 
and trampled -under foot helpless 
women and children. With a snarl the 
angered animal leapt into the very thick 
of the frantic mob. For a moment he 
stood quivering, drowning out all noises 
with his powerful roaring Then he 
lifted his huge paw to strike a deadly 
blow. 

“Following the beast’s movements with 
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my eyes, I saw a sight which again sent 
the blood in a mighty hot wave through 
my head. My God! was I to be disap- 
pointed after all? There, crouching 
under the very paw of the lion was 
James Chinrac; my prey, not the lion’s. 
I must save him for myself, but how? 
Time was precious. I writhed in anger 
at my helplessness and clutched my 
sides in a frantic grasp. Ha! I had 
solved the problem! My hand had 
grasped the ebony handle of my keen re- 
vengeful dagger. 

“Was I in time? Would my plan suc- 
ceed? Could I control my nerves suf- 
ficiently to carry it out? With a mighty 
effort of my will I quieted my muscles 
and lifted my arm. A moment it quiv- 
ered in mid-air, and just as the mon- 
ster's muscular paw began to descend I 
launched the knife with all my energy. 
Its hiss, as it sped on, was heard for 
yards around, above the frightened 
screams and frantic struggling. Would 
it reach its mark, the lion’s glaring eye? 
It did reach it and with such force that 
the long slender knife and handle was 
buried deep in the very quick of the 
lion’s brain. With a dull thump the 
beast fell to the sawdust, and after a 
sharp, convulsive movement, lay dead. 

“Dashing forward I clutched up the 

fainting form of my brother’s murderer, 
found my knife, and with a mighty ef- 
fort pulled it out. Chuckling to myself, 
I was about to pass it, for the first time, 
into his breast when, horrors, the first 
of my dizzy attacks came on me, and 
struggle as I would I swooned away.” 
. Here the Corsican broke down, quiv- 
ering in every muscle of his body. “I 
failed,” he moaned. A rattling sigh 
burst from his lips and he seemed about 
to collapse. But gathering his powers 
together he had again started, when 
Harry, with a shrill yell of blended 
agony and horror, arose to his feet pale 
as death. 

Ave syouiailed! 2 shes gasped.) “it 
was well you did fail! For, know, you 
man of Grote,” he went on, gathering 
power, “that James Chinrac is my 
uncle !”’ 

Had the devil stood before me in all 
his fiery wraps, I could not have been 
more confounded. But its effect on the 
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Corsican was far different. It acted 
like a stimulant. 

“You! You!” he yelled, “the nephew 
of that man! Then you may die in his 
steady Ho, King!) Ho, Bebezel! “Ye 
beasts, come and see this votive offering. 
Haxhay hate 

The next instant I saw a dagger flash 
in air and heard a cry of anguish from 
Harry. Awakening from my trance I 
rushed forward with a cry, lifting my 
club on high for a mighty blow. But 
even as.my arm trembled in mid air, I 
was knocked reeling by a huge brown 
body, and I became unconscious. 

Whispering softly to each other, as 
though in horror, the maples rustled 
together, the fountain splashed merrily. 
I awoke to the world to find these things 
as before; but how were the rest? 
Harry lay on the green, motionless, per- 
haps dead. A few yards away the.bodies 
of two great beasts lay, mangled, under 
a fallen maple monarch. Of the man of 
Grote nothing was to be seen save the 
mangled remnant of a human form. 

When I put Harry in the bottom of 
our boat and started homeward, the surf 
was breaking on the shore with a doie- 
ful and thunderous booming. Yet it 
was musical, not unlike the deeper notes 
of an organ. Slowly I pulled away and 
when well out, Jooked back to see, hov- 
ering over the trees and settling down- 
ward, six or seven large birds. At that 
moment Harry sighed, and with a 
prayer of thanksgiving to our Creator I 
pulled with fresh vigor at the oars. 





Translation from the German. 


BY MARY PIPER: 


Thou art a fragile blossom, 
So lovely in thy ways 

That longing steals upon me 
Whene’er on thee I gaze. 


I would my hand might fondly 
Rest on thy tresses bright. 
May God forever keep thee 
As fair and pure as light. 
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Riverside was in all its glory on this 
cool summer evening. Canoes were 
gliding among the lily pads and noise- 
lessly slipping under the shade of the 
overhanging birches  and_ willows. 
The ripples gleamed, and the drops 


falling from the paddles _ glistened 
like jewels in the pale light of the 
moon. The calm solitude was only 


broken now and then by the merry 
halloos and low songs of the _ oc- 
cupants of passing canoes. A light 
zephyr winged its way from canoe to 
canoe, gathering sweet stories from 
lover's lips and coquettish answers from 
their charmers, and scattering that 
sense of contentment and ease that only 
a zephyr can, after a long, torrid, sum- 
mer day. 

A short distance up stream, above 
Riverside, in a less frequented part of 
the river, Ed Sawyer paddled slowly 
along. The quiet and soft lapping of 
the little waves was only broken now 
and then by the wild shrieks of some 
freak trying to awake the slumbering 
echoes. A pickerel, taken by surprise, 
shot out from his cool retreat, as Ed 
swung the canoe into the familiar shade 
of an old willow. In the bow Bessie 
reclined on a heap of pillows, her light 
scarf fluttering about her. 

“Are you comfortable, Bessie? Cush- 
ions all right?” inquired Ed thought- 
fully. “Have some candy,” and he 
lightly tossed a box to her. 

“You are getting horribly extrava- 
gant, Ed, you should be thinking of 
Saving. 

“Thanks awfully, pater has saved 
sufficiently for three or four generations 
to come. Object to a cigar?” 

«Some more extravagance; and what 
is more, so young a boy should be care- 
ful of his health. Mamma says children, 
especially boys, should be exceedingly 
careful of their health when they are 
not yet turned twenty,” said Bessie in 
a bantering tone. 

“Come now, Bess, you know I am 
twenty-two, and a year younger than 
yourself, and judging from the care you 


seem to think / should exercise, I really 
think yow ought not to be out after dark.”’ 

“You hateful creature, first you allude 
to my age—very discourteous—then 
you suggest in a mild way that you 
want to goin! I have just got comfort- 
ably settled. Very well, we can go in,” 
and Bessie sighed a long deep sigh. 

“Nothing of the sort. Ithink I could 
stay here forever.” 

‘Eh, forever’. said Bessie, “Ojare 
my dear. To change the subject, I’ll 
sing a little song to you.” 

The voice seemed so different from 
what one would expect from the coquet- 
ish creature. Softly and tenderly she 
sang — 

“Tell me, do you love me, 
Tell me softly as of old—” 

The beautiful voice faltered and then 
stopped. Ed Sawyer was telling her 
that he loved her and she gave a fright- 
ened little cry : ‘Oh, no, no, Ed, you do 
not love me, you are too young, you do 
not know your own mind. Take me 
home—take me home.” 

“Then you do not care for me?” 

“T can’t, you do not know your own 
mind.” 

In silence Ed paddled back to the 
boathouse, helped Bessie out and drew 
the canoe out on the float. Silently 
they wended their way homeward ; not a 
word was spoken until they reached 
Bessie’s home. 

“Won't you come in and have a bit?” 

“No, thank you. Good night.” And 
he was-off. 

Ed was very silent and gloomy next 
day, as he sat with his sister, Beatrice, 
on the veranda. 

“What makes you so gloomy,” she 
queried, “had a quarrel with Bessie ?”’ 

“No.” 

‘“Wouldn’t she go canoeing with you 
last night ?”’ she persisted. 

“Oh, let a fellow alone and mind 
your own business, will you?” retorted 
Ed. 

Beatrice knew something was the 
matter, and, urged by a woman’s natural 
curiosity, she was bound to find out. 
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“Ho! maybe she said she wouldn't 
have you!” 

“Well, I know you'll give me no 
peace until you've found out all you 
want to know, sol might as well tell 
you. You see, Trixie, it was this way,” 
said Ed, thoughttully. 

Beatrice was all attention now and a 


triumphant smile flitted across her 
face, as Ed began. 
“Bessie and I went up river last 


night and she sang.a song.” 

VES, F0°0n. © 

“Tt wasn't the song so much as the 
voice in which she sang it, that made 
me feel—well, I can’t explain how. 
Then I said something and was going 
to say more when I was cut short bya 
merry, short laugh and that’s what took 
the tar out of me.” 

erio,. 0, ho; laughed Trixie,” “do 
you mean to say you've got as serious 
as that? Why, my dear boy, -you 
don’t even know your own mind yet. 
Wait until you've been acquainted with 
half a dozen girls; you know there are 
other girls beside Bessie.” 

“Other girls, pooh! what the deuce 
do I care about other girls, and I’m not 
old enough? I s’pose if a fellow, forty 
years old, proposed to you, you would 
say, ‘Oh, don’t you think you ought to 
wait a few years yet? You really don’t 
know your own mind yet,’ and still next 
day you would regret having lost such a 
chance. A fellow, twenty-two years old, 
and not know his mind yet. But that’s 
just the way with all you girls ; youthink 
because a fellow loves you, you've got 
him ali to yourself and can play with 
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him as a cat with a mouse and then you 
find a fellow’s feelings are not made for 
playthings. Every time a fellow gets 
serious, you treat it all asa great joke. 
Many a good fellow is ruined that way.” 

“There, “now, stop, interrupted 
Beatrice, “I didn’t mean to excite you 
so. 

“No, you never want to know the 
truth,” answered Ed, sharply, as he 
entered the house, slamming the door 
behind him. 

Three years had elapsed and Ed had 
been abroad since he had left college. 
He had made up his mind that on his 
return he would again ask Bessie Puffer 
to beghis™ She hady been “quitesnoht 
—she was adear girl and he. was too 
young then, but he had grown older, 
much older, he said to himself as he 


complacently stroked his beard and 
paced the deck. 
On his arrival a letter awaited him 


from his old chum, Charles Huntley, 
who had been his dearest friend at 
school, but who had to settle down to 
prosaic bread and butter winning when 
he left college. Hewrote to Ed, ask- 
ing him to be best man at his marriage 
“to the dearest little girl in the world, 
Bessie Puffer,” and he wrote on further, 
saying, ‘she says she knows you, Ed, 
says you are always serious but amusing 
for all that.” 

Charles Huntley received a telegram 
from Ed Sawyer that day, saying, 
‘Congratulations, awfully kind of you 
to think of me, but I leave for an ex- 
tended trip to Africa today.” 
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Mamma (during a_ thunderstorm)— 
‘Now, Ruth, I sha!l have to go down and 
take care of the baby, but you must not 
be afraid, for remember, God is here 
and will take care of you.” 

Ruth (calling down the stairs five 
minutes later)—“You come up _ here, 
mamma, and stay with God, and I will 
come down and stay with the baby.” 


Youcan ride your horseto water, 
But you cannot make him drink; 
You can ride your little pony 

But you cannot make him think. 


“You'll find it is no snap to learn 
To ride a bike,” he grumbled. 

“T didn’t catch his meaning then, 
But later on I tumbled.”’ 


Keith—“Was the play tragic, last 
night?” 

Wood—“Awfully. 
were in tiers.” 


Even. the seats 


SOLILOQUY. 
My feet they flop me round the house ; 
They dump me down the stair ; 
I only have to steer them, 
And they spill me anywhere. 


They are telling of a certain wag, who 
hearing that Rudyard Kipling received 
pay at the rate of a shilling a word for 
his stories, sent him a shilling and asked 
for a word. Mr. Kipling replied, 
“Thanks!” 


Willie—“Pa, what kind of plants are 
“widow’s weeds’ ?”’ 

Papa—“On ! a sort of mourning glory, 
in most cases.” 
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Old man (dictating indignant letter)— 
“Sir, my stenographer being a lady can- 
not take down what I think of you; I, 
being a gentleman, cannot think it, but 
you, being neither, can easily read my 
thoughts.” 


AND THEY ALL RAN IN. 

“You'll get run in,” said the pedes- 
trian to a cyclist without a light. 

“You'll get run into,” responded the 
rider, who knocked the other down. 

“You'll get run in, too,” said a police- 
man, standing nearby. 

Just then another cyclist came along 
without a light, so the policeman had to 
run in two. 


“Mamma,” said Willie, from the 
depths of the bath tub, ‘‘you’d better 
get me a new sponge. This one leaks 
awfully.” 


LATIN. 


All the people dead who wrote it, 
All the people dead who spoke it, 
All the people dead who learn it, 
Blessed death, they surely earn it. 


“Should you be much put out if I 
kissed you!” he inquired. 

“No, but you would be, mighty quick,” 
answered her father from the head of 
the stairs. 


One morning in the garden bed 

The onion and the carrot said 

Unto the parsley group, 

“Oh, when shall we three meet again, 
In thunder, lightning, hail or rain?” 
“Alas,” replied in tones of pain, 

The parsley, “In the soup.” 
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Quiz—“How can you take the greater 
from the less?” 

Ans.—“‘Take the 
freshman.”’ 


conceit from a 


Take care, young lad, take care, 
When thou talkest to a maid so fair, 
That thou approachest not too near her 
hair, 
For lo! a rat doth lie concealed there. 


“What answer did the quartermaster 
make to the charge that he fed thearmy 
for an entire week on nothing but saw- 
dust ?”’ 

“Why, he said that he always under- 
stood that sawdust was very fine board.” 


“Evolution,” quoth the monkey, 
‘‘Makes all mankind our kin, 
There’s.no chance at all about it, 
Tails we lose, heads they win. 


“A sociable man is one who, when he 
has ten minutes to spare, goes and 
bothers somebody who hasn't.” 


In Cupid’s game of darts and hearts 
Of blisses and of kisses ; 

It takes a miss to make a hit 

And when she hits she Mrs. 


Teacher (in history class)—“Now, 
Johnny, you may tell me the result of 
the battle of Princeton.” 

Johnny—‘“‘Twenty to ten in favor of 
Wale,’ 


HIS OBJECT. 
“T fear you are forgetting me,” 
She said in tones polite. 
“T am, indeed, for-getting you, 
That’s why I came tonight.” 


Teacher—“Have you looked over 
your lesson today ?": 
Bright Pupil—‘‘No, 


looked it." 


When Tom and Mary went sailing, 
One thing she did deplore,— 

He was such a bashful creature 
And only hugged the shore. 


but I’ve over- 


After all, there are but two really bad 
things about cigarette smoking; one is 
the cigarette and the other is the fellow 
who smokes it. 


Teacher—‘“Johnny, repeat this after 
me, ‘Moses was an austere man, and 
made an atonement for the sins of 
his people.”’ 

Johnny—‘‘Moses was an oysterman 
and made ointment for the shins of his. 
people.’”’ 


I rose with great alacrity 

To offer her my seat ; 

"Twas a question whether she or I 
Should stand upon my feet. 


Pat—“Mike Murphy, I’m the luckiest 
man ye iver saw. Oi fell off a sixty-foot 
ladder, yesterday.” 

M. M.—“Och, ye’s lucky! And phawt 
saved ye?” 

Pat—“O shure, I fell off the bottom 
round.” 


ae 


Exchanges. 


We gladly welcome the following ex- 
changes: Oracle, Register, Student, 
Bulletin, Clarion, Hedding Graphic, 
Crimson and White, Oak Leaves, En- 
terprise, Crimson and Blue, Voice, 
Echo, Textile Journal, Premier, Record, 
Radiator, Drury Academe, Cherry and 
White, Racquet, Olympian, Recorder, 
Imp, Skirmisher, Saint Paul’s Life, 
Comus, Chauncey Hall Abstract, Quill, 
Argus, Monitor, Prospectus, Chips, 
Kent’s Hill Breeze, Aegis, Jabberwock, 
Beacon, News, Ingleside Banner, Phoe- 
nix, Student, Blees Monthly, Easterner, 
Review, Spectator, Pythian, Greylock 
Echo, Thistle, Windmill, Walking Leaf. 


“Aunt Clarrisa’s Secret,” a story in 
the “Monitor,” published by the Acton 
High School, is deserving of consider- 
able credit. 


The ‘Radiator,’ published by the 
Hillhouse High School, New Haven, 
Conn., is noted for its splendid stories. 
Among those which deserve especial 
notice are “Dorothy,” “A _ Bachelor’s. 
Stoty, = “Old@Frex sand» Marm: Eres 
and “Katherine’s Surrender.” 


The “Racquet” is a very neat and 
well arranged paper. It comes to us 
this month in a very bright cover of red 
and green. 
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SYNOPSIS: OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS, 

Count Louis de Grasse, a Parisian society favorite and an inveterate duelist, meets the Lady 
Irene Millington, daughter of the Earl of Chester, at Lous XVI’S grand masquerade and falls in 
Later in the evening he inveigles Sir Anthony Millington, Irene’s cousin and 
suitor, who has previously spoiled his tete a tete with her, into a duel in the card room of the 
palace, which is interrupted by the arrival of the king. 


love with her. 





CHAPTER, Tete is CHA SIs OIE mtyE lias) 1 Val ies 


The slanting rays of the setting sun 
yellowed the dreary snow of the plains 
and patched the highlands of the 
Hudson with ink and gold. It was the 
end of a lonely winter’s day; for nine 
hours light and shade had drearily alter- 
nated over the dormers and gables of 
Albany. On the west side out on the 
Schenectady road the spirits of some 
thousand men had risen and fallen all 
day as the fickle rays from the far-off 
tropics stenciled their tents and huts 

upon the frosty plain and pictured them 
against the rugged beauty of the High- 
lands or lost in a dark gray cloud, cast 
a shadow of desolation, of gloom, of 
despair, almost of death, over the camp. 
Some quarter-mile farther on, from a 
huge stone house, one of those residen- 
tial forts with which the Dutch had 
punctuated New .York, the graceful 
folds of a starred and striped Amer- 
ican flag were caressingly lighted by 
these same departing beams. 

In the second story of this house, in 
the library, under this flag, a man was 
striding bick and forth displaying all 
the -insignia of a major general of 
the Continental Congress. He was ‘in 
the prime of life, long-lesved, straight 
and strong, with a brilliant cast of feat- 
ures. It was the Marquis de Lafayette, 
the firm friend of the lion-hearted Vir- 
ginian who commanded the American 
forces. And it was this friendship 


which had brought him to Albany and 
was at the bottom of that inscrutable 
wrinkle in his brow and this nervous 
pacing of the floor. For Gates, after 
his recent capture of Burgoyne, had be- 
come the popular idol and his friends, a 
ring of plotters, the notorious “Conway 
Cabal,” encouraged by his successes, 
while intriguing for his appointment to 
the chief command over Washington, 
had secured-the control of a tem 
porary “Board of -Strategy,’ and, 
foreseeing the advantage. of sepa- 
rating the American patriot from 
the support and council which his 
quick witted French ally could well 
give him, had schemed a winter expedi- 
tion against Quebec, and had tendered 
to Lafayette the honor of leading it. 
He had suspected their designs, but had 
accepted at Washington’s advice, and 
here he was. Out of the 3,000 men 


‘promised him, barely 1,000 could be 


counted. Stark, who was to have de- 
stroyed the British ships at St. Johns 
idly awaited his orders. Provisions and 
equipment were needed everywhere; 
discipline was relaxed; all was confu- 
sion. That no campaign had ever 
really been planned was perfectly evi- 
dent. No wonder Lafayette’s frown 
deepened and he paced monotonously 
on. The only thing which saved his 
shoe leather from complete annihilation 
was the entrance of his orderly, who 
announced : 
“Captain ine French.” 
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A young man entered clad. in the 
garb of an American scout. His height 
was medium, his step was light, his pose 
was straight, his face was magnetic. 
His jaw was covered with a straggly 
brown beard, and the rest of his features 
were bronz d by exposure. His mouth 
and eyes were firm when not wreathed 
in an impenetrable smile. 

The marquis turned to his visitor, 
bowed and started to address him, 
stared, checked himself, looked puzzled 
and began again, “Captain French—” 

The young man smiled. The marquis 
leaped toward him and grasped _ his 
hand;— 

“Shade of Caesar! Louis de Grasse!” 
he exclaimed, “how in the—?” 

“Tam honored. I stand face to face 
with the hero of Brandywine—and the 
king’s masquerade,” Louis ‘added. 
“You were always up to some child’s 
muck, Lafayette. gre. you are, a 
Yankee general.” 

“And you are the most notorious 
scout of the northern army,” the mar- 
quis retorted. “But I have not seen 
you since the masquerade. The king 
will never forgive you, lad, for subject- 
ing his sensitive eyes to such a brutal 
scene. He claims to the court that you 
have disgraced him forever. But the 
girls have not forgotten you yet. They 
love you all the more, so never mind. 
They never hated us,— you and I,—eh, 
lad?” he added. 

They fell to reminiscencing, these 
two Parisian beaux. They talked of 
sunny Cevennes and bleak Auvergne, of 
home and country, and embraced each 
other again and again. Finally Lafay- 
ette became aggressive:— 

“After you fell into royal! disfavor and 
retired to Cevennes you suddenly left to 
join your father in the French Indies— 
as you said. How did you ever get 
conve Capt. John French, )the terror 
of the Canadian frontier, a veteran of 
two campaigns, well known at head- 
quarters, even to Washington, who 
wishes you with him. That is why I 
sent for you.” 

VAT your 
laughed Louis. 

“Then explain your 
Why these woods and mysteries? 


service, mon general,” 


mad career. 
If 
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you had, stuck to regular service you 
might have been a general.” 

“Like yourself!” 

“Why, lad, you practically captured 
Burgoyne!” 

“OQ shade of mighty Gates take wit- 
ness! Treason! Treason!’ shouted De 
Grasse. 

“But that does not make you less the 
fool. Rumor gives you the name of 
wizard and makes your wanderings. 
almost uncanny. I know that you have 
painted Quebec red. I know that the 
Indians away down on the Susque- 
hannah know and fear you. What evil 
spirit called you to such reckless devil- 
try? I answer for. you. It was a 
woman,” 

Louis smiled his unfathomable smile. 
“No, it was a hat,” he said. 

Then perceiving his-friend’s genuine 
concern, the young count straddled a 
chair and began,— 

“T met her at the king’s masquer- 
ade—”’ 

“Who, the hat?” 

“Before I encountered the Irishman. 
Her name is Lady Irene Millington,” 

“TIis Sister? 

“Fis cousin. To be explicit, I kissed 
herothere:; 

“That was not a startlingly new ex- 
perience for you” 

“That is what made the trouble with 
the Irishman. Her father promised her 
to him some years ago. Well, I fell in 
love with her.” 

“Before or after you kissed her?” 

“O come, marquis, that will do. 
are not in Paris.”’ 

Lafayette took this needed hint, 
straightened his face and listened. : 

“She was not in love with Milling- 
ton. But royal disfavor and my duel 
with her cousin prevented my approach- 
ing her openly. She was staying with 
her elder brother, Jack, and his wife,. 
not far from my estate in Cevennes. 
After some time, while Jack and the 
Irishman, both of the British legation, 
were at Paris on business, we managed 
to meet secretly, riding out in the coun- 
try, I accompanied by Jean, she bya 
trustworthy maid. This continued for 
several months. Finally I — well—I 
asked for her permission to negotiate 


We 
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with her family for a Countess de 
Grasse. She did not refuse. On the 
contrary, she asked me to give hera 
fantastic red chessman which I wore on 
my sword strap, a bishop with a queer- 
shaped mitre, a relic of a game with the 
Dey of Algiers, and promised me to tell 
me a story tomorrow. She did not give 
me much reason to doubt the tenor of 
it. I was. sure that I had won her. 
When she left. me—well, it was the 
masquerade scene repeated for the third 
or fourth time, and the Irishman saw us, 
as I afterwards learned. However, she 
went away, absolutely unsuspicious, 
murmuring ‘Tomorrow.’ 

“Well, there was no tomorrow, or 
worse than none. When I arrived at 
the Halt-mile Crossroads, instead of 
Irene, Antony Millington awaited me. 
Witha sardonic grin he handed mea 
packet—my chessman and a perfumed 
note which read thus:— 


“*‘Vonsteur le comte de Grasse: 
«Mademoiselle will marry only a gen- 
tleman. Monsieur will remain with his 
chessman. 
cS Trene i iiling tone a 


« At the lower right hand corner was 
written, ‘—19. It was all algebra and 
Greek tome. All I knew was Irene’s 
handwriting and her cold refusal to see 
me again. Somehow I blamed the 
Trishman. 

««You shall pay for this,’ I cried. 

“<The dancing master has danced his 
jig,’ he answered, ‘the floor is now—’ 

“<The devil's,’ I howled. 

“fe merely smiled. . I would have 
given half my estates to fight him then. 
But it was not his game to fight again. 

«‘ ‘Coward,’ I hissed. 

“‘Fool, he retorted. ‘You have 
whipped me with the rapier. We fight 
to nothing but a draw with fists. Sug- 
gest other weapons and at anytime I 
am at your service.’ 

«We shall meet again,’ I asserted. 

“A few days later I started out to join 
my fatherin the Indies. After some 
time I learned that Jack Millington had 
assumed the governship of Halifax, and 
that Antony was in Canada in some 
royal service or other. I told my father 
that I was going to make an extended 
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tour in Americaand might mix in the 
revolutionary struggles.” 

“You said it was a hat,” interrupted 
Lafayette. “It seems to be a woman.” 

“You know I went to the masquerade 
asa cardinal. Well, during the even- 
ing, the Irishman stole my red hat, the 
one that Richelieu wore. In my oath 
of vengeance against Millington was a 
vow to regain that tile. As { was say- 
ing, I embarked for Quebec in a brig 
laden with a small assignment of sugar. 
It took but a day to unload, and, as the 
ship was to sail tor Halifax next day, I 
spent the evening on shore. While 
casually strolling down the Rue St. . 
Francis, I was thunderstruck to see in a 
window on the first floor, occupying 
almost a whole table, the veritable red 
hat. Insanely I climbed and looked in. 
Whom do you think I saw.?.”’... 

“The Irishman ?”’ asked Lafayette. 

“Trene,’ Louis replied. ~“Whengshe 
saw me, she rushed to the window and 
opened it. ‘‘O:monsieur, she criedaal 
tried to bow. ‘Monsieur le comte, you 
will help me, will you not—for—for old 
friendship’s sake?’ she asked. 

“«T am at your service,’ I replied. 

“Jack is governor at Halifax. An- 
tony commands the garrison here,’ she 
began. ‘He wants me to marry him,’ 
she continued, ‘but I never will. He 
came to Halifax in his despatch boat to 
take me on acruise up river. Jack con- 
sented. When we arrived, he locked 
me in this room, cut off my outside 
communication and told me I should 
not return until I married him. He 
writes what he pleases to Jack. He 
threatens dreadfully and I—I am afraid.’ 

« «You wish to go back now ?’ Iasked. 

«*Ves,’ she answered. ‘I should have 
escaped from here before, but he prac- 
tically commands the town. I could 
not get away alone. With you it is 
different,’ she faltered. 

“She --put <a “shawl -around) em 
shoulders. I dropped to the ground 
and caught her when she jumped. We 
made our way to the wharf. The brig 
was getting in readiness to sail. As we 
were about to step on board, a man 
dashed down the road. It was Antony 
Millington. He looked at me. ‘The 
dancing master,’ he sneered. 
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* «The devil,’ I answered, unmindful of 
Irene. 

“ffTe took in the situation at a glance. 
He held the key, but a dare-devil light 
signe: i his, eye Let jus ‘fight. for 
her,’ he said. 

“Tam always ready to fight the 
weevil, ly replied>? -Buta lsturned to 
Irene. ‘Shall we fight or will you go 
with him,’ I asked. 

“*T can never go with 
answered, 

‘Antony made out two safe conducts 
for us and:gave them to Irene, Then 
we drew our pistols. His ball knocked 
off my hat, mine broke his leg. 

“Atter such a scene, I did not. speak 
to Irene until we reached Halifax, but 
looked out that she was comfortable. 
As we sighted the city, I addressed her 
and she greeted me so warmly that I 
ventured to hope again, aud when we 
touched the wharf, offered to take her 
home. 

jo, no, she cried, ‘you 
not meet Jack, you must not.’ 

“T was bitter again. ‘Then I go to 
send for him. Farewell, mademoi- 
selle,’ I said. 

“¢You do not understand,’ 
claimed. 

«No, I replied, ‘I cannot under- 
stand. Mademoiselle must remember 
that I am not a gentleman; I am only 
a chessman.’ 

««And I—what am I?’ she broke 
off, blushing profusely. I could not see 
why. 

““«Rarewell, mademoiselle, I 
peated and went away. 

“T soon sailed for Boston, where I 
did some engineering for the rebels, 
and took the name of French. Then I 
accompanied Arnold’s unsuccessful ex- 
pedition against Quebec and was cap- 
tured with Morgan’s Riflemen. A half- 
breed and myself escaped and would 
have got away, but for an insane desire 
of mine to look upon the house which 
had once imprisoned Irene. By all 
things funny, there was the hat in the 
same window, in the same _ position. 
Again I climbed and looked in, but it 
was not mademoiselle this time; it was 
the Irishman. He saw me and fired his 
pistol. We were both captured and led 
before him. 


him; she 


must 


she ex- 


ee 


“«<T knew it would bring you,’ he 
said. 

“<«Tt seems to be the devil’s luck,’ 
I answered. 

“‘De Grasse,’ he responded, ‘you 
are a brave man, but you are in my way 
too often. I think I will exile you.’ 

“And he kept his word. He gave 
us over to the Indians, a tribe of the 
Six Nations, and I was lost to the world 
for two years. Fora month, they kept 
us in close and horrible confinement, 
but the half-breed was an Indian expert 
and slowly began to win them over. 
Finally, having cured two chiefs of 
stomach-ache, I began to pose as a tom- 
tom. I was soon known as the Great 
Medicine Man. At this time I learned 
that a certain Millington had been ap- 
pointed secret agent to rouse the 
Indians against the Yankees. Not 
doubting that this was the Irishman, 
with vows of revenge doubled by my 
captivity, I sought him amongst every 
red-skin tribe from the St. Lawrence to 
the Susquehannah. I did not find him, 
but I learned the country thoroughly. 
At last, at the news of Burgoyne’s in- 
vasion, I offered my services to General 
Schuyler. I was afterwards commis- 
sioned captain, and appointed chief of 
scouts. I met the Irishman while rid- 
ing with Arnold at the battle of Sara- 
toga. We fought with sabres for half 
an hour between the armies. He gave 
me this scar on my. neck, and I nearly 
cut off his sword arm. I have not 
duelled since.” 

“My dear boy,” said the astonished 
marquis, “I sympathize with you. 
You never had another fellow cause 
you so much trouble, did you? Nor a 
woman, either,’ he added. 

“No,” Louis replied, stroking 
beard, “I never did.” 

“After all, that hat you mentioned 
seems to bea bonnet,” again observed 
the marquis, smiling. “And there is 
nothing else to tell me?” he asked. 

“Only this. Through thick or thin, 
I have never been able to forget Irene 
for an hour,” replied the young count, 
gloomily. 

“Where is she now?” asked Lafay- 
ette. 

“God only knows—and ‘the devil, 
added De Grasse. 


his 
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They had talked far into the night, the 
candles had burned low and the moon 
was streaming in at the window. With- 
out, its silver light was revealing 
strange doings, and was casting hideous 
and fantastic shadows of dark forms 
lurking everywhere. Suddenly, the 
quick ear of the young scout detected 
the subdued chorus of coos and hoot 
owl signals, and recognized the scrape 
of moccasins upon the crusty snow. 
His intuition told him the rest. The 
two brave Frenchmen were cut off and 
surrounded by a band of raiding 
Indians. 


CHAP EE Ra SD Vi ELE en GRO HO ZAU Dae Fe No hon 
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“Conway's Cabal” had not stopped at 
treachery but had been led straight on 
totreason and had called the British and 
the Indians to relieve them of a danger- 
ous opponent. Louis took in everything 
at a glance—the isolated headquarters, 
the inadequate guard, the treacherous 
snare against his companion’s liberty. 

“Where are your firearms ?” he asked. 

“Downstairs,” responded the marquis. 

Then stealthy steps and guttural 
signals were heard from below. 

“They might as well be in—Philadel- 
phia,” returned the count. 

“T would have liked to shoot a red- 
skin,” ventured Lafayette. 

“JT would rather give an alarm,” an- 
swered De Grasse. 

Lafayette’s jaw tightened. ‘It is too 
far to shout,” he said. “We fight in a 
lost cause, De Grasse.” 

“Can they reach this floor from the 
outside?” asked Louis. 

“Not without ladders.” 

“Tow many passageways within ?”’ 

“Two. At the front and rear.” 

Louis had entered by the rear stair- 
case. It was a narrow, winding gallery, 
where to shoot an arrow, or throw any 
sort of missile would have been impos- 
sible. A position at the top was almost 
impregnable. 

By tacit consent Louis took charge of 
affairs. “Defend the rear way, marquis,” 
hé-said., «I will stay heres «Stand@at 
the head of the stairs and keep cool. 
They are worse than brigands.” 

“They are fiends,” rejoined the mar- 
quis. 


“Take off your uniform and boots,” 
he ordered. 

“And wig?” queried Lafayette. 

“And wig,’ Louis repeated with -a 
smile. ‘You'll do,’. he added, as the 
marquis complied with his directions, 
and threw his cast-off clothing in the 
adjoining chamber, “though you don’t 
look pretty. Now is there anything of 
value in this house ?”’ 

“Nothing—save you and me,’ re- 
sponded the incorrigible marquis. 

“No money, no documents?” Louis 
pursued. 

“None, answered Lafayette. 

The young count coolly brushed the 
papers from the table into a heap on the 
floor. He piled on the pictures from 
the wall, some chairs, and a light table, 
and carelessly threw under it all a fast- 
shortening candle. 

“The soundless tocsin,’ he observed. 
“Hold out, marquis, if you can till they 
come from the camp to _ investigate. 
Don’t let a redskin by you.” 

“They will enter only over me,” the 
marquis replied. “Farewell, Louis.” 

The two old comrades gripped hands 
and Lafayette was off. 

Louis, left alone, threw open a win- 
dow to emit the smoking alarm ; then 
entered the bedroom of the marquis and 
closed the door. This chamber opened 
into the main front hall through a 
heavy oak portal. Swinging this ajar, 
Louis reconnoitered until he assured 
himself that the wide staircase and 
large open hall offered no chance of re- 
sistance, leaving a defender entirely ex- 
posed to the quick messengers of death 
that the Indians use with such effect— 
the dart and poisoned arrow. He re-en- 
tered and barricaded the door with all 
the furniture he could get behind it, 
knowing that his only hope was the en- 
durance of his obstruction until the 
soldiers, alarmed by the smoke, should 
hurry to the rescue. There was noth- 
ing to do but wait, and wait he did, with 
the abandon of a gentleman of leisure 
whose only care is to pass away the 
fleeting moments. He strolled about 
the room and examined the knicknacks. 
Finally, he hit upon Lafayette’s ton- 
sorial implements and glanced casually 
in the mirror. “Jean would say I needed 
a shave,” he observed, stroking a 
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month’s straggly growth. “Jean would 
be wrong,” he added. ‘But since I am 
about to receive callers, yes, perhaps I 
will.” And. the irrepressible - count 
whitened his face and began to go 
through operations not unknown to 
gentlemen of today. As he ruthlessly 
manipulated his razor to the tune of the 
cries and shouts downstairs a new plan 
gradually evolved itself in his active 
mind. The horrid deed was done and 
the well-seasoned scout had begun to 
resemble the Parisian courtier of former 
days, when the first polite tap sounded 
at the door. 

“Monsieur is at present engaged in 
his toilet,” he apologized. 

But it takes more than this to frighten 
a band of American savages. The 
blows rung in a terrifying chorus, but 
amidst the confusion Louis detected 
the regular punches of a battering ram. 
The hinges began to creak; the door 
could not last long. There was but one 
hope of saving Lafayette, whose capture 
he did not doubt was the object of this 
sudden attack. Throwing his deerskin 
togs under the bed he hastily donned 
his friend’s breeches, ruffled shirt, buff 
vest, blue coat and high boots. Then, 
artistically adjusting his wig and tip- 
ping his cocked hat over his ear, he 
bowed into the glass and remarked, 
“Monsieur le marquis.” 

Just then the door fell. The count 
turned to the wild and hideous crowd 
surging around him, upon whom his 
sarcasm was no doubt lost, and smil- 
ingly said, in English, “Gentlemen, I 
am your prisoner.” 

But Lafayette was saved, for a signal 
from the front put an end to the strug- 
gle at the rear, just as the brave mar- 
quis coolly whirling his dress sword 
with terrifying effect, but bleeding from 
many wounds, was on the point of being 
pushed down and crushed by sheer force 
of numbers and utter disregard of life. 
The relief party from the camp found 
him lying unconscious across the head 
of the stairs. When he came to him- 
self he inaugurated a frantic search for 
Louis, but the house was in flames. 

Meanwhile the whole marauding band 
had hurried their prisoner westward 
through the woods where, several miles 
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away from Albany, a -council was in 
progress to determine his‘fate. ‘Tied to 
a tree some distance off, his ear picked 
out the guttural dialects and followed 
their deliberations. The majority seemed 
to desire a bloody sacrifice, but one 
voice was pleading for his surrender to 
British authorities. Louis, with a start, 
recognized the deep bass tones of An- 
tony Millington. Suddenly, someone 
approached him and tore away the band- 
age from his eyes. It was-the form and 
features of his arch enemy, clad in In-. 
dian paraphernalia, his face stained with 
war paint and his head covered with a 
tall, feathery crown. Louis smiled de- 
risively. 

‘he embryo redskin stood still. “Tis 
not the marquis,’ he muttered. Then 
his ‘eyes glared. “Itis De’ Grasse,”-hre 
said. ‘So much the better, I will save 
you for myself.” 

He rebound Louis’ face in haste. 
Then he returned to the weird forms 
squatting about the-flickering watchfire, 
and stood up to.again address the chiefs. 
At first they demurred, but Riverstream 
of the Mohawks said, “Listen yet again 
to the words of the Great Spirit’s son,” 
for such was Millington styled. 

His pleading tones vibrated impres- 
Sivelys. “The Great Spiriftreservesithe 
captive for his son to punish. He is an 
evil spirit in the shape of a paleface. 
His crimes would stain the hands of the 
Great Spirit’s children and curse their 
lives. His sins are as many as the stars 
in heaven.” 

All looked unconsciously upward at 
the clear sky above. A meteor, de- 
tached from some bright constellation, 
hissed a fiery course toward a distant 
point on the horizon. 

“Seewene cried. “the Great opirit has 
spoken.” 

And Riverstream. repeated, 
Great Spirit has spoken.” 

Then all bowed their heads and mur- 
mured, ‘The Great Spirit has spoken.” 

Louis was led away by two swarthy 
Indians, and again tied to a tree some 
quarter-mile from the main body. When 
his bonds were cut, the fantastically clad 
Briton alone was in sight. He silently 
produced two swords, his own and the 
one captured in Lafayette’s chamber, 
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and handed Louis the latter. “&x 
garde, monsteur,” he cried in. French. 

“This is. to a finish,” answered De 
Grasse. 

“So be it,’”’ came the stern response. 

The moon had not yet set, and its 
light wierdly shaded the pines and hem- 
locks and illumined thefrosty snow. It 
was an almost unearthly hour and 
scene, when the oppressive stillness of 
the night and woods was broken by the 
clash ot steel. The fight lasted an hour. 
During this time not a word was 
spoken. It was too serious a moment 
for- even Louis de Grasse to ‘jest, 
and in the eye of his enemy. shone 
as* steely “light™ he* shad =neversscen 
before, the light of grim determina- 
tion; the resolution, ol) ayeman, acer 
the recklessness of a daredevil. First, 
the Briton took the offensive, then the 
Frenchman; first one was scratched and 
then the other. Everywhere thrust 
followed thrust, and feint met feint un- 
erringly. Finally Louis braced himself 
to end the duel which had begun in 
the Louis XVI’s card-room -three years 
before. He had just stood against the 
most blinding escalade of blows ever 
aimed at him,and he: was waiting for 
the arm he had almost amputated at 
Saratoga to tire, but the wrist was still 
as firm as steel. Louis began to try all 
thetricks a hundred duels and brawls had 
taught him. He worked through stroke 
by stroke all his puzzling combinations, 
but they were parried at every point. 
As time wore on his light heart became 
heavy, and an anxious line creased his 
forehead. At last he realized that he 
knew but one more trick; if that failed, 
he, Louis. de Grasse, was’ beaten,—for 
the endurance of the Briton was won- 
derful. This trick was an involved play 
of many strokes, the last of which was, 
a. ‘desperate feint. .If Millington di- 
vined the ruse, De Grasse was a dead 
man; if not, Millington’s own chances 
of life were slim. Few fencers ever 
dared to try it, even in extreme cases, 
for it was a feint of disarming an adver- 
sary, which ‘left the aggressor’s breast 
exposed. Louis’ blade slid carefully 
along upon the Briton’s and Millington 
felt his rapier almost irresistibly unclasp- 
ing his fingers. It seemed about to 
end hereas in the card room, but Mil- 
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lington nerved by fear of this, made a 
wild attempt to disengage, dashing his 
sword quickly downward. That was 
what Louis was waiting for. His blade 
traveled, on _ straight through his 
enemy’s shoulder. Millington fell 
bleeding heavily upon the snow. 

Louis bound his wound as best he 
could and tried to check the flow of 
blood. The Briton rose painfully upon 
his unwounded shoulder. 

“I guess you have finished me, De 
Grasse,’ he said. “It was a_ pretty 
Stroker. 

“TI learned it of the Duc d’ Orleans,” 
Louis responded. ‘You fight like a 
soldier and a gentleman, my lord,” he 
added. 

“T had sworn to kiil you at sight. I 
tried my best and failed, but bear wit- 
ness, count, that all the duels and 
brawls in which you have never missed 
your man, did not scare Jack Milling- 
tone 

Louis’ face became as white as the 
Albany snow. “Jack Millington!” he 
cried, “You, Jack Millington ?” 

“You have killed the governor of 
Halifax,” answered the Briton. 

“T have killed her brother!’’ was 
Louis’ wild reply. “I—I thought you 
were the devil.” 

The wounded man smiled a dry, grim 
smile. “You were excusable, count,” 
he said, “I certainly looked satanic.” 

“T mean your scapegrace cousin, 
Antony,’ Louis: corrected... Phen wie 
added, “But what reason had you to 
fight me, Millington?” 

The Briton’s eyes flashed. ‘What 
reason had you to play with my sister’s 
name?” he gasped. 

“Explain yourself,” 
manded the young count. 

“You made an insulting wager. with 
_that baboon, Voltaire, after the mas- 
querade that you would kiss my sister 
two dozen times in two months, your 
barber, Jean, to bear witness,” Milling- 
ton continued, hoarsely. 

«And she believed it?” cried Louis. 

“Vow certainly made an excellent be- 
ginning,’ almost smiled the Briton: 
‘Besides, Antony said so.’ 

“Antony lied,” Cre De Grasse. 
“And that is why you fought me?” 

“My cousin also said you attempted 


sternly com- 
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to carry off Irene from Quebec and he 
rescued her. It was an adventure I 
never spoke of to my sister. After that 
I began to practice sword play to meet 
you.” 

Then Louis told the whole story of 
his dealings with Antony, revealing one 
by one the doings of that dashing young 
villain. 

“Can you swear this to a dying man?” 
asked the Englishman. 

Louis quietly repeated his statements. 
Miilington was fast failing from excite- 
ment and loss of blood, but he said, 
holding out his hand, “Then we have 
made a horrible mistake, for Irene loves 
you.” In amoment he was unconscious. 

Louis leaned against a tree, his head 
bowed in thought. Now he understood 
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the mystic letter—most of it—all but 
that algebrais ““—19.’ It was the letter 
of a girl whom it hurt more than any- 
thing else that he should make tun 
of her at a gaming table. She had 
loved him all the time, he knew it 
now, when it was too late. He raised 
his head and saw the angry Mohawks 
approaching him, but he stood motion- 
less. Capture was certain death, but 
what did it matter? He had killed her 
brother. Then another thought aroused 
him, the thought of Antony Millington. 
With a regretful glance at the motion- 
less body of his victim and a glance of 
defiance backwards toward the pursuing 
natives, the young count disappeared 
among the trees. 
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Beware of the examinations ! 

Snowman thinks chapeau is English 
as well as French. 

Wanted—Some means to shut the 
upper blinds on the school-room win- 
dows. Apply to any of the boys. 


The. committee on the class motto 
seem to have temporarily adopted as 
-their maxim, ‘‘Haste makes waste.” 


There is a discussion going on whether 
sparrows twitter, chirp or sing, all out 
of afi innocent little French sentence. 


Some scholars evidently thought 
Ulysses came across some sort of pud- 
ding when he reached the floating 
island of Aeolus. 


Phillips is our expert in nautical mat- 
ters. Any questions as to how ships 
can best sail, etc., are cheerfully an- 
swered by him. 


If pictures, like stocks, were regu- 
lated by supply and demand, what a 
premium there would be on some 
scholar’s photographs. 


Recently a small dog swallowed one 
of the erasers furnished us by the city 
and died in dreadful agony. Hard food 
and a hard fate. 


Isn't it strange what wonders gradua- 
tion can accomplish as it draws near. 
Many of the boys’ voices have returned 
to them aftera long absence. 


We received quite a shock some time 
ago when so many of the boys had 
their hair cut at thesametime. Did 
they get “cut rates,” so to speak ? 


HIGH SehoOL 


RADIATOR. 


Wy, 
hf 


Si ID) 
9 2 Pee 





The ancient Heroes, if we believe 
Virgil’s and Ovid's poetry, used to see 
snakes quite often. This is not surpris- 
ing considering the amount of wine they 
carried with them. 


The class was entertained by Mr. 
Baxter at his home on Saturday even- 
ing, May 12, when the class history, 
poem and prophecies were read. “Bill 


Nye” Sturtevant’s rendering of the 
class history was very amusing. Miss 
Walker sang a soprano solo, Miss 


Thomas rendered a violin soloand Miss 
Marshall and Murphy piano solos. Dur- 
ing the evening President Moore pre- 
sented Mr. Baxter with a gift in behalf 
of the class. 


190}. 
The Phi Alpha initiation has at last 
come to a close 


Heard in physics—“Let’s go and get 
the scopper coured.” 


“Cram! Cram! Cram! 
Till the eye grows heavy and dim.” 
Teacher— “‘ Surge age. It is what 


your mother said to you this morning.” 
Pupil—“‘Come, get up.” 


Was it because his hearing is growing 
poor that Kimpton could not hear the 
pendulum in the laboratory? 


It was with sorrow that the members 
of this class learned of the death of their 
former classmate, Ernest R. Doyle. 


Teacher—-‘*Mention another incident 
of interest connected with Claudius.” 

Miss Whittaker—“He was killed by 
his wife.” 
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“Then he ordered us to snatch the 
smoke from the shore.’ That pupil 
evidently thought smoke tangible stuff. 


1902. 


We are glad to see our president and 
vice president back after their absence. 


Girls, please do not borrow the pos- 
ters as they may possibly belong to 
somebody. 


Teacher (in Latin)—‘“Where is szmz 
formed?’ 

Young Hopeful—< Passive, infinitive, 
active.” 


“What English 
vendo (to sell)?” 


word comes from 


Vendor, 

“What is a vendor?” 

fisell.”” 

The first annual banquet of the 


Kappa Phi Eta Society was held Tues- 
day evening, April 24, at the Parker 
House After dinner an enjoyable 
evening was spent andata late hour the 
club adjourned. 


Some bright translations :— 

The soldiers stoned Clearchus and the 
rest of the baggage animals. 

Publius Crassus wintered among the 
oceans. 

The storm was so heavy that the sol- 
diers could no longer remain in their 
skins. 


The Theta Delta Sigma Society of 
this class played a game of basket. ball 
with the Sigma Delta, a Harvard fresh- 
man society, and were beaten by a score 
of 7-6. The game was played in the 
Heminway Gymnasium and there were 
no spectators. 


These inter-class ball contests grow 
so very exciting sometimes that it is 
hard to distinguish where lies the differ- 
ence between them and amateur foot- 
ball. The ’o2 boys are especially inter- 
ested in base ball, so much so, indeed, 
that at least six boys have been seen 
playing during a heavy rain. 


1903. 


Lost—A valuable piece of leather 
from someone's (soul) sole ; same can be 


had by applying to floor near desk 41. 
No questions asked nor reward re- 
quested. 


Several girls from the class enjoyed a 
pleasant bicycle trip to Waverly Oaks 
during vacation. 


We are all very glad to welcome 
Stevens back again, and trust he will be 
able to continue his course with us. 


It isa sad fact that our good looks 
fade as age advances. Marshall told us 
in the history lesson that Cleopatra 
was too old to charm Octavius. 


A boy in the second division says that 
Thoreau and his brother traveled on 
the Merrimac and Concord Rivers in a 
week. Evidently this must be a new 
kind of boat. 


According to Miss L., when Cleopa- 
tra sailed up the Cyndus to meet Antony 
she was dressed as Vesuvius. It must 
have been a fiery costume; in fact, so 
much so that Antony’s heart was set 
aflame. 


We are all very sorry indeed to have 
Miss Purcell depart from us; by her 
tact and kindness she won the hearts of 
the pupils. And as) she begins “her 
career as a teacher we wish her every 
success. 


Resolutions. 


Resolutions adopted by the class of 
1901, Latin School. 

Whereas, It has pleased our Heavenly 
Father to remove from us our beloved 
classmate, Ernest R. Doyle, and, 

Whereas, We, the members of the 
class of 1901, Latin School, are deeply 
afflicted by the loss of our highly es- 
teemed and beloved friend; therefore 
be it 

Resolved, That the class of 1901 
hereby express to his bereaved family 
their great sorrow and assure them of 
their most heartfelt sympathy. Be it 
further 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu- 
tions be sent to his bereaved family and 
also spread upon therecords of the class 
of IQOI. Signed, 

Pres. CHESTER HOLBROOK Brown. 
Sec. Ina G. THoMPsSoN. 
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1900. 


Instructor—“Whoever is absent, say 
so quickly !”’ 

We have not heard much lately about 
the senior baseball game. 


Coveney wonders how you could re- 
store anything without restoration. 


“Will you. exchange pictures with 
me?” The watchword of the day. 


The picture craze is in the stage of 
its highest development at present. 


Room 29 is pleased to welcome back 
to school again, the many absentees. 


We are told in civil government that 
an insane hospital is an asylum that has 
gone crazy. 

One more short month and the class 
of 1900 will join the ranks of the 
alumni. 


Speaking of chemical symbols—T. 
D. must be the chemical symbol for a 
clay pipe. . 

A good motto for the class, judging 
from ‘the class, meetings, ‘dont all 
speak at once.” 


In civics—“There are plenty of old 
maids in Massachusetts; girls, make hay 
while the sz shines.” 


We are all glad to see Miss Winship 
back again, although she is “slightly 
changed.” 


The senior basket ball team added 
another victory to its list by again 
defeating Medford Io to 3. 


It is a question in the minds of several 


whether the 17th of June procession is 
a masque, a pageant, or what ? 


The executive committee have been 
instructed to represent the class in dis- 
cussing the soiree problem with our 
senior friends of the Latin School. 


Another year has nearly passed and 
the class of 1900 is about to graduate. 
When in years to come, they look back 
upon high school days, they will re- 
member how, for four years, they 
cherished the hope of a bicycle room. 
Juniors, we wish you better luck ! 


1901. 


The junior boys are doing great work 
in the athletic field. 


A very fitting close of the year’s 
English work—Paradise Lost. 


At the mock trial the other night, 
Ames showed that he was in his ele- 
ment. 


All praise to our class editor. The 


bluff he has been putting up is really 


sublime. 


The shorthand pupils found it very 
hard to write their recent letters to their 
friends in Natick and Springfield. 


We are told that the girls worry over 
their studies. Is that the reason they 
get better marks? Let’s all worry. 


We juniors wonder if we were as 
small when we first became members of 
this school as are the present Freshmen. 


Class dues are still behind. There is 
only a short time to even up things, in 
order to enable the class to start suc- 
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cessfully its senior year. The usual 
graduating class customs can be carried 
out much more easily if these dues are 
paid on time. 


After the pupil went over backward 
in the physiology class, he came to the 
conclusion that there was something 
about his body that needed attention. 


If the seniors would let us plant their 
ivy for them, perhaps it would grow. 
Everything we have undertaken has 
prospered. 


Our class has charge of the decora- 
tions this year for the seniors’ gradua- 
ome vet usttry to excel the work ‘ot 
all predecessors. 


The pupils who enter the senior class 
next year on trial, will not find it half as 
comical as the interesting sock trial 
given recently. 


Wie segushes (of oratory in the hall 
grow better and better as the year 
draws nearits close. This speaks well 
for both the pupils and the teacher. 


When the teacher tells you not to 
speak before you think, and in the same 
breath tells you not to keep the class 


waiting, what are you going to do? 
memswer: say promptly, .“I don’t 
know.” 
102) 
What a mountain of trouble over 


that little matter of class caps! 


It is rumored that Mason had to take 
ether at his last tonsorial operation. 


The report of a recent committee— 
Sitis not expedient for this a to 
give a dance this year.’’ 


A fastidious and over-particular mem- 
ber of our class thinks that this school 
should be provided with screens. 


What remarkably weak lungs and 
voices some members of II. Latin A 
have ! 


When it comes to sight work, the 
pupils of a certain Latin division dis- 
play a vivid imagination, that will win 
them fame in the future. 


We have been.very much edified in 
hearing “Mr. Odiorne’s Curtain-String 
Lectures, or Knot-Tying for Amateurs,” 
with practical object lessons, daily at 
recess during the past month. 


Ina few weeks the question of the 
exact number of school days left will 
take the place of the 20th century con- 
troversy and the class cap discussion 
during the daily arguments at recess. 


This inscription was found on the 
cover of a geometry note-book : 
If there should be another flood 
Unto this book I’d quickly fly, 
For although hills and trees were wet 
Geometry would still be dry. 


1903: 


“We are all. cuckoos,”’ 
br. 

“When Caesar was assembled they 
stabbed him.” 


That wisdom wins success is not the 
case with I. History K. 


declares Miss 


During a recent history recitation 20 
‘ands’ were used in less than five 
minutes. 


We should all be proud of the basket 
ball team. They have proved to be 
theschampions.of the >, E Hes. 


If the sophomores had had their class 
caps May 9, they would have been 
appropriate for the A. O. H. parade. 


Heard in Div. K. 
the sun.” 
How long has the sun been a star? 


— “The dog-star is 


“What makes you spend your time so 
freely: 

“Because it’s the only thing I have 
to spend.” 


Found.—A collar button with a bent 
neck. Owner may have the same by 
proving property and paying $1 for the 
finder’s trouble. 


In behalf of our class we hereby chal- 
lenge the freshman class of the Latin 
School to a game of base ball, to be 
played on some future date. 
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Mock Trial. 


“Tn faith, ‘twas strange, ‘twas passing 
strange!’’ Such would have been the 
immortal Shakespeare's comment if 
he had chanced into Unitarian Hall 
on the evening of May 9. Then hon- 
ored graduates beacme jovial judges, 
pretty typewriters,and queerly-costumed 
officers of the law, then meek seniors, 
were transformed into fierce and dash- 
ish cowboys, and all the respectable 
sober-going English High School mem- 
bers blossomed out as characters in a 
Texas court. The well known “Um- 
brella Case” was presented, with many 
appreciated loca] hits. 

The affair was the successful work of 
the so-called English High School 
Associates, being managed by E. D. 
Foster, 90, <assistedy by) Cine) Oster 
01,0 G.. Howard vAllen, iol, anda 
Arthur Shaw, ’99. The stage manager 
was Dr. F. H. Clock of Arlington, who 
coached the Phi Sigma boys. All the 
characters were so well taken that indi- 
vidual mention is impossible, the whole 
program being one. of uninterrupted 
merriment. 

As ushers were the Misses Helen 
Waldron, Ethel Twycross, Marguerite 
Foote, Gertrude Bacon, Jeannette Daw- 
son and Florence Keeler. The evening 
closed with a Duck Party, which was 
noteworthy on account of the conspicu- 
ous absence of that cool material. The 
floor was in charge of Harold K. 
Thomas, 99, with Messrs. Shaw, Allen 
and C. R. Foster as aids. 








“on May 12, and Malden High School 


40 seconds. 


the gap to 4o. 


To The Weather Man. 
=> 
The Rainy Day. 
[AS SEEN BY SOME BUDDING LONGFELLOW. 


The day is cold, and dark, and dreary; 
It rains, and the wind is never weary ; 
The boy still clings to his downy nest, 
While nears the time to cease his rest, 
For school; but it’s dark and dreary. 


His life is cold, and dark, and dreary ; 
It rains, and the wind is never weary ; 
And still he clings to his trundle bed, 
And yet the fire-bell hasn’t said, 
“No school;’’ and it 1s dark and dreary. 


Be still, sad heart, and cease repining ; 
Behind the clouds is the sun still shining ; 
Thy fate is the common fate of all; 

Get up, and get ready to go to school; 
You may hear the bell some day, dearie. 


The Last Snowflakes. 


Our hearts are rejoicing, 
The spring-time is here, 
The robins are coming, 

And jlowers, so dear. 


What! snowflakes are falling ? 
*Tis winter? Ah, no! 
They only are greeting 
The snowdrops below! 
May H. BAKER, 
L. He boose 





Somerville Relay Team Defeats Malden. 





was substituted.’ They brought out a 
team, which would have been a winner 
against any but our fast runners. Our 
team won the half mile race in I minute, 
Malden drew the pole. 
Eaton ran away from his man by about 
30 yards. Cummings and Noble widened 
Jennings had an easy 


thing to win and did not exert himself 
to increase the lead. It was pleasing to 
note the finished style in which our 
boys ran—the result of careful training. 





THE GREAT UMBRELLA CASE. 
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Basket Ball. 


S. E. H. S., 1900, 10; M. H. S., 1900, 3. 


After two friendly practice games, in 
which Somerville came out winner, the 


team representing Medford’s basket 
ball lined up against our English High 
seniors in a match game in Bacon Hall, 
May 11. It was well played, and strongly 
appealed to the interested spectators. 
Somerville won by the score of I0 to 
3, but her plucky opponents deserve a 
word of praise. Their guard work was 
remarkable, while, for the English 
High, good center play and fancy goal- 
throwing was in evidence. 


Brera Eis.) 03,10 se. El. 5.5.05; 410. 


May 15 saw the juvenile freshman 
team on its way to Cambridge, where 
the gymnasium became the center of 
a closely fought game. Goal was 
matched by goal until the score stood 9 
to 10 against Somerville. At the call- 
ing of time, both sides fouled, Cam- 
bridge made nothing, Somerville got 
her free throw, and the score was tied. 


A second and final series is now being 
arranged ; the first, Seniors vs. Soph- 
omores, to be played off today. 

The first interclass championship 
games ended in the following manner: 
freshmen, first place; seniors, second 
place; sophomores, third place, and 
juniors, fourth place. 

Candidates for the Varsity team have 
been practicing with the following re- 
sult. This list is subject to change: 
Homes — Misses. Davis, Beckwith, 
Crocker and Grady; centers— Misses 


White, Wheeler, Schnetzer and Cool- 
baugh; guards—Misses L. Sanborn, 
Kitchen and Harrison. 





Baseball.—League Games. 


Somerville, 24; Brookline, 5. 


The team made its first appearance 
in the league series at Brookline Com- 
mon on May 11. No one would sus- 
pect, by watching the game, that ours 
was not a team of veterans. It was a 
walkover. Somerville hit.the ball hard 
and safely. Brookline, on the contrary, 
could not find Patch’s curves. In the 
seventh inning, Brookline took Strick- 
land out of the box and substituted 
Smith, who was far less effective. Jones 
pitched the last two innings, striking 

















Outetwo men. Ihe team fielded aiast 
and sure, 
SOMERVILLE. | BROOKLINE. 
ab bh po a e ab bh po a e 
Hubbard,223) 0. Obsleels|!| Dexter l.o.5 1). 2.000 
Patch, piece Oe | leon ONRQuIlsleyGho mele Ss ome 
Jones, cf p..7 2 1.1 0O| Marshall,23 1 2 2 0 
Murphy,s..2 0 1 1 O| H’nessey,ss3 0 0.2 1 
Cassidy, .o..0) 28 3, 2) 0)|/Delane, cf 352) 35 0 i 
Harts; 1 cf..3 0) (0) 0°30) Cook, r.;..47> 3) 1°00 
Fisher,1]....7 213 0 O| Nesbit,3 .4 0 4 2 0 
Farnham,1.4 0 0 0 0O|Nyhen,1..4 0 7 0 2 
Tinkham,c.5 2 8 4 1|Strick’d,p3 0 0 2 0 
Smithspaels 00 ALT 
Totals. /.48) 14 27 12 2)|' /Totals...35 8 27 11 6 
MODAN Sa mercer aracies IS OF Bs SE so OPC ey 8 
Somerville High...... 144.002 49 0—24 
Brookline High.... .. 30,0 0 0 £10 OS 





Runs made—Hubbard 2, Patch 2, Junes 2, Mur- 
phy 3, Cassidy 2, Harts 4, Fisher 4, Farnham 3, 
Tinkham 2, Quigley, Marshall 2, Delano 2. Two- 
base hits—Hubbard, Cook. Stolen bases—Hennes- 
sey, Delano, Hubbard, Patch 3, Jones, Murphy 2, 
Cassidy, Fisher, Tinkham, Dexter, Quigley, Mar- 
shall. First base on balls—Patch 2, Murphv 5, 
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Cassidy, Harts 4, Farnham 3, Tinkham, Marshall. 
Struck out—Quigley 4, Marshall, Hennessey, Cook, 
Nesbit, Nyhen, Smith, Jones, Cassidy 3. Passed 
balls—Quigley, Tinkham. Wild pitches—Smith 2, 
Strickland. Hit by pitched balls—Tinkham, Hen- 
nessey. Time—2h. 20m. Umpire—Baxter. 


C. H. and L.,3; Somerville High, 2. 
Charles River Park, May 17. 


It was hard indeed to lose a sure 
chance for the championship by one 
run. It was a fine struggle trom start 
to finish being the best baseball played 
in the league since ‘97. The game was 
largely a pitcher’s battle in which Patch 
took the honors, for although he struck 
out 11 men to Clarkson’s 14, he gave 
but two bases on balls to the latter’s 6, 
and was much steadier. Cambridge 
went to the bat first, and went out in 
order after the first man up had been 
hit by the ball. Somerville went out 
with two on bases. Inthe second inning 
the Cambridge batters went down in 
one, two, three order before Patch’s de- 
livery. We scored in the second by 
Hart’s hitting past second base and 
reaching first safely. He stole second 
and came in after a long drive to centre 
field by Cassidy. Cassidy reached sec- 
ond safely, but was thrown out at third. 
The game went quickly up to the fifth, 
only two Cambridge men reaching third. 
There was no scoring, but Somerville 
had more men lefton bases. C. H. and 
L. scored its first run in the fifth, when 
aman reached third and crossed the 
rubber after a long fly to the field by 
Sweeney. Somerville scored again in 
her half of the fifth after a single by 
Hubbard followed by bases on balls to 
Patch and Jones, and then a high drive 
to centre field by Fisher. 

The game was tied in the seventh, 
when with Clarkson on third, Tinkham 
let a ball get (by himea little «He 
thought Clarkson was coming in and 
threw to Patch who was covering home. 
The ball. went wild and into the crowd, 
thus allowing Clarkson, who had stayed 
on third, to score. McGirr made the 
winning run in the eighth. He-was on 
third when Sweeney hit to Fisher, who 
touched his bag and threw for the plate 
to intercept McGirr. Sweeney had 
very nearly reached first and the ball 
struck him, carroming off his head. Som- 


erville made a hard try to win outin the 
ninth, getting two men to first, who were 
thrown out on trying to steal second. 
The decisions were -very close; =) Ehe 
outfield accepted desperate chances 





CAPTAIN JONES. 


without error, covering lots of ground. 
Cassidy and Fisher handled the ball 
often in fine form. Murphy did not 
havean error. Cambridge’s errors did 
not effect the score. 


CAMBRIDGE H. & L. SOMERVILLE HIGH. 





| 
ab bh po a e| abbh po a e 
Garry Ss... ss0. 4,917 1 | Hubbard 2) sie 
Clarkson, p:5" 2° 1 27 0'|| Patch; 1232) 0 Oman 
Murphy, 2..4° 1y°2 4-0) | Fones,- cf. a =O) iaieO) 
Gallagher,33 1° 1 0 O| Fisher,1...3 0 9 1 0 
Parker, ]f..4 0 1 0 O|Murphy,s.3 0 0 2 0 
MeGirr,¢...5 116 38 0 | Harts, r.2..4 2 2 0m0 
Crawford,r.4 1 1 0 0| Cassidy,3.2 1 1 2 0 
Sweeney, cf.4 1 0 1 0| Farn’m,]f.4 0 3 0 0 
Ropers l:2..0) 0) 4-0 *0 |) Rink’m, ¢c.2) 2010 salen 
iBallliaecere 0= 0 LOOM 
Totals..233.) 8): 27..8* 1 |e Totalse-25 oom 


SOMERNVILUCE HIGH SCHOOL#RA DIATOR: 29 





AG PREYS Se ee LZ ee) Onn mOn Le 
Campbriqze tc Iy.55-0) 0 0) O 1 0 1°15 -0=3 
Somerville High....... 010031000 02 

Two-base hits—Gallagher, McGirr, Cassidy. 


Stolen bases—Carr, 2; Clarkson, Sweeney, Roper, 
C. Murphy, :Harts, 2, Tinkham. First base on 
balls—By Clarkson, Patch, 3, Jones, 2, C. Murphy, 
by Patch, Gallagher, Roper. Struck out—By Clark- 
son, Patch, 2, Jones, Fisher, 2, C. Murphy, Harts, 
2, Farnham, 4, Tinkham, Ball, by Patch, Carr, 
Clarkson, Murphy, 3, Parker, 3, McGirr, Crawford, 
Roper. Passed ball—McGirr. Wild pitch—Clark- 
son. Hit by pitched ball—By Clarkson, Jones, by 
Patch, Carr. Umpire—Weeden. Time, 1h. 50m, 
*Batted for Tinkham in ninth. 


oe 


Groton School, 10; S. H. S., 9—April 21. 

Somerville had Groton School beaten 
to all appearances when a lucky three- 
bagger by Sturgis of Groton with three 
men on bases netted three runs in the 
ninth inning. Jones was very effective 
in the box. Patch was givena trial and 
-showed good form. 


Tufts 2d, 8; S. H. S., 3—April 23. 

A drizzling rain. seemed to take the 
‘snap out of our ball tossers in their 
annual game with the Tufts second nine. 
They could not hit the ball hard and 
-often enough, but fielded well after 
“once getting into the game. The Tufts 
men succeeded in hitting safely in the 
second inning. The game was stopped 
-after five innings because of rain. 














TUFTS, 2 nd. | SOMERVILLE. 

ab bh po a e| ab bh po a e 
peannelinetat 0) 4 0 0 | Harts, 2).5.3 70, 0 1.0 
Miariercess. 32. 0-1 O)/'Cassidy, 3.0.-2 3041 
Christian, 2,1. 7-0 2 | Jones, 1...3, 2,3 1°0 
Wan Dyeencoo + 2.°2. 0} Pipe, ras. BK). ak Os 0) 
phases 532) Ont 0)| Patch, py. .2 0.03% 0 
inerkins, py.2 2 O01) 0)|\Goode, ef..2 07,170) 0 
Hidke, ic. 2804 73 10) Hisher,]:..2) 0, 0% 0° 0 
Moores, 17..3 1 0); 0. 0.| Murphy,s..2° 2° 2, 0 1 
=C. Pierce, r.2 0 1 0 0| Tinkham,c1°0'5: 1 1 
Totalssect 9:15 8-1] VDotals.:207 531576 3 

DIVAN ER eer erenensy ea teva cts ane rans leis ane tocre Leino £0) 
BM RhUS pO OCONG cc cr micngieresisie sane capers athe 2 60 0 0-8 
ESOMELVILLG ERIOM jo. sc0 2 on asere cee nes 102 0 0-3 





Two-base hit—Perkins. Three-base hit—Chris- 
tian. First base on balls—By Patch, 4; by Perkins, 
1. First base on errors—Somerville, 1; Tufts, 1. 
Left on bases—Tufts, 4; Somerville, 3. Struck 
.out—By Patch,4; by Perkins, 6. Time—2h.1m. 
Umpires—Stearns and Woodworth. 

Hyde Park, 15; S. H.S., 13—April 24. 

Even the most inexcusable errors and 
‘loose playing all around would not have 
lost this game, which no doubt went to 
‘the Hyde Park aggregation because of 

“the umpire’s decision at a critical point. 
Jones rapped outa pretty two-bagger in 
‘the eighth inning which brought in two 
runs. The ball went several feet inside 
-of third base and on the ground. The 


umpire evidently did not see the ball, 
and after it had been thrown back to 
the diamond declared it a foul. Our 
team had the game well in hand up to the 
sixth. Hyde Park played poor base 
ball, having more errors than Somer- 
ville, but making more lucky hits. Jen- 
nings cracked out a smashing home run 
and showed the boys how to run bases. 
Jones showed fine staying powers in 
the box, pitching strongly in the last two 














innings. The ‘score :— 
HYDE PARK HIGH. | SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
bh po ae | bh po ae 
Manning, 1..... De ih) Harts, m..... 220 0m 
Colesw’thy, 2..8 1 1 1]| Cassidy, 3....0 0 2 0 
Burness peeecc: Ble sy KOM) ANE VON aero Om Le ea 
Sanborn, ]..... Deon OO) ELwb bard. 2.0m om Ome 
Haynes, 3..... 1/2) 4)| Jennings; 15..0 3 00 
ELS Nerrowe Chelan Sees) (REA Des ean ORO ORO 
Lockwood,s...1 5 2 0O| Fisher, l.c...210 1 1 
HE. Merrow, m..0) 00) 1), Murphy, s....1) 2) 12 
Gwillin, r..... Lt Ome lee Dink bana tees on Ome 
| Goode, 1b. 
ERotalseerrrs: 42a Ole Dotaleneacen (eg Sa 
MIMS SExeecne sierouceerses 192) Sess ebe Oe tee Sued 
Eiyde) Parkas 02203 6 2 0 0-15 
Somerville............ 0638 00 12 1 0-18 


Somerville, 5; Tech. ’03, 4—April 27. 


The Technology freshmen were de- 
feated in a well played game. Tech- 
nology tied the score by hard batting in 
the eighth, but our team pulled ahead 
again in the same inning. Errors by 
Tech filled the bases but were. not 
directly responsible for runs. Jones 
pitched well. 


Somerville, 12; Salem, 10—May 5. 


It looked like a defeat for sure until 
the eighth inning, when Captain Jones 
sent two men in by a three-bagger, 
which was followed by a fusilade of hits. 
When the inning was over ten runs had 
been “added to- Somerville’s ‘score. 
Tinkbam was knocked out by a foul tip 
in the second inning and Fisher caught 
the rest of the game. Goode went to 
first but was replaced by Moore, who 
played a steady game. Hubbard and 
Jones led at batting. Jones struck out 
seven men in the last three innings. 

Score by innings:— 


ioe ee! ey Goa Ss 
SOMervill emcees chee J OOM OR OR OM OROm = 12 
Salemitercn.tirracce tance OP One Ole rz? Me ome () 


Athletic Notes. 
Go tothe Hopkinson game tomorrow. 
Weare fortunate to have a pitcher 
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THE STERLING SHOE, 


FEORI MENG AN DEBOY S. 


SOLED ONEY AT 
SUR CING SHOD ST Ores, 


78 Hanover St. 13 Water St. 


14 Spring Lane. 





$2.50. 


Jew EA eh ellos: 


Ae ie Le EE rae 
ONE, PRICE. 


97 Summer St., BOSTON. 








of Patch’s powers in the freshman 


class. 


Knight, 600, andes lumen. O7 spporn 
took firsts in the field events at the 
Tufts meet. 


Cummings took second place in ‘the 
220-yards dash in the Patriots’ Day races 
at Concord. 


Bray, L., ‘oo, should have entered in 
the interscholastic tennis tournament. 
He has a high reputation at the game. 


Story made two of the four runs 
which won the Harvard-Yale freshman 
game and batted in another. He hit 
safely twice. 


The team defeated the-Central, A. A. 
a second time on May 12. The score 
was t8 to 8. Goode pitched part of 
the game. 


The annual outdoor interscholastic 
games will be held on Soldiers’ Field, 
Cambridge, on June 9, under the aus- 
pices of thes * AGA" 


The following is the Record’s esti- 
mate of the Cambridge: game: “There 
was not much to choose between the 
game put up by each. It was far above 
the school standard in fielding, the work 
of both sides being remarkably clean 
and free from error.” 


Noble is managing the ball team in 
place of Armstrong, who resigned on 
account of lack of time to give to the 
duties of the position. 


The baseball team defeated the semi- 
professional Central A. A. aggrega- 
tion 11 toto at Tufts Campus, May 8. 
Brookhouse of the '98 team, and Cuddy 
were their battery. 


The team went down an easy victim 
to a fast team of graduates on Patriots’ 
Day... Last; year’s battery, - togetiter 
with fast field work, was too much for 
our boys. Seven innings resulted in 
the score, 9 to 1. 


Newton High School offers very 
liberal terms for a dual meet with Som- 
erville High. Our chances of winning 
would be very good if a few more of 
the boys would go into track athletics. 
Second and third places count as well 
as firsts. 


We apologize for making public this 
bit of conversation heard in the grand 


stand. It was at the Cambridge game: 
“© “see Patch! :‘Isn’t he fine: isnt 
he lovely?” 


“Tie's soncool 

“They say he can pitch a curve.” 

“OQ dear! Canhe? I’d like to see 
hin 











YOUNG MEN'S STYLEs. 


$3.00 The “MILFORD” Shoe $3.00 


SPEC Ade Pie Boa liNe O2Gr Ores BOSTON STORE, | 311 Washington St. 


FOR SUMMER, 1900. 


Opp. Old South Church. 





Hip, Hip, Hurrah ! 


At last we have him, a Jeweler, fair and square. 
D. W. SKINNER IS HIS NAME, 
and he is at 35la Tedford St., Gilman Sq. 


He will fix your Pins, Ladies: Your Watch, 
Gents. Give him a call, one and all. 





S.H. WILKINS & CO., 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Brighton and Chicago Dressed Beef, 
Also Pork, Lard, Hams, Tallow, Etc. 


Nos. 56, 58 and 60 F. H. Market, 
BOSTON. 





SILVER, BURDETT & COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 


ANNOUNCE THE 
By the Marshes of Minas, 


CuHaAs. G. D. ROBERTS. 

A volume of fascinating, connected roman- 

ces of the old Acadian country. Illus. $1.25 
Historical Pilgrimages in New England, 

EpwIN M. BAcon. 


The narrative of Early New England, pict- 
uresquely told, giving new incidents. Up-to- 
date and accurate, fully illustrated. $1.50 





PUBLICATION OF 
Hawaii and Its People, 
ALEXANDER S. TWOMBLY. 


Historical and Geographical descriptions 
specially instructive and interesting to young 
people. Illustrated. $1.00 





A full line of up-to-date texts for all grades 
of school work. 


22 |-COLUMNBUS AVENUE, BOSTON. 





Young [len of Somerville. 


Seasonable, Serviceable : Stylish Clothing 


or “Your Money back if you want it.’’ 


BERNARD M. WOLF, «my cCLOTHIER,” 


Corner of Hanover and Portland Streets, Boston. 





381 WASHINGTON $T. BOSTON 


YOUNG MENS HATS FOR EVERY OCCASION)! 
=, MACKINTOSHES ) 


OI Syp 





UMBRELLAS 





A. MARTELL. 


NEW AND SECOND HAND 


BICYCLE SONDRIES. 


A full line of the most popular wheels made. 


IDS NaI, LIN) 


BICYGLES 


Repairing, Renting, Nickeling. 


Lowest Prices in the city for guaranteed work. We do not do business just during the Spring 


and Summer, but are open the yearjround. 


You will find us any time during the year at our store 


59 NEWTON STREET, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Near Union Square Station. 





Year Round Novelties Not only in Young Men’s Ele- 


gant made up Clothing, but in 


All Articles Appertaining to a Complete Outtit. 


Hats, Footwear, Underwear, Linen; Neck- 











wear, Hosiery, Canes, Umbrellas, Traveling 


Bags, Mackintoshes and Gloves. 


A.SHUMAN & CO., SHUMAN CORNER, BOSTON. 


Leading Manufacturers and Outfitters in New England. 





The Notman 


Pholo. Co. 


Class Pholographers Somerville Latin School 


Oh 


3 Park Street, and 384 Boylston Street, BOSTON. 
Studios 


1286 Massachusetts Avenue, CAMBRIDGE. 





Correctly Made 
Youths?’ Clothing ys» messnave 


Moderate 
Prices... 


Covert and Vicuna Top Coats and Rag- 
lans, $5.00 to $15.00. 


Cheviot, Worsted and Serge Suits, 
Double Breasted or the new 6 button vests, 


$5.00 to $15.00. 


The “Novelty” Suit, with Embroidered 
Vest of same cloth, $10.00 to $15.00. 


SPITZ BROS. & MORK, 


65-69 Summer Street, Boston. 


Real Estate and Insurance, 


17 UNION; SQUARE, 
J. ALBION BRIGGS, - SOMERVILLE. 
Te:ephone, 202-3. 


abn. 
“~ 








SEE THE 
900 Mcdel 


New Mail and Hanover. 
Men’s and Ladies’ Pattern Wheels $25 to $40. 
Boys’ and Girls’ Wheels $20 up. 
WM. READ & SONS, 


107 Washington Street - Boston, 





JOEL GOLDTHWAIT & CO. 


Rugs and Carpets, 


169 Washington Street, Boston. 


Francis M. Wilson 2 
UNDERTAKER 


Telephone 144-3. 103 Cross Street. 


“A Ham” Sandwich, ete. 


AT THE 


& DEW DROP INN. 


41 Day Street. CLARENCE A, STEARNS. 


LADY EMBALMER IN ATTENDANCE, 
W. A. FRINK, 


Funeral Director, 
17 Holland Street, W. Somerville. 
wyF 
Friend of the Radiator. 
| AX 


ALFRED E. MANN, . 


fee UNDERTAKER 


4 Warren Avenue, Somerville, Mass. 


A. F. GARPENTER, 


DEALER IN: 








Choice Family Groceries, 
522 SOMERVILLE AVENUE, 


Corner Park Street. 


THOMAS LONG COMPANY, 


77 Summer Street, Boston. 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 


PRIZE CUPS A SPECIALTY. 


BRYANT, 
»UNDERTAKER.. 
No. 353 MEDFORD STREET. 


TELEPHONE 123-2, 


Overstocked with Pocket Cutlery 


We are selling some Knives that you ought to see, at 
prices that ought to interest you, at 


PLUMMER & CO.’S. 
52 UNION SQUARE. 





p 








eee 


304 BROADWAY, 
aa SO MERVILLE, 





———— 


Med, 





Reservation of desks made daily by 
mail or upon personal application. . 


The School is the MOST MODERN ‘and 
HIGHEST GRADED Institution of its kind in 
America. Its plans and methods are widely 
but unsuccessfully imitated. 

Reliable instruction by experienced teachers 
and assistance in obtaining recognition from 
the business public are both of inestimable value 
to young people just entering commercial life, 
and they can best be attained by attending a 
school of RECOGNIZED STANDING. 


The Shorthand and Typewriting departments 
are distinct from, but equal in perfection of 
equipment to the Commercial departments. 

Pupils of either sex admitted on equal terms. 
PROSPECTUS POST FREE. Office, No. 608 
Washington Street. Hours, 9 a.m till 4 p.m. 


Je W. BLAISDELL, Sec’y. 


FRED HALEY, 


Real Estate, 


Mortgages and Insurance, 


ROOM 86, 27 STATE STREET, 


Telephone, 2363 Boston: 


BOSTON, MASS. 





WHEN YOU SEE A GOOD THING, BUY IT. 


THE REYNOLDS SHOE, 


13 BOW STREET, UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE, - 


CARRIES JUST WHAT YOU WANT. 


Men’s French Patent Calf—Evenin ng Dre Ra ee Lace or Copenees, with Silk Rneree wopS 


Men’s Box Calf Bals, heavy soles, Goodyear W 


Men’s Russet Willow Calf Bals, heavy soles, Bandveas Welt e 


Men’s Waterproof Shoes, either lace or Congress tops 
Men’s Calf Bals, 3 styles, Goodyear Welt, for only 


STAMPED 


AMA 


TO DATE. 
MARK. 





SHOE 
ALWAYS RELIABLE. 


Foot Balland 
Gymnasium Supplies 


Our Goods are calculated to give the 
utmost comfort and satisfaction 
in every line of athletics. 


HORACE PARTRIDGE & CO., 


COR. FRANKLIN AND ARCH STS., . 
~ BOSTON. 


The New Freeman Studio. 
Ger NEON East Somerville, 


COR. MT. VERNON ST., 


An up-to-date establishment and fitted with every 
modern improvement; the finest light for groups in 
New Bnugiand. 

Permanent portraits in pete porcelain and ivory 
miniatures; developing and finishing for amateurs are 
some of the specialties. 

Class rates are made to scholars of all classes and all 
achools, and all checks by whoever issued will be ac- 
cepted at this studio. 





- = 98.50 
$2.50 to $3.50 
$2.50 to $3.50 
4 . ‘ - = - A 3.00 
z APR taught einige $2.00 


(This price cannot be anpiivaredss ) 


THADE BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ SCHOOL SHOES, 


162 


REYNOLDS 


Best on the Market for $1.00 to $1.75. 


Also a full line of Women’s, Misses’ and Children’s Footwear. 


L. BYRON PRICE, MANAGER. 


LAMSON & HUBBARD, - 


MANUFACTURERS OF . 


C ae 





é>~2D 


LADIES’ ‘FURS. .. 


90 to 94 Bedford St., 


Cor. Kingston. Boston, Mass. 





DANA W. BENNETT & CO,, 
Insurance 


82 Water Street, Boston. 


Telephone, Boston 1755. 


RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET 


Wellington-Wild Coal Co. #& 


Anthracite @ Ss Al Bituminous _ 5 3 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Co. and B. F. Wild & Co. 


Branch Yards and Offices: 

- 226 Main Street, Charlestown. 

511 Main Street, Charlestown. 

Union Square, Somerville. 
Gilman Square, Somerville. 


‘Wharves : 
Craigie’s Bridge, E. Cambridge. 
149 Medford Street and 
34 Warren Avenue, 
Charlestown District, Boston. 


General Office : 
¢ CENTRAL STREET, 
BOSTON. 
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Howe Made iC aridies ub 


Always | Fresh. WA Popular Prices. os 


Original Varieties Added Continually. 
A large line of Chocolates 20C. i 6oc. per Ib. 


| HANSONS.. 
ee es and Caterers. 





HoME BAKERY—Fine Home. Made Bread. oN 
nice line of Cakes, Cookies, etc. All ate ‘s 
made on the premises. 








“Ice Cream alwaysonhand. ve Gn 
| STORES: | Parties Supplied. Orders delivered. ee 
3 Bonair Street, Nees aaeee Pearl Street, | ]Viiller’s Candy Kitchen, : x 
153 Perkins Street, et Broadway, 


vt vt GILMAN met 


Henry D. Padelford ce 
Pay APOTHECARY | 


Cor. Pearl and MarshallyStreets, Fay’ 
Winter Hill Station, 
_PADELFORD'S ALMOND LOTION. ° 


Orders for Weddings « and $ Reception 
1 e Specialty. spite oo. e e e 































JAMES GC. TAYLOR: 
Merchant Tailor. | 


297 Broadway, Winter Hill, 
"370 ‘Meaford Street, 
eT ge SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


ae \ 
_ Ladies’ Garmentsimade, repaired and altered. 
... Particular attention given to De Cleans- 
‘ing: and Repairing Clothes. 
meee School Trade Solicited. 


~ School Water Colors 


: In Boxes and Tubes, i 
s He ads sodA nts eet a4 47 
“MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS | 
—AND— if 
"ARTISTS" MATERIALS 
‘WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & 00, : 
_ (Incorporated, a ee 
82 end 84 Washington St, Boston, ; 











“At Kinds of of ot een ee ye 
Peck Cc TU Ree mt ; 
i “Aetisticaly Framed. 


THE SPRAGUE & HATHAWAY CO, 
West Somerville.) 





i Miao Huntley? ce ey 
a ( Wholesale and Retail Dealer im i 
Butter, ites Eggs, Poultry, SI Aah: 


ake 








RADIATOR STAFF, 1899-1900. 


AP Tahal, 


Somerville High 


LATIN SCHOOL. 


School Radiator. 


ENGLISH SGHOOL. 








WoL. IX. 


SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, JUNE, 1900. 





The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin 
and English High Schools on the third Thursday of 
every month during the school year. Only important 
news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. 
Matter for insertion may be left with any of the editorial 
staff or be mailed to the editor at the Latin High 
School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper 
only and sign the full name and address (this is for 
reference only). 

Communications should be addressed to the editor, 
business manager, or exchange editor, according to 
their nature. 

To insure its return manuscript must be accom” 
panied by the necessary postage. 

TERMS, 75 CENTS PER YEAR. 
SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. 
|Entered at Boston Postoffice as second class matter. ] 











Seve my lle CITIZEN PRESS, 








STAFF OF THE RADIATOR. 





EDITOR IN CHIEF. 


LINWOOD E. SNOWMAN, 
DES. 1900. 





ASSOCIATE EDITOR. 


RU soUP LS, 
E. H. S., 1900. 





SPORTING EDITOR. 


FRANKLIN F. PHILLIPS, JR., 
L. H. S., 1900. 





EXCHANGE EDITOR. 


LILLIAN J. STEARNS, 
Li. HRS.) 1900: 





BUSINESS MANAGER. 


sa IRI IE WWE; JEVAIE |S. 
E. H. S., 1900. 





ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGER. 


JOUNECa HAART Za 
Toe Elen See oO 





TREASURER. 


LESLIE SR) GRANT, 
E. H. S., 1900. 





CLASS EDITORS. 
LATIN SCHOOL: 

OUTS: GoyDOVEE, “ico: 
BECE Not RUE. vor: 
AR THURSD: WELIT MAN oz. 
WILLIAM JENNINGS, ’o3. 
ENGLISH SCHOOL. 

EVA TOR YA LOIN r0C0. 
BREDERIGC-E? MOORE, 7or. 
fy DELANO Se LORING, £02: 
LOUIS #G KEY ESi03. 





STAFF ARTIST. 


WILLIAM, D. EATON, 
E. H.S., 1901. 








UNE, the month of brides and sweet 
girl graduates, draws onward to its 
green and flowery close, and with it 
brings our parting lines and paragraphs 
of fond farewell. Never were the 


zephyrs softer or the dark night winds 


so fresh and cool. Never was the hill 
so verdant, the grass so green, the tulips 
so bright. Never did the cracked and 
weatherbeaten concrete walks wind so 
invitingly or the huge black guns frown 
so protectingly over the classic Mystic 
waterway. One year we have guided 
the RapIAToR on its destined way, 
through one whole year of aims, essays, 


struggles and successes by our twin 
schools. And now “farewell, a long 
farewell to all our greatness.” To our 
pipe and drooping shaded lamp, our 
gem strewn desk and teeming basket 
we bid a sad good-bye, and with hopes 
that the RapraAToR may mean to all 
what it has meant to us, that as the 
years roll on it may grow in sphere and 
influence like the cause it champions, 
we relinquish its control as the ribbon- 
tied diploma severs our tangible connec- 
tion, with) our frst Alma’ Mater, the 
Somerville High School. 
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ASKET ball, we hope, is an estab- 
lished feature of the Somerville 
Latin and High Schools. It was onlya 
few months ago that Clarendon Hall 
first shook with the tread of green and 
inexperienced girls and _ reverberated 
with the bounding of a new red pigskin. 
Now, at Bacon Hall, the basket ball ren- 
dezvous, are seen on. different practice 
afternoons eight organized and uni- 
formed teams, and on days of rival con- 
test are gathered expectant spectators 
from all over the city. In one season 
associations have been organized, class 
teams have repeatedly competed, anda 
close but friendly varsity game has 
been played off between the two 
schools. Outside ourselves we have en- 
gaged with such towns as Cambridge, 
Medford and Belmont, generally with 
successful results. Another year of 
such progress will place Somerville on a 
basket ball pedestal unclimbed but by 
few. ~ The interest ot they sirls ghas 
flagged but little, and their support is as 
strong and hearty as it was in the be- 
ginning. Everything seems to point to 
a grand and growing future for basket 
ball. It is a good thing; help it along 
everyone! 
W" leave the destinies of the Rapr- 
ATOR and the championship 
against the curfew ordinance to the 
following duly elected staff for Vol. X.: 
Carlton R. Foster, E., 1901, editor-in- 
chief; Gertrude V2. Vinton, Jee oot, 
associate editor; William D. Eaton, E., 
1951, sporting editor; John? ©. Maartz 
L., 1901, business manager; H. Delano 
Loring, E., 1902, assistant business 
manager; Chester Holbrook Brown, 
L, 1901, treasurer. 


HE art developments of the Rapra- 
ToR during Volume IX. have 
drawn favorable comments from every 
quarter. Our contributions to the 
genius of periodical illustrating in the 
line of covers, department designs and 
posters have been credited with a high 
standard of cleverness and artistic exe- 
cution by many competent critics. 
Outside the work of our regular staff 
artist we are deeply indebted for covers, 
posters, etc., among others, to Miss 


Jeannette’A, Dawson, “E43 1001,. Aves 
Whitman, L., 1902, and Mr. Harry L. 
Jones. Mr. Jones’ assistance in every 
way throughout the year has. been in- 
valuable, and we extend to him our 
grateful thanks for his kind and numer- 
ous favors. His latest contribution, the 
current cover design, we place in a 
window by itself in the June display of 
commencement dresses by the amateur 
magazine makers. 


NOTHER, still another farewell 
must be taken betore we go, a 
farewell extending from the Great 
Lakes to the Gulf, from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific seaboard. We now close 
our pleasant relationship with our con- 
temporaries, the scholaristic exchanges, 
in deep regret: Their sohd ‘colamige 
have given us inestimable criticism, in- 
struction and help, and their brighter 
pages have furnished us with lengthy 
paragraphs of jokes. On the quiet, the 
general criticism of high school papers 
pronounces the RaApraTor to be quite 
the thing. May the RADIATOR never 
disillusionize its dear exchanges ! 





justice to both photographers we 
wish to say that our cuts of the 
graduating classes and basket ball teams 
were made from unfinished proofs, press 
of time not allowing us to wait for the 
retouched picture. Delay in sitting 
prevented the photographs of the base 
ball and relay teams from appearing this 
month. 


(a 





T takes the largest RADIATOR ever 

issued, 52 full pages and five half- 

tone cuts, for us to say goodbye. Not 
so bad ! 


(Gee ONS and thanks 

to Eaton and Kanaly for the cap- 
ture by Somerville of seven points in 
the Outdoor Games. 


Bag F. FREEMAN, the Broadway 

photographer, has been this year 
one of the truest and readiest friends of 
the RADIATOR. 


EXT week, graduation, 
Harvard and Tech exams. 
luck to you in each and all! 


soiree, 


Good 
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DVNOPSltSTOReP REV LOWS FCHAP TERS, 


Count Louis de Grasse, a Parisian society favorite and an inveterate duellist, meets the Lady 
Irene Millington, daughter of the Ear] of Chester, at Louis XVI’s grand masquerade and falls in 


love with her. 


Later in the evening he inveigles Sir Antony Millington, Irene’s cousin and suitor; 


who has previously spoiled his téte-a-téte with her, into a duel in the card-room of the palace; this 
is interrupted by the arrival of the king. Onthe event of royal displeasure the story suddenly 
shifts to America and takes the young count through a series of apalling adventures culminating 
in the death of Jack Millington, Irene’s brother, at his hands through a fatal misunderstanding. 





CHAPTER V.—LE BONNET ROUGE. 


All this might have happened and 
more, but for the untimely and unac- 
countable chicken-heartedness of the 
red hat. 

“Gentlemen, the king!”’ 

Let these three words conjure back 
the wainscotted walls, the fantastic 
frescoes and the hazy atmosphere of 
Louis XVI.’s smoking room and the 
parti-colored masqueraders huddling 
round. 

“Gentlemen, the king!” 

The Cardinal of the Rhone had 
spoken, and his sharp, incisive tones 
seemed to part the aromatic vapor and 
to cut clean paths through the dreamy 
scented fumes, driving them hither and 
thither in frightened curls. The great 
cressets flickered wildly, the myriads of 
candles excitedly sputtered and the 
eyebrows of the carved bacchantes rose 
in horror. The very pipes and dice as- 


sumed positions of terrified attention. 
It was a motley array of shamefaced 
men that knelt to salute the fool-clad 
sovereign. Oriental turban shone be- 
side papal cowl and aristocratic plum- 
ing gently brushed bourgeois cap and 
bonnet, while chivalric tights affection- 
ately rubbed against the leathern 
breeches of peasantry, consoled at last 
through mutual dread of consequences. 
Our friend Voltaire was in ecstacies over 
the delightful buffoonery of the scene; 
Antony Millington, daredevil though he 
was, was paralyzed with mute astonish- 
ment; Count Louis alone appreciated 
the exquisite humor of the situation; 
while Lafayette, the true hearted gen- 
tleman, eyed his hesitating Majesty 
with intense displeasure openly mani- 
fested in his cold, firm gaze. 

The king was not drunk, of course 
not, but the combined festivities of a 
successful Parisian masquerade might 
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naturally, at least muddle any one of the 
divine-righted Louis, and the Sixteenth 
was by no means a prodigy. 

“Happy is the people whose king 
knows himself,” he rambled. ‘Happy 
is the head—”’ 

“Your Majesty!” ejaculated the Car- 
dinal of the: Khene?-, and ¥ his. ~ cold- 
blooded reprimand seemed to conjure 
up all the fearful terrors of the church. 


The Cardinal. of the Rhone was 
Louis) XV. sy Richeheus wand sin sins 
feeble heart he feared “him nota whit 


less than the thirteenth Louis had 
dreaded the Iron Duke, and his timely 
words recalled some sense of dignity to 
the king’s befuddled brain: By this time 
De Grasse had rolled down his sleeves, 
Antony had wiped the blood from his 
face, and both the white-shirted com- 
batants” were kneeling’ sbelores iis 
Majesty. 

The king braced himself with a hard 
look at the cardinal, then sternly began, 
“Sirs, what may be the cause of this in- 
fringement on all the laws of the realm, 
all the injunctions of the court, the dig- 
nity of gentlemen, and the respect owed 
your sovereign?” 

“A hat, Your Majesty, ventured 
Louis. 

“Pardon, Your Majesty, a kiss,’ re- 
turned the now self-composed and ob- 
stinate Irishman. 

These two suggestive answers did 
not serve to oppress the doubtful king 
with the extreme gravity of the situation. 
However, he felt the unrelenting stare 
of monsieur the cardinal, and continued 
ina terrible tone:— 

“Gentlemen, explain!” 

“Monsieur Millington stole my hat,” 
asserted the young count. 

“Please, Your Majesty, the count is 
mistaken,” calmly returned the Irish- 
man. “I did not steal his hat.” 

“Monsieur lies,” flashed 
quickly facing Millington. 

“T can but repeat what I said before,” 
Antony answered, “you are aconsum- 
mate liar.”’ 

And all this in the presence of Louis 
XVI., King of France. The cardinal at 
last was dumb with horror, but Lafay- 
ette’s furious indignation blazed up, for 
it hurt him irreparably to witness the 


Louis, 
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king and France insulted even by his 
boon companion, De Grasse. 

«Sire, they are beyond the control of 
reason or sanity,’ he exclaimed con- 
temptuously. 

But a strange interruption came just 
at the right moment to avert conse- 
quences which ought to have been seri- 
ous. A sweet voice broke in: 

“Tf it please Your Majesty, Monsieur 
the Irishman is right, for I stole the 
hat; ¢ttisaid: 

It was mademoiselle. Astonished 
glances turned toward the door; not the 
least puzzled was that of Count Louis 
de Grasse. Jack Millington in the 
guise of a chevalier had just entered 
under the drapery, followed by a coterie 
of curious petites, and beside Jack, was 
Irene, her sweet, smiling features in 
striking contrast to the intense faces of 
the anxious men turned toward her. 
As she spoke she gracefully advanced 
and placed the disputed headgear upon 
the oaken top of a heavy table directly 
before the king. 

The king gazed into her bewitching 
eyes. It was almost too much; ro- 
mance had almost conquered justice, 
the royal doubter was almost pleased. 
Futilely he eyed the cardinal) (eimai 
this individual was guised as a highway- 
man, and minus his red top-piece, and 
doubtless without his panoply a cardi- 
nal carries but half his weight, yet he 
was a cardinal, and Louis X VI.’s Riche- 
lieu. The king turned away to study 
the solitary red hat on the table. He 
wished to be pleased, but he dared not. 
Suddenly his features grew tense, for if 
he dreaded his own churchly restrictor, 
he feared still more the ghost of the im- 
mortal Richelieu, and in the veritable 
hat before him he felt the spirit of that 
iron-souled terror. The lurid eyes that 
took Rochelle were glaring at him 
through the ruddy felt. 

Now, if the king was in a dilemma, 
much more so was the hat. For there 
was really something supernatural about 
this disputed hat ; it had a burdensome 
sense of responsibility and a wonderful 
insight into the future; besides, in the 
short time it had been near mademoi- 
selle it had fallen victim to the charm 
which bound Louis, Antony and all the 
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rest. So, naturally, it stopped to think. 
It saw Irene, Louis, Jack and Antony 
in war-racked America, Irene subjected 
to all the discomforts of Antony’s per- 
sistent villainy, Louis relentlessly chas- 
ing Antony up and down the conti- 
nental wilds, and Jack vainly trying to 
keep decorum. It beheld the young 
Couns, an!) Indian médicine man, it 
watched him save Lafayette from the 
redskins, it witnessed his hair-breadth 
duels with Antony and looked on while 
in a fata] mistake he killed Jack Milling- 
tom, irene’ tall ‘brother.: Should ali 
these things happen? Should Irene be 
condemned to unhappiness, Louis to dis- 
grace, Jack to death, and itself to trans- 
portation? No, by all means, no! The 
hat, which was lying perilously near the 
edge of the table, mustered all the pent- 
up energy of the man who had first 
worn it, squirmed farther out into the 
tobacco smoke, and ominously fell to 
the floor. 

And in that fall Louis XVI. saw the 
downfall of all restricting monkery. The 
relieved king laughed, and his laugh re- 
verberated heartily round and round 
and echoed merrily again and again. 
The cressets flamed up confidently, the 
candles ventured to brighten cheerfully, 
and the bacchantes relaxed their expres- 
sions of grim horror. The shaking gam- 
blers breathed again, and Louis winked 
a sly wink to Irene. 

The king had allowed himself to be 
pleased, but, by all the saints, he did 
not know what to do about it. His 
quandary ended as De Grasse and the 
Irishman advanced simultaneously to 
pick up the fallen hat, both with the 
same purpose, to present it to Irene. 

“Not so fast, gentlemen,’ smiled the 
king, now in his proper element, “If 
you desire it so eagerly, sirs, you shall 
ment, for it.”’ 

“Fieht!” cried the indignant cardinal, 
Maebotriiied accents, (‘Does ~ Your 
Majesty forget himself, or are his in- 
junctions on duelling legislative play? 
Is not a fist battlein your very presence 
enough? No, no, they must fight 
again,’ he concluded bitterly. 

But His Majesty's joviality was now 
impregnable. ‘Fight? Did I say 
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HehntA nem qucticds ms Olecourse not, 
Let them—let them—”’ 

‘“etuthemeplaya1onvit, sigcested 
Lafayette. 

The king gave the marquis a grateful 
smile and the cardinal a triumphant 
beam. ‘Let them play forit,” he com- 
manded.: “Let them play—what shall 
we let them play?” 

“Chess,” sarcastically proposed Vol- 
taire, in whose mind the royal characters 
of this game held the same ridiculous 
footing as their kingly, queenly, and 
bishoply counterparts in real life. 

“Ah, yes,” was Louis Capet’s ultima- 
tum. ‘Let them play chess for it as I 
suggested.” 

And play they did, seated grimly at 
the opposite sides of the central gaming 
table, the Frenchman against the Irish- 
man,—with the hues of all the nations 
standing round, for the king was lazily 
enjoying himself. Louis de Grasse was 
a brilliant hand at chess, but Jack Mil- 
lington was more; he was an exhaustive 
student of the game, and once upona 
time had tried to teach his daredevil 
cousin Antony all he knew. Chess was 
the serious-minded Jack’s one weakness, 
and Jack was Irene’s only _ brother. 
Antony had noticed that his wild 
pranks had caused him to lose consider- 
able ground lately with Irene, much 
more with Jack, and his level-headed 
cousin’s influence with the old Far] of 
Chester, and in fact, with all the Mil- 
lingtons, was undisputed. As Antony 
analyzed his intense and slightly menac- 
ing expression as he watched the 
progress of affairs, he saw that Jack 
looked upon him as his pupil and under- 
study, and realized that on the issue of 
this game was almost—Irene. So he 
shut his teeth, playing carefully and 
silently, and he seemed to be winning. 

On the other hand Count Louis could 
not get over the delicate humor of the 
whole situation, and though he played 
his best, he watched his men with 
twinkling eyes, and enlivened his 
moves with sparkling wit that kept the 
king and all those who stayed because 
the king stayed, in the best of spirits. 
At the outset he took froma pocket an 
Oriental chessman which he always car- 
ried with him, the souvenir of .a hard- 
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fought and romantic game with the Dey 
of Algiers, the same carved bit of ivory 
which we have shown would have 
caused him so much trouble had things 
gone differently. He took this from his 
pocket, a red churchman with a 
chapeau-shaped mitre, and set it up on 
the board in place of a bishop. 

“A hat for a hat,” he laughed. 

Louis knew Irene was a close observer 
of the game, and he confidently believed 
that she wished him to win. He heard 
iher rippling laugh at all his fanciful sal- 
ilies, and this nerved him to greater 
efforts, but in both directions, conversa- 
ttion and chess—with the unavoidable 
wesult, All at once, he realized: that 
‘while pre-eminent in the former, he was 
‘being worsted in the latter, and with 
rene watching him. Antony’s grim 
‘strategy had cut off too many of his 
imen, and even the red bishop, his lucky 
‘piece, was in a dangerous location. For 
the first time Louis paused to choose his 
move. But his calculating was suddenly 
disturbed by a noise, more correctly 
speaking, by music. Someone was 
humming a song, a plaintive Oriental 
tune, atune he had heard before, and 
though the voice seemed too strangely 
familiar to be Irene’s, yet careful listen- 
ing convinced him that it was made- 
moiselle herself. The puzzled count, 
gazing dreamily at the board, lost him- 
self in thought, and mademoiselle 
hummed on. Louis was carried back to 
that memorable game in Algiers. The 
Dey was winning, but when all seemed 
lost he had worked out a brilliant com- 
bination. The music ceased, and Louis 
flashed a half expectant glance at his 
own and Antony’s men. By all things 
funny, the situation was the same; in 
Algiers he had moved the identical 
bishop on a daring criss-cross and won 
in three moves. 

“Play your rook,” whispered the king 
from behind. 

Louis smilingly played the bishop. 

“You have lost your cardinal, Louis, 
and your hat,” patronizingly observed 
the king. 

But the bait had been too much for 
Antony and he unhesitatingly fell into 
the fatal trap. Louis played again and 
Antony after long thought did the best 
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thing he could. Then Louis made the 
third move. 

“Mate!”’ almost sneered the disgusted 
Jack Millington. 

“However, it was a good game,”’ An- 
tony remarked. 

“You did as well as could be ex- 
pected,” replied his cousin, uncompro- 
misingly. 

But there is an end to everything, 
even to Parisian masquerades, and this 
gayly clad company now began to dis- 
perse. The king had left and other 
groups had followed. Jack Millington 
and Irene were just going through the 
drapery and Louis was despondently 
watching them, standing near the door, 
for since the game Irene had denied 
him a word or even a smile, yet he was 
interestedly considering the gracefulness 
of her exit. Jack was on the other side 
and Irene had almost disappeared. 
Louis was strongly tempted to cry 
“Stop thief!” But the charm orgies 
musical voice restrained him. 

“Take me to the coach now; Jack, 
she commanded. “Then see if you can 
find the maids.” All at once she flashed 
back at Louis a bewitching and chal- 
lenging glance. Then the red curtains 
closed. But Louis returned and wan- 
dered about the card-room in search of 
Antony. When he found him he ap- 
proached and slowly extended his right 
hand. 

“Millington,” he said, “I should like 
to be iriends,” 

Buckingham warmly grasped Riche- 
lieu’s hand. 

“But Irene,’’ Louis explained, “I am 
in love with her.” 

“I know it,” responded Antony. “So 
am I, De Grasse. But let us fight it 
out on the square.” 

And hereafter these two arch enemies 
of a night were keen but friendly rivals. 


L’ ENVOI. 


Louis had been conceited enough to 
interpret rightly Irene’s challenging 
glance and in an increditably short time 
after his conversation with Antony he 
found the Millington coach secluded a 
bit from the chaotic mixture of horses, 
footmen and heavy-wheeled vehicles in 
the most spacious court yard of Ver- 
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sailles. The coachman having received 
his mistress had driven out here to 
make way for the oncoming carriages, 
and, while waiting for Jack, was dream- 
ing dreamy dreams on his high box. 
The window in the door was open and 
Louis boldly advanced and looked in. 
Irene was alone. j 

“Good night, mademoiselle,” he said. 

“Good night, monsieur,’” she an- 
swered. 

Still he showed no signs of going and 
she seemed to expect him to stay. 

“Why did you come way out here?” 
she queried. 

“Because you--I was looking for a 
thief’’—he smiled. 

wom she said; “and that: from a 
Frenchman.” 

Then silence reigned—silence monot- 
onously accompanied by the coachman’s 
nodding snores. 

“The maids wili soon be here,” he 
complained at last. 

inesmaids, she laughed, “I sent 
them home in Antony’s carriage. 
Antony rides his horse tonight; he 
always does when he is angry.” 

“And jack?’ queried Louis. 

“As for Jack, he won’t dare face me 
without those poor girls in less than— 
half an hour,’ Irene hurriedly ex- 
piained. 

«Yet I envy Antony,” he said. 

“Why?” she asked. 

“Well, for one thing, he is your 
cousin, and for another, he said that 
some day he would be more than a 
cousin,’ brazenly asserted the cheerful 
count. 

“Antony sometimes dreams things 
and thinks they are so,” she answered. 
“F{e told me you were married.” 

Sim not,” he. replied. 

“Well, at least he said you were en- 
gaged to Lafayette’s sister.” 

“Who is a dowager,” he returned. 
“Antony sometimes says things that he 
doesn’t dream, and doesn’t even believe 
are so.” 

“Don’t you?” she asked. ‘You said 
once you could dance always with me. 
Would you rather have been dancing 
with me than having all that fun with 
the king and Antony in the card-room. 

Louis did not reply and they both 


SCHOOUERADIZEOR: Ik 


laughed. The next silence was broken 
by the humming of a few sweet, plaint- 
ive Oriental measures. 

“Where did you learn that tune,” he 
demanded, almost peremptorily. 

For answer he held a dainty handker- 
chief before her face, and then at last 
the whole mystery was cleared up in 
the count’s mind. 

“You are the masked lady with whom 
I flirted at the Dey’s birthday fete,” he 
cried. “Ivknew from the first) I had 
met you before. You hummed that 
tune while I checkmated the Dey, and 
you hummed it just now to make me 


beat your cousin,’ he confidently 
asserted. 

‘How dare. yous [never flirt ‘she 
interrupted. 


“Perhaps you didn’t then,” he an- 
swered. ‘ Do you remember—?” 

“You are worse than Antony,” she 
said. 

But Louis had inserted his head well 
into the window. The redoubtable red 
hat, badly crushed, fell on the floor. 
Mademoiselle picked it up. 

“T think I will keep this intelligent 
hat, she said, “fora souvenir.” 

“But, what) do l-vet 2c hesobjected: 
“Even Anne of Austria—”’ 

“you, have the chessman, “she 
answered, “It is fortunate you had it 
with you or you might have been so 
stupid as to let Antony beat you. He — 
doesn’t know how to play chess. [ al- 
ways beat him.” 

“You may keep the hat,” he assented. 
“But, remember, mademoiselle, it is one 
of the cares of Richelieu’s ghost that 
Richelieu’s hat must never go out of 
our family.’ 

Still she did not give it up, and Louis 
was attempting some of the most diff- 
cult feats of the well seasoned circus 
performer. Outside was presented the 
strange spectacle of a dangling and 
headless cardinal’s panoply, barely 
tip-toed to the mounting block by two 
shiny boots. What a chance for the 
enterprising Antony to grasp the dainty 
feet and haul their owner ridiculously 
out on the ground! But Antony was 
gloomily wending a lonely way to Paris. 

In picking up the hat Irene had 
moved over to Louis’ side of the car- 
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riage. The coach tipped rakishly and 
the silent coachman was sloped skyward 
like a nodding Pisa. |Mademoiselle’s 
averseness to flirtations has often been 
questioned. Atany rate, as Louis bent 
still lower, she softly began to quote 
poetry : 
“«The dullest horse will oft show fire, 
The hottest will be cool. 
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The fool will often play the friar, 
The friar will play the fool.’ ”’ 


But whether or not Count Louis de 
Grasse was playing the fool is too deep 
a question for us to discuss. Again it 
seems to be up to Irene’s intelligent 
and adventurous red hat. 


[THE END.] 


= => 


Ballad of Billy Buskin. 


BY SI. PLUNKETT. 


Well, speakin’ of new inventions, thet is, such 
ez run on wheels, 

‘These ’lectrics an’ horseless 
safeties an’ automobiles, 

Can’t none of ’em hold a candle ’side er one 
thet years ago 

Wuz made by young Billy Buskin,a chap thet 
I ust ter know. 


wagons, these 


Fer all hev their ’lectric batt’ries, their steam 
or their gas an’ such, 

An’ they break an’ bust so often they seldom 
amount ter much, 

An’ Dobbin must leave his stable ter carry 
’em home again; 

But Billy’s wuzn’t dependent on forces so fickle 
an’ vain. 


Billy was given ter pokin’ his freckle-daubed 
nose ail erbout, 

Pullin’ old tickers ter pieces, an’ takin’ their 
inwards out, 

An’ settin’ up tiny wind-mills an’ mill-wheels 
in the ditch, 

Makin’ such curious engines a’ body ’ud_ think 
him a witch! 


He allers wuz quick ter notice, an’ ez he wuz 
churnin’ one day, 

An’ pumpin’ the old churn handle an up an’ 
down sort of way, 

While inside the thing wuz workin’ like a 
critter jest possessed, 

A wonderful idee struck him, an’ he carried it 
out with zest. 


Well, he bought Sam Green’s old hay-rick, 
long over its workin’ days; 

With hammer an’ saw rebuilt it in a manner to 
amaze ; 

An’ when the sheebang wuz finished, it looked 
a tremendous sight, 

Like Bible picturs of slingers in the days of 
Israel’s might. 


He’d set up a monstrous see-saw in the body of 
the cart 


Laid up astride of a holler post that held in its 
inner part 

A couple of rods of iron, an’ these bein’ joined 
ter three 

Rusty but sturdy cog-wheels thet led ter the 
hub, yer see. 


Whenever yer worked the see-saw the rods 
went to an’ fro, 

An’ then these turned the cog-wheels an’ the 
hub commenced ter go; 

An’ since the hub wuz goin’ the whole darn 
wheel went ‘round, 

An’ the faster went the see-saw, the faster yer 
covered ground. 


Bill wuz proud of his horseless cart, an’ wanted 
ter run it; so 

He come an’ asked m’ an’ Tom Sanders ter 
help him ter make it go; 

We thought him a marv’llous genius, an’, proud 
thet he’d chose us two, 

We helped him ter shin Fame’s ladder, and ter 
show what he cud do. 


Bill wuz eager ter rise up high, an’ mighty 
high, too; but still 

He warn’t much lower’n the angels, fer he lived 
on Bee-tree Hill, 

An’ anyone, ’cept a stranger, in Podderwunk- 
ville must know 

Thet higher’n the top of Bee-tree Hill it’s putty 
darn hard ter go. 


Whenever I climb ter the top, I think, “Si 
Plunkett, I vow, 

Yer’ll never git nearer Heaven than right where 
yer standin’ now,” 

But the day thet we three sinners rode thet 
pesky auto,—well, 

I went putty nigh ter Heaven, but nigher, by 
far, ter Hell. 


I told yer once before, yer’ll find, by tracin’ 
back the trail, 

Thet Billy lived on Bee-tree Hill, an’ theron 
hangs a tale, 
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Fer on oe fatal sunny morn we left his father’s 
yar 
A-ridin’ on the horseless cart which traveled 
mighty hard. 


Wall, Bill an’ Tom wuz on the beam, an’ tried 
ter see-saw fast, 

The pesky cart wuz hard to move, but move it 
did at last; 

I stood up with the shafts in hand, an’ steered, 
or tried ter steer, 

Av when at length we gained the road, up rose 
a mighty cheer. 


Fer all the town wuz out ter see Bill Buskin’s 
horseless cart, 

An’ bee-tree Hill wuz lined with folks not 
more’n ten rod apart; 

I tell yer ‘twuz the biggest crowd I ever seen. 
I guess 

There must’a’ been three dozen there, three 
dozen more or less. 


Am ez we moved erlong the line, they all com- 
menced ter shout, 

An’ jump an’ dance, an’ wave their hands, an’ 
toss their hats erbout. 

“Steer toward the village, down the hill,” in 
tones of pride, sez Bill; 

“1’ll show this town what I kin do.” 
started down the hill. 


We 


Now, Bee-tree Hill is mighty steep, an’ more’n 
a mile in Jength, 

An’ ez we moved along our way, we gathered 
speed an’ strength ; 

Aw’ faster, faster on, we flew—the crowd wuz 
wild with glee. 

Cried Parson Jones, ‘The chariot, O Lord, of 
fire, I see!” 


Bimeby we got ter goin’ so, the cart commenced 
ter jump, 

An’ rock an’ sway an’ jounce an’ tip, an’ bounce 
at ev’ry jump. 

“Great Scott!” cried Tom. I turned eround, 
and seen thet bim an’ Bill 

Wuz bobbin’ up an’ down ez fast ez shuttles in 
a mill. 

“Jumpin’ Jehosaphat!” I cried, “this thing 
will never do!” 

Bill turned a white, scared face ter me ez 
heavenward he flew. 

“Tf yer know how,” I hollered out; “slack up, 
fer goodness sakes!” 

Sez Bill, ez down agin he come,—‘‘I—I forgot 
the brakes.” 


The sweat stood out upon my brow ez greater 
grew our speed ; 

I clutched the shafts so desp’rate hard my 
hands begun ter bleed, 

Then took another sideways look,—two long, 
blurred lines showed where 

Poor Tom an’ Bill with drefful speed were 
whirrin’ thro’ the air! 


An ’ez I gazed an awful screech resounded 
shrill an’ high, 
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A form flew from the blurry mass, an’ risin,’ 
sought the. sky! 

Another frightful shriek, an’ then, ez rockets 

hissin’ soar, 

‘Another form riz toward the stars. 
see em more: 


I never 


But five miles off in Roostic town they found 
poor Bill’s remains 

Drove deep within a water-pipe, an’ stoppin’ 
up the drains ; 

An’ Tom wuz found 

miles the other way. 

They laid ’em in the grave, so cold, ter wait 
the Judgment Day. 


in Hoosacville, three 


An’ ez fer me, I overtook old Deacon Brown, 
whose meek 

An’ aged horse refused ter move. 
my beak; 

The deacon broke a bone or two; 

An’ Billy Buskin’s horseless cart wuz crumbled 
into hash. 


I landed on 


Wall, such wuz the fate of Billy, his novel 
horseless cart, 

Tom an’ yer humble servant with whom yer 
now must part; 

An’ never a noble enterprise met end desarved 
so ill 

Ez Billy’s horseless hay-rick on the slopes of 
Bee-tree Hill. 


re 


June. 


Come away with me to the hills 
And fields and rocks and upland lawns, 
These million years grown bright with summer 
dawns. 
Come away, come away to the hills. 
Here everything makes music all day long, 
The leaves and earth and air are filled with 
song; 
Below, with cows knee deep, a reedy pool 
Under an elm; wide, resting on its way, 
A wandering brook here spreads itself to cool. 
Bright bird-wings flash and straw-built nests 
swing low; 
The green of meadows brightens day by day; 
Love, light and life burst forth on every hand ; 
This is the Junetide flush in sky and land; 
These all are messengers to tell us so. 
C. ASHTON R. SANBORN. 
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To the Seniors. 


A crimson ray of sunset glow, 
Shines farewell to earth, at eve, 
A promise fair, of morrow’s dawn, 

As today bows present leave. 


The picture that this season paints 
On a ground of youth and power, 
Is prophecy of future joy, 
That shall grow from hour to hour. 
BERTHA PHILLIPS MARVEL. 
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The Elmwood Basket Ball Game. 


MARY NEALES NEALES, S. L. S.,’03. 


As Beatrice had just remarked, the 
little schoolroom at Elmwood dd 
look most attractive after the long.sum- 
mer vacation, and although Joe Spense 
had, with-a.stupid yawn, pronounced it 
an intolerable nuisance to have to settle 
down to hard work again, she was 
severely reprimanded by a chorus of 
voices for daring to suggest such a 
thing. 

«An intolerable nuisance, indeed!” 
said one angry little voice. “Fancy go- 
ing to school, anywhere, but at Elm- 
wood. Who would be happy anywhere 
else? It’s the dearest place in all the 
world, positively the only place, Joe 
Spense, and I do wish you would put 
your hair down your back; it looks 
simply idiotic in that ridiculous knot.” 

What little Nell had said was prob- 
ably true, and a general laugh ensued 
over what the girls termed the ‘‘young- 
ster’s indignation fits.” But this burst 
of merriment soon subsided and the 
girls began to unstrap books and pack 
them away in their desks, when Beatrice 
suddenly dropped her cover with a bang, 
flew out the door and across the lawn, 
shrieking as she went some incoherent 
ejaculation of delight. 

“My dear, it’s Polly,” exclaimed Nell, 
as she looked out across the green, and 
there was no need ofa second announce- 
ment of the fact, for in an instant the 
girls crowded to the door and quickly 
followed in Joe’s tracks, stumbling and 
tumbling in their hurry to meet the all- 
important Polly. That Polly was and 
always had been the most popular girl 
at school there was no denying. Her 
pleasant, cheery face was always a re- 
proach to anything but the utmost amia- 
bility. Perhaps her especial friend, Elsie 
Pollard, understood her better than any- 
one else when she said, ‘Polly is so de- 
lightfully energetic, she never drops 
any moments in between ; she even con- 
trives to pick up the minutes we dawd- 
lers lose!” 

At this moment she was imitating to 
perfection, Sousa, whom she had seen 
the night before. She swung her im- 


aginary baton with the most enlivening 
gesticulations ; she frowned; she 
swayed back and forth on her heels 
and toes and rolled her great black eyes 
with contagious animation. Such an 
exact personification of this worthy 
musician could not fail to send the girls 
off into gales of laughter. Just then 
Nell interrupted them by inquiring after 
Elsie. 

“Why, yes, of course,” said all the 
girls in one breath; ‘‘why is Elsie not 
with you?” 

For the first time Polly's face clouded 
and she looked truly anxious, as she 
said, ‘‘O yes, girls, I have something to 
tell you about Elsie.” She gavemier 
books a final push, shut her desk and 
climbed up on it. Swinging her feet 
with an unnecessary activity, she said 
emphatically: 

“It is just ¢dzs. Elsie’s brother is 
married, married!” she repeated, as the 
sound of ‘“ohs and “ahs” and various 
exclamations reached her ear. ‘Fur- 
thermore, Elsie knew absolutely noth- 
ing about it until last night, when a tel- 
egram came to the housekeeper saying 
that Mr. Pollard would bring his bride 
home tomorrow night. You know how 
Elsie adores her brother, and that 
since the death of their mother and 
father they have been everything to 
each other. Imagine what a blow it was 
to her. She is heartbroken over the 
whole affair.”’ 

“It’s an outrage,’ said Joe Spense, 
hotly, “and if I were Elsie I simply 
couldn’t stand it; I wouldn't tolerate it 
for one moment. Do you think I would 
allow a 

“What would you do about it,” asked 
Nell, dryly. “I don’t see anything very 
horrible about it. It is sudden, to be 
sure, but why shouldn’t Mr. Pollard 
marry if he chooses, and why shouldn’t 
Elsie be very fond of his wife? Wait 
and see 

“What utter nonsense you talk,” said 
Beatrice. “I'd like to know how you 
would like it if you had to step calmly 
aside and give your brother to someone 
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else. You are only a child, anyway, 
Nell,’ she said, with a superior air, 
“and know nothing about such matters.” 

At this all-exciting moment, the 
school bell rang, and Polly, returning 
to her former mood, said, “Well, who 
knows, it may turn out as Nell says.” 

The girls grouped about her, shrugged 
their shoulders and rolled their 
eyes in a manner which spoke a multi- 
tude of unutterable things. 


When on the evening of the next 
day, Polly rushed into Elsie Pollard’s 
room, she found her friend in a most 
sullen and rebellious mood. Her face 
was flushed and tear-stained, and the 
drawn expression about her eyes veri- 
fied the housekeeper’s statement that 
Miss Elsie had not slept a wink all 
night. 

“Why, Elsie Pollard, it is half past 
four! In half an hour they will be 
here and you are not ready to meet 
them. Take off that indolent kimona 
at once, and get something respectable 
on.” Here Polly pulled her disconsolate 
friend bodily off the window seat, 
lifted the cover and pulled out a pink 
dimity dress. 

“T don’t propose to see my brother 
and his bride tonight,” said Elsie, cyni- 
cally, ‘and if he should ask for me, tell 
him Iam ill. Don’t stare at me, Polly, 
in that exasperating way! I say I won't 
scemtuem! I hate him and I hate 
everybody !” and Elsie’s voice faltered, 
her head dropped on the pillows and 
Polly caught the sound of a smothered 
sob. 

“Poor dear old youngster,” thought 
the sympathetic Polly, but she was too 
wise to attempt this kind of consola- 
tion. With an energetic blow in the 
back, which caused Elsie to start and 
utter a little exclamation of pain, Polly 
said, tauntingly, “A dandy goal thrower 
you'll make if you are going to be 
knocked out by a little thing like this! 
Stand up and behave yourself,” she 
continued, as she noted Eisie’s ques- 
tioning glance, ‘and I’ll tell you the 
most wildly exciting thing you ever 
heard. The Elmwood Basket Ball 
team has been challenged by the 
Southey girls, and we are going to play 
them!” 


This announcement was sufficiently 
exciting to drive away Elsie’s tears, at 
least, and she almost unconsciously 
walked to the dressing table, and slipped 
on the dress which Polly airily 
tossed to her. 

“My, Elsie, but you do look well 
laughed the genuine Polly, as she tied 
her friend’s belt and gave it a little 
poke. 

It was then that the gate clicked, and 
both girls with a start rushed to the 
window to peer from the shelter of the 
curtains upon the lawn below. The 
little rustic gate swung to with a dis- 
agreeable bang, and left a woman 
standing inside, facing her new home. 
The girls just had time to observe this 
figure, dressed in green, with a stylish 
little toque resting on coils of beauti- 
ful brown hair, when Mr. Pollard called 
“Bertha,” and a voice, striking in its 
richness and perfectly modulated tones, 
answered, “Your sister is not ‘here. 
Are you quite sure she received my 
note?” 

John Pollard’s voice rang through the 
air again. Twice he had called Elsie, 
when Polly, with a push, forced the ob- 
durate girl from her corner. ‘She isa 
perfect beauty, Elsie, and you shall go 
down stairs at once,” said Polly, gayly. 

Partly because it would have been 
useless to remonstrate further with 
Polly, and partly from sheer curiosity, 
Elsie slowly descended the stairs and 
entered the drawing room. It was a 
trying moment for her when she met 
for the first time that earnest, enduring 
gaze. She saw, asina dream, a fault- 
less, laughing mouth, and the white 
shapely teeth. In her bewilderment, 
she heard notning but the rich cadence 
of that voice, when she was roused by 
her brother saying something about 
“Bertha and a new sister.” 

“A sister, indeed,” thought Elsie, 
and to Polly’s horror, she tossed her 
head in a proud, haughty manner, and 
looked at this Bertha defiantly. How 
Polly hoped and prayed that Mrs. Pol- 
lard would not understand this angry 
gesture, but with her quick perception, 
her face flushed and the fine eyes grew 
bright with unshed tears. Almost in- 
stantly she regained her self control, 
and, after having addressed a few re- 
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marks to Elsie, only to be answered by 
brief, jerky replies, she turned to Mr. 
Pollard. 

The girl in the pink dimity walked 
listlessly to the window. Outside was 
nothing but the drowsy stillness of 
Summer, / But® thes fluttering of © the 
leaves, the blowing of the grass, the 
singing cricket and the occasional note 
of a distant bird were not as attractive 
as the new sister's words, and greatly 
against her will, Elsie listened. 

“She has a charming voice and she 
certainly is attractive,’ admitted Elsie, 
“but she is terribly proud, and I hate 
hers 

It was Polly who poured the tea and 
inquired whether ‘you would have one 
or two lumps,” and it was Bertha who 
answered gayly, “one in and one out,” 
and amused everyone by her bright 
manner. 

“She is charming,” exclaimed the en- 
thusiastic Polly, later, as the sound of a 
little ballad, sung in a low full voice, 
floated up to the girls in Elsie’s room. 

“You seem to be terribly in love with 
her,’ retorted Elsie, sullenly, “Glad you 
like her. Good night.” 


“You will come, won’t you, Mrs. 
Pollard ?”’ said Polly, on the morning 
of the game. “Are you interested in 
basket ball? You've mever seen it 
played! Well, you will be enthusiastic 
enough over it when you have seen 
this one. We're sure to win, you know, 
because we have Elsie. She is a sure 
goal! ‘Tosses the ball and in it goes! 
I never knew her to fail. And remem- 
ber, violet is our color!”” and away she 
ran, calling as she went, “You will be 
so proud of Elsie.” 

“Proud of Elsie,” repeated Mrs.” Pol: 
lard. ‘It is nearly a week since I came 
and she shuns me still upon every oc- 
casion. She does adore John,” and at 
this reflection her eyes grew bright, 
“but she can’t understand that ‘his 
heart is big enough for us both. Poor 
child, I wonder if she would mind my 
going to the game.” 

After all, she was nothing more than 
a girl herself, as she tripped across the 
grass to order violets for the afternoon. 

When Polly reached Elmwood, natur- 
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ally the first thing she heard was basket 
ball, and then eager inquiries for Elsie. 

“Ts the new sister really coming?” 
said Beatrice, “and is she truly pretty ?” 

«She is simply the loveliest mortal you 
ever did see,’ Polly answered, calmly. 

“Can’t be?” exclaimed Joe Spense. 

‘Wait and see,” said Nell, repeating 
her favorite maxim. Greatly to her 
credit she didn’t say, “I told you so.” Of 
course the girls laughed; they always 
did on general principle when Nell said 
anything. 

“Girls, do you really suppose we'll 
win,’ said Joe, nervously. 

“Ye-e-e-s,”’ they fairly shouted, with 
very confident voices, and equally shaky 
hearts. 

“We have Elsie for goal, you know,” 
said Polly. 

“And Polly and Beatrice for defence,” 
added Nell. 

“T’m sub-goal,” laughed Joe Spence, 
“but I probably won't get a single bat 
at the ball.” 

“We'll hope not,” said Netlaee@ 
dear, of course you know what I mean,” 
she added, getting very red in the face. 
“Elsie is so good.” 

At the last remark the girls howled 
and Nell was consoled by being called 
by Joe “a dear funny little thing.” 

At three o’clock the hall was crowded 
with anxious spectators. The Elmwood 
side was a sea of purple, while from 
Southey, gay, yellow flags floated en- 
couragingly. As the girls took their 
places cheer “after cheer arosemee ema 
Southey girls hadan inspiriting yell end- 
ing with a vociferous 


“Southey ! Southey! has the field, 
Not aninch will Southey yield!” 


From Elmwood’s side there was a 
flutter of purple handkerchiefs and a 
cheer to the tune of ‘Hold thesia. 
with a verse for each girl beginning, 


“ Hold the floor for we are coming ! 
Violet’s victor still! 

Elsie Pollard’s at the basket 
We must win and will!” 


Every player was flushed with excite- 
ment and responsibility,.and each one 
vowed in her innermost heart that her 
side should win. The referee’s whistle 
sounded and with anxious hearts the 
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words “Play Ball’’ were heard. A fear- 
ful ring of applause sounded, and yel- 
low flags were energetically waved, 
when with a quick motion Polly caught 
the ball and sent it flying to the side 
centre. In an instant Elsie had tossed 
it in the basket amid deafening cheers 
and shouts. She glanced up long 
enough to see an eager face beaming 
down on her witha smile of approval; 
she caught the odor of violets and a 
great feeling of relief and pride, per- 
haps something more, rushed over her 
as she realized that it was her own sis- 
ter who wore them. “She looks mighty 
well,” thought Elsie, as, with aleap she 
caught the bal], and in her merciless 
hands there was but one inevitable end 
for it. Again there was cheering, but 
Elsie saw only one violet handkerchief, 
heard only one encouraging voice. 

“Play Ball,” and again everyone was 
on the alert. The Violets were scoring 
with an unusual rapidity on the Yellows, 
and Elsie, with burning cheeks, heard 
the score, 8—o. 

“The Southeys havea splendid team,” 
she heard her brother say, “but Elsie is 
too much for them.” 

A Yellow girl slipped over the line; a 
foul was called, and Elsie insisted upon 
Mewsetrying tor the free goal. She 
missed, and the ball went whizzing on 
its way ; it reached the girl at the Yel- 
low goal, and in spite of Polly’s bother- 
some arms, it dropped into the basket. 
Never was there so much commotion— 
such a mighty cheer from a chorus of 
girls. Elsie looked again to Mrs. Pol- 
lard for assurance, stamped her foot with 
determination, and made a wild raid for 
the ball. The Southey defence grab- 
bed it, but accidentally slipped an inch 
over the line. Involuntarily she drew 
her foot back, caught her breath and 
paused an instant to see if anyone had 
seen the foul. Confident that it had 
gone by unnoticed, she tossed to her 
centre, when her glance was met bya 
pair of scornful eyes, and she knew that 
the Elmwood goal had seen her un- 
principled move. Even if Elsie had out 
of justice to her team called the foul, it 
would now have been quite useless. 
There was nothing to do but endure the 
cheers that were coming from Southey. 
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“Not an inch will Suuthey yield!’ 
rang in her ears with a pointed irony. 
She raised her eyes to meet her oppo- 
nent’s gaze and in that quick glance 
each understood what the other knew. 
As the ball flew back to the basket and 
Elsie jumped to catch it, the Southey 
defence rushing past her with a terrific 
impetus, hurled her against the wall. 

There was a silence—time was called 
and Elsie was carried from the field 
When she recovered her senses she 
opened her eyes amid the perfume of 
violets and saw Mrs. Pollard bending 
over her. 

“It is a sprain, my dear,” she said, as 
she gently began to bandage her arm. 
“You lls trust “me, Elsie; “wont your 
as she noted the girl’s look of surprise. 
“IT have had a great deal of experience 
in bandaging.” 

Elsie nodded assent. “Whois playing 
goal?” she asked. 

| Oe peice wesaids Nis. sbolard. 
With a little groan of despair she said, 
“We can’t possibly win.” Closing her 
eyes she listened to cheers from the 
Southey girls, shouts from the Violet 
side, until her head was worn out. 

“We'll go home, dear,” said Mrs. Pol- 
lard, “but I will leave a note for Polly 
asking the girls to tea.” 

“Does it still ache?” asked the new 
sister, as later at home she stroked the 
towzled head resting on her shoulder. 

Hisiesteebly shook her head: “It 
isn’t that,” she said, “it is something 
about the Southey defence. Iam sure 
you saw it all, Bertha, because you 
looked so indignant.” 

Elsie was evidently waiting for an 
answer, and Mrs. Pollard said warmly, 
“Ves, I did see it, Elsie! It was mean, 
contemptible! and if Southey wins it 
will be a gratification to you that their 
end was gained by a false play.” 

There was a short pause after this. 
Then Elsie said quietly, “Bertha!” At 
her new tone a happy expression rested 
in Mrs. Pollard’s face. “It was awfully 
good of you to ask our team to tea.” 

“It’s for my own amusement,” said 
Bertha, laughingly, “but I hear them 
coming now; they can’t have won,” she 
ran to open the door. 

“Where's Elsie?” shouted Polly. 
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Upstairs they tore, bounding into 
Elsie’s room. 

“What are you crying for, you old 
goose!” exclaimed Polly. ‘No, we were 
beaten, but only bya score of ten to 
eight, and you did it all, you old 
darling!” 

There were hugs and shakes and 
pounds. Quite regardless of the sprain 
Elsie was carried downstairs and into 
the garden by the cheering girls. 

“This is positively the jolliest tea we 
ever bad,’ said) joe Spensesto: “Elsie, 
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“and your sister is perfectly lovely.” 

“T know she is,” said Elsie flushing, 
and Nell shaking her head at Beatrice 
said, “I told you so.” 

It was after all the girls had gone 
back to Elmwood and Bertha was 
sitting in Elsie’s room, that Elsie 
said thoughtfully, “Bertha, I’ve lost the 
game, but I still think the Violets were 
victorious.” 

“Girls,” shouted John Pollard from 
the lawn, “‘aren’t you coming down to 
amuse me?” 


ERKERKE 
(NSA) 





hood of Scarlet, Gown of Gray. 


LESLIE Rk. GRANT, 8S. H. H. S., 1900. 


The wheel of Fortune has so many turns 

We may be broken on it, or be carried high ; 

And he who clings the strongest goes the 
highest, 

Perhaps to fall again, but still goes high, 

And yet in blind mandates of stern Kismet 

The passive ones are oft caught up 

And flung to Heaven. 


Prince Harold came from court that day, 

His face, with grief and anger mixed, 

Bent like some thunder-cloud. 

For, robbed at once of state and name, 

By order of the Queen, his enemy, 

He stood, a common subject now, — 

And all access denied forever 

To his heart’s-Queen, douce Mariol. 

All this for losing of a petty fight; 

He there made vow, when there lacked swords 

To save his country even the dearth 

Might still be worse, before his hand should 
rise 

To strike that country’s bitterest enemy. 


The oath upon his lips he rode 

Nor fire faster, to his hold, 

His towers among the hills, and there 

Though still a war went on, remained, 

Taking no active part in living, 

But moody, probing wrongs and blasted hopes, 

And thinking of the happy ‘‘ might-have- 
Deen: 


Some friends there came, and tempted him 
To play his active part, go forth 

Take up the sword again, and strike 

His enemies as of old. 

There came a preacher-friend, and wrought 
With him, who said, ‘‘If now thy prism 

Of life doth show to thee a void, 

Misty, and dull and dark, but turn’t 

A little, and hope and glory of 

Another life shall flash before thee in 

The rainbow hues.”’ 

But not the good man’s eloquence 

Could stir him. 


Then came a worldly man, a brother general, 
And councilled still another strife 

Against the foe, for surely Fortune now, 

Her direst done, would recompense. 


Then, scarlet hood and gown of gray, 
Came his love, a stolen visit. 


To the preacher, 

With the Persian sage, he answered brief 

‘“* Near is as near to God as any Far, 

And Here is just the same deceit as There.’ ” 

To the general, 

Still with the words of the old sage briefly 

‘“““Tittle grows great, and great grows small 
again, 

And I today,—perchance tomorrow You.’ ” 


And bowed went scarlet hood away, 

For man of Spirit, or of World, 

Man of Peace, ner man of War, 

Nor even Love’s all-powered inflections 
Could rouse Prince Harold’s sullen spirit 
Still burning low with wrongs and hate. 


There came a day when all the land 

Was dumb with terror— 

A mighty battle lost ! 
And greatest grief of all, the Court was taken, 
The Queen, the Princess, all the gallant train, 
Were hurried northward toward the border 


lands, 

Under small guard, the while the vandal 
enemy 

Swept here and there about, plundered and 
slew. 


Prince Harold, at the close of day 
Naught knowing of these things 

Stood leaning, hands on sword hilt wide, 
Crossed beneath his chin. 

While his memory, backward roving, 
Dwelt long on one fair picture gone— 
The picture of his love as she came— 
Hood of scarlet, gown of gray. 
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Then a sound broke twilight’s stillness— 
Meaningless at first and low, 

Growing louder still, and louder, 

Till Prince Harold knew the clanking 
For the tramp of men in armor ;— 

At the old familiar sound his head raised, 


And, unconscious, gripped his sword-hilt 
tighter, 

Listening! listening! — hark, a smothered 
cry, 


A child in pain and terror ! 
The Prince’s face grew dark— 
A child, in pain and terror! 


Then along the forest path came swinging 

A party of the vandal enemy, and in 

Their midst, two figures ona litter; 

One a little child, whose trembling mouth 

A soldier stopped with merciless hard hand ; 
The other figure, bowed, a mantle wore, 
Dark, tricked o’er with gold, a queenly robe. 
The Queen, the young Prince ! 

Harold’s figure drooped again, 

A half sneer curled his parted lips— 

The Queen ! 


But the child! Again there came a scream 

Of terror—at the dark faces round, 

That laughed and gibed at each new wail. 

Then burst Prince Harold’s spirit from its 

Sullen bonds, as burst his sword from scab- 
bard— 

Ray of flame ! 

And down he rushed, all but alone, 

On half score enemies ! — 

The wail of little child had more prevailed 

Than all the redes of soldier and of priest, 

And even Eros, though on bended knee, 

With nectar cup of Happiness in hand 


Had less to move him with than helpless in- 
nocence. 

How now dost thou, great Spirit (if Spirit 
there be), 

Make half our lives hang on a single word. 

A thought, a little act, a careless vow? 


At every stroke a shout 

Burst from the Prince’s lips, ‘‘Aha!”’ 

His huge slave crushed all in his path. 

Surprised, the enemy fought, but to defend 
themselves, 

For who could tell, were these great gods or: 
men ? 

At last the cowards fled with half their num- 
ber 

While Harold 

Stood faint from bloody loss, and looked 

Upon the body of his faithful slave, 

Stretched out in death’s pathetic awkward- 
ness. 


Forgotten for a moment was the Queen : — 

He turned, the babe sat playing, 

The trace of recent tears upon its cheek, 

With a bright bauble, a buckle of steel 

Still flecked with blood. The face beneath 
the hood 

Looked timid round—then in a moment 

With a little cry, and glad eyes brimming, 

Prince Harold’s love was clasped within his 


arms— 

And ‘‘Mariol, Mariol, Mariol!’’ murmured 
he; 

The old Queen dead, his princess ruled in- 
stead ; 

Beneath the dark cloak, all tricked o’er with 
gold, 


Was simple Hood of Scarlet, Gown of Gray! 





eS iineenaettitinn nha 
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Geins from the Class [Poets. 


Selections from the amusing Latin School verses, “ Conquest,” and the pretty English Ivy 


poem. 


Our whole world rings with conquest ; 
’Tis brawn that leads the way ; 

But conquest was a thing unknown 
Before that bright fall day, 


When eighty little boys and girls, 
With meek and gentle tread, 
Climbed the old stairs that ring today 

With praise of conquest dread. 


* * * * * 


We buy our incense—Standard Oil— 
For Shakespeare and for Burke; 

If we had only lived with them !—- 
We would have bought a dirk, 


* * * * % 


Again, I say, “Bé faithful to 
The duty next at hand.” 
When this is done, and only then, 
May we as conq’rors STAND. 
EUGENE R, VINAL. 


With changing season, storm and sunshine, 
Four bright years have come and gone, 

Since we entered first these portals 
Pressing further on. 


Daily we have walked together 
Through each busy, happy year, 

Finding all in play, in study, 
Comrades true and dear. 


* * * * * 


The brightest and richest jewels 
Lie within the darkest mine. 

So in darkest hours of sorrow 
Hope will ever shine. 


When in time our work is over, 
And life’s conflict won and past, 
We shall see that toil and patience, 
Win the day at last. 
MARY A. BROWN. 
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Going to College? 


Vinal exhibits a 
yertinacity in stick- 
ng to his opinion 
that augurs well for 
nis tuture life: 





Miss Harmer if she 
‘were a baseball player might be spoken 
‘of as having her “eye on the ball.” As 
a matter of fact, however, she had the 
‘ball on her eye. 


Both McLean and Farnum have left 
school a little early to go to work. Suc- 
cess to them. 


It was bad for Miss Clark to spell 
‘Wade ) Dade Leateminds, One .Obmaic 
grammar school. 


Snowman alone kept his hat on in the 
class picture. Was it because the curl 
had come out of his hair ? 


The marks we receive in the algebra 
examinations on Saturdays resemble the 
rise and fall of the tide. They fluctu- 
ate considerably. 


The grass under the trees has become 
very popular since hot weather set in 
in earnest. But little ball playing is 
participated in nowadays. 


Any one who can talk can easily earn 
plenty of money this summer if we be- 
lieve certain circulars that have come 
up to school. Future orators, here is 
your chance. 


Now begins the yearly labor of our 
teachers—to collect and account for all 


the school books, especially trouble- 
some when many books are loaned to 
those about to take examinations. 


It is too bad a series of class baseball 
games cannot be arranged, such as they 
have at Cambridge. It would be very 
interesting if some championship em- 
blem was offered. 


In a few days the class of 1900 will 
have passed into history. As we look 
back over our school life, how short the 
four years have seemed to us, and yet 
they certainly seemed ages when we 
were freshmen. They are past now 
and we are—not altogether glad. 


Class organization.—President, Fred 
A. Moore; vice-president, ‘Helenme 
Hodgkins; secretary, Bertha A. Bray ; 
treasurer, Chester L. Harts; class poet, : 
Eugene R. Vinal; prophets, Aunita N. 
Fales, Louis C. Doyle; historians, Flor- 
ence. A. Eaton, Wilder L. Sturtevant) 
Louis C. Doyle, class editor. 


Leavitt evidenmiuy 
thought those baseball 
posters would add 
greatly to the beauty 
of our rooms. 


Whence came that 
umbrella handle that so 
suddenly descended on 
Bartlett’s cranium as he was standing in 
the doorway ? 


A sound most pleasing to our ears — 
Flynn’s “ ladylike” voice. 
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O, what shall I say? O, what shall I say? 
O, any old thing will do, 

If it fills up space in a needed place 
Then any old thing will do. 


O, behold this rhyme! O, behold this 
rhyme! 
That singeth farewell to you. 
O, look hard and long, at the parting 
song 
That telleth a fond adieu. 


O, behold this verse! Behold this verse! 
That endeth its sojourn here 
O, you'll find them not, in the old, old 
spot 
When you seek for our notes next 
year 


Some of Bacon’s compositions in sight 
translation are really remarkable. 


What a pleasure it is to ponder over 
previous examination papers on Satur- 


day. 


A recent translation which savours 
somewhat ofa novel. “She inflamed 
her burnt heart with love.”’ 


Robertson certainly needs to study 
geography since he is capable of such a 
blunder as placing a sea in the midst of 
Gaul. 


Class organization.—President, Ches- 
ter Holbrook Brown ; secretary, Ina G. 
Thompson ; treasurer, Haze] Bennett. 
Helen A. True, class editor. 


Some bright translations: 
“The men, women and chil- 
dren began to fly away.”’ 


“Caesar received them 
> inder his wing.” 
We all enjoyed Mr. 


Hawes’ description of the 
photographs, which adorn 
the walls of our room. 





Oh ! 


Those days! 
I can’t see it, but it looks all right. 


One of our classmates received a 
pleasant surpise a short time ago. It 


was the first time that he had not been 
told to remain after school. 


French was caught raising Cain the 
other day. 


Is that a fish story about the tame 
fish in the river ? 


Whiting (in Greek)—“What kind of 
bird is a gazelle?” 


Heard ian® Greek = Ieacher—“What 
do mill-stones look like ?”’ 

Would-be facetious scholar—“Dough- 
Nuts: 


If anyone desires to know the exact 
number of days, hours or minutes of 
school left, he should apply to Nichols. 


Class organization.—President, Guy 
P; Moses; vice-president;, Edw. S. 
French ; secretary, Miss Mildred Lin- 
coln ;) treasurer,’ Miss) Ruth Richards; 
A. D. Whitman, class editor. 


The boys from our 
class played the Fresh- 
men from the English 
School last week, and 
were defeated in aclose 
ind exciting game. The 
features, OL the; eeame 
were Tiff’s and McCoy's pitching and 
Pipe’s catching. 





To McKenna we are indebted for the 
translation, ‘and the farmer, returning 
saw the killed snake.” 


One of our boys intimated that a 
manual training room is like a gymna- 
sium. What a jolly time our girls would 
have playing basket ball in one. 


The following members of the class 
constitute the base ball team: Goode, 
c.; McCoy, p.; Fitzgerald, 1b.; Jennings, 
2b.; Doughty, 3b.; Dickinson, s.s.; Mar- 
shalliri Nicholscct.: Kiley, 1. 


Class Organization.—President, Philip 
Ro, Webber; secretary, Edna C, Jones. 
William Jennings, class editor. 


22 SOMERVILLE HIGHSCHOOL, RADIATOR: 









mf lhe class passeda very 
“- pleasant evening last Sat- 
1900 & urday with Mr. and Mrs. 


(SRY Whitcomb, at their home 
\. C4 


12 Highland Aver ey he 
VS 






usual class parts, the his- 
tory and prophecy, were 
read and received with 
much favor. Singing was enjoyed at 
intervals, refreshments were served and 
the utmost sociability prevailed. The 
class left with Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb 
as a memento of themselves a cut-glass 
berry dish and silver spoon, the latter 
inscribed with the familiar “E. H. S.,, 
Class of 1900.” 





We wonder if “ Naaman! Hail!” is 
any relation to our class president. 


Miss Kitchen has been obliged to 
leave school on account of illness at 
home. 


We are all proud of. the able speeches 
made by our president, and by Lewis on 
Ivy day. 

Miss Tufts is to be congratulated on 


the class ode ; also Miss Brown for the 
class poem. 


We shall expect great things from the 
Senior Baseball team under the leader- 
ship of Captain Lewis. 


With this issue the class of 1900 bid 
farewell to the RADIATOR and all the as- 
sociations of the past four years. 


Miss Wheeler, the captain of the 
Senior Basket Ball team, is also captain 
of the ’Varsity team. We should feel 
honored. 


We wish success to all future senior 
classes and sincerely hope that their 
course may be as pleasant as ours. 


1900 has earned distinction by procur- 


-ing an historic ivy for their gift, the 


slip in question having been obtained 
from that growing on the Old South 
Church, Boston. 


Complete arrangements have been 
made for the Soiree. It will take place 
Monday, June 25, at Anthoine’s Acad- 
emy. - lickets-may be sécuredyirom 
Messrs. Kimball, Lombard, Stone, and 
from Misses Marceau and White. 


Class organization.—President, Her- 
bert M. Hale; vice president, Miss Car- 
ter; secretary, Leslie Ri, Grant treme: 
urer, Ruth Tufts; class prophet, A. Philip 
Hill; classhistorian, L. R. Grant ; odist, 
Ruth Tufts ; class poetess, Mary Brown. 
Harry A. Stone, class editor. 





Nason and Bradford 
sometimes wish they 
were expert in wireless 
telegraphy, that they 
might communicate 
across the waste of hos- 
tile feminines between 
them. 





Hats off, every one, to the new sen- 
lors ! 
Some of our boys are wearing striped 
suits before their time. 
In spite of all reverses and hard 


luck we will begin our senior year with 
a clean financial page. 
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We may be fast in some things, but 
not in stenography surely. 


The history debates that have been 
in vogue during the last month have 
srbocke terror. into the hearts” of =all 
peaceful minded pupils. 


The reverend seniors held some very 
creditable exercises the otherday. The 
Speeches were well delivered and the 
class poem was very appropriate. 


Master Hatch 
for his musical 
was almost the 
senior class who 
sing. 


deserves great praise 
aid on Ivy Day. He 
only boy outside the 
made any attempt to 


First girl to her friend—“There was 
an eclipse in our class today.” 

Second girl—“How was that ?” 

First girl—“‘A world of ignorance 


shut out the light of a son.”’ 


Class organization. —President and 
wace president, Chester L. Whitaker ; 
secretary, Miss Maude M. Morse; treas- 
urer, Mr. Howard W. Poor. 


A Boston Globe edi- 
torial says that “the 
A small boy looks forward 
% longingly to the summer 
P vacation.” We can as- 
sure the editor of the 
Boston Globe that this 
tendency is not confined 
to the smadl boy. 





The latest pastime—checkers on the 
blackboard. 


Who was the ‘“Sandow” that closed 
the window for Mr. Hadley? 


1902 was well represented inthe Arts 
and Crafts Exhibit by the work. of Pat- 
ten, Richardson, Underhill and others. 


When Poe was writing about “happy 
bells” and “joyous bells” he should 
have put in something about the no- 
school signal. 


At the last meeting of the Debating - 
Society the following officers were 
elected. President, Everett G. Stone; 
vice president, George Smith ; secretary 
and treasurer, Cora M. Fitch. 
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Our class yell at the Ivy exercises 
was very good for an impromptu, and 
we hope the freshman found it an in- 
spiration toward better things in the 
line. 


The Debating Society may not be 
dead, but it seems to be very weak just 
now. However, let us hope for aresur- 
rection in the autumn of the only intel- 
lectual society of our class. 


One of our members made a very 
original joke the other day. When asked 
why he did not wear his class cap, he 
replied that “he was green enough 


already, without wearing a green cap!” 
Class organization.—President, Percy 

H. Underhill; vice president, Miss 

Florence Bemis; secretary, Harold B. 


Lamont; treasurer, Miss Harriet Baker. 


Two of our girls, Miss 
Grady and Miss Schnet- 
yy zer, made the ‘Varsity 
Ga, Basket Ball team very 
Ng casily. 

That wisdom wins suc- 


cess is not the case with 
History K. 


We all look forward 
with pleasure to the coming vacation. 


What could the baseball team have 
done without Patch? 


The sophomores were taken in by 
some fresh green goods. 





Heard in History L.—“‘Pompey’s wife 
was Caesar’s nephew.” 


The class editor wishes to thank those 
who have so kindly contributed notes 
for the RaptaTor the past year. 


The Freshman Baseball team has been 
successful in defeating two strong class 
Ceamis— So tls o., 02,20—o) Lao. OF, 
Rian poe Peltor Oo hh —— oem eck 
cOA sel Al 

Heard in Room 17. Teacher—“Why 
are you not in your regular seat?” 

Pupil—“That seat is too small for 
me. 

Teacher—“I am sorry that you have 
such a big opinion of yourself.” 
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GRADUATING. CLASS ENGLISH HIGH SCHOOL, -1600. Freeman Photographer. 
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‘Fine words, | wonder where you sfole ’em.”’ 


“The kindest man, the best conditioned and unwearied spirit in doing courtesies.” 
—Mr, Baxter. 


“When [ was at home I was in a better place.’’—At the Memorial Day Game. 
‘All the learned and authentic fellows.”—S. H, S. Alumni. 
“He was a man of an unbounded stomach.”—C-l-, H. H. S., 1901. 
‘Cheaply bought for thrice their weight in gold.”,—June Radiators. 
“There was a sound of revelry by night.”— Theta Chi Alpha Initiation. 
“Although I am a pious man I am not less a man.”— W-rd P- -rc-, E. H. S., 1900. 


“T am very fond of the company of ladies.”—Ch-ndl-r, E. H. S., 1900. 


“For that fine madness still he did retain, 
Which rightly should possess a poet’s brain.”— V-n-l, L., 1900. 


“A poor thing, but mine own.’’—Report Card. 
“You may relish him more in the soldier than in the scholar.’—McL- -n, 8. L. S., 1900. 
“T am slow of study.”—MM-rphy, L., 1900. 
‘““A very ancient and fish-like smell.”—Ohem. Lab. 
“He’s out of the ordinary run of men.’ —A-n-ly, E. H. 8. 
“T had a hat.”—ZH-rts, &. L. S., 1900. 


’ 


“A good thing.”—Public Library Extension, 


“As a wit, if not the first, the very first line.’—Mr. Corthell. 
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“These are times that try men’s souls.’”’— College Exams. 
“He must be roasted.”—Bacon, 8. L. 8., 1901. 
“There’s small choice in rotten apples.”— Our many-colored caps. 
“O wearisome condition of humanity !’’—M-cd-n-ld, 8. L. 8., 1900. 
“A man so various.”—M- -r-, 8. L. S., 1900. 


“O that he were here to write me down an ass.”— Bray, 8. L. 8., 1900. 
“Time elaborately thrown away.”—Original English Work. 


“T feel that I am happier than I know.”—Ae the close of school. 


“A little bud of loveliness 
That never should grow older.’’—Z-nk, E. H. S., 1900. 


“Whence and what art thou, execrable shape? ”’—Jn the third corridor, 
“T have fought a good fight, I have finished my course.’’—S. H. S., 1900. 


“We draweth out the thread of his verbosity finer than the staple of his argument.” 
—H-sm-r in elocution. 


= 


“Three merry boys, and three merry boys, 
And three merry boys were we.”— M- -r-, J-rphy, Sn-wm-n, S. L. S., 1900. 


“Methought I heard a voice cry, ‘Sleep no more.’”— Rehearsing graduation music, 


“Behold the child, by nature’s kindly law, 
Pleased with a rattle and tickled with a straw.’—Z-mb-rd, FE, H. S.,’ OO, 


“An affable and courteous gentleman, 
Great of heart, magnanimous, courtly, courageous.”— Mr. Whitcomb. 


“And he was so modest, too.’’—Ph-ll-ps. S. L. S., ’0O. 
“Seen a good deal? Why, of course he has.”— HW: Lx HS OO, 


‘There he stood and shouted loudly.”— Flynn, S. L. S., O01, 


“Better late than never.”—Class Mottoes, 


“And this man out of prison? ”—St-rt-v-nt, 8S. L. 8, OO. 


“They are a sweet society of fair ones.” —#. B. L. 
“A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and quickly shot off.”—/vy Oration, 


“T am called away by particular business but I leave my character behind me.” 
—Gr---s, E, H, S.,’O7. 


“Such strains ne’er warbled in the linnet’s throat.”—Miss Sm-l/, 8. L. 8., OO. 


Bo 
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“T never write as funny as I can.”—A Class Editor, 


“°Twas for the good of the country that I should be abroad.” 


—Jt-ss-ll-P-p-, BE. H, S),? OF. 


“Learn to read slow; all other graces 
Will foliow in their proper places.”— W-t-rm-n, E. H. S.,’ OO. 


“As the Destinies decree.”— Diplomas. 


“A hit, a very palpable hit.’—Co-ed. Theatricals. 


“Though this may be play to you, 
’Tis death to us.’’Applying these quotations. 


“That indolent but agreeable condition of doing nothing. 


3) 


— Study Period. 


“Which not even critics criticise.’— Phi Sigma Play. 


‘“‘Much may be said on both sides.’’-—At the Mock Trial, 


“The next thing to the real is the picture of it.’— Basket Ball Photos. 


“Flas it come to this? ”— The green caps. 


“Subscribe and be a hero.’’— For the neat year’s Radiator. 


“They also serve who only stand and wait.”— At the lunch counter. 


“Tt beggared all description.”—Phi Alpha Initiation. 


“But now our task is smoothly done, 
We can fly or we can run.” — Present Radiator Board. 


“Such a fresh, blooming, chubby, rosy, cozy, modest little bud.”’— The Freshman. 


“Uneasy lie the heads of all that rule, 
His, most of all, whose kingdom is a school.”—Our Instructors. 


“For he’s a jolly good fellow which nobody can deny.’’—Prof. Hadley. 


“Tet down the curtain; the farce is done.” 





The Athletic Association has strug- 
gled on conscientiously for this one end 
and has at last managed to reduce the 
debt under which it began the present 
year by wholly three-fourths. One suc- 
cessful baseball or football season will 
alleviate the financial distress which has 
been felt for some time and put the 
boys’ athletics in the pink of condition 
enjoyed by the girls’ sports under the 
two basket ball associations. 


Commencement will relieve the Latin 
School of two promising Greek letter 
societies, the Theta Chi Alpha and the 
Sigma Pi Omega. 


x AMONG TRE SOCIETIES. 


The Theta Chi Alpha boys have re- 
laxed their minds, burdened with ardu- 
ous senior duties through the year in 
merciless initiations and grim, bloody 
combats with the foils. Their love of 
cruel and savage diversions is well 
shown in their society insignia, the 
original red cap. 


The Sigma Pi Omega 
has enlivened the time 
with two banquets in the 
Physics Laboratory, sev- 
real surprise parties and 
a very successful private 
dance. 
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The initiation of the Phi Alpha was, 
if we may be per- 
mitted the pun, a 
decidedly /azr-razs- 
weeevent.. The 
senior class mem- 
bers initiated in = 
March six junior girls to carry on their 
work next year. The new Phi Alphas 
apeweliclien Lrnue, Nathalie Kinsman, 
Gertrude Vinton, Ina Thompson, Jean- 
nette Pearson and Bessie Westgate. 





The Phi Sigma Club, 
oI, will in all proba- 
bility next season make 





an essay in the dra- 
matic line on a more 
“extensive scale than 


SS 
was ever beforeattempted in the school. 
Their two successful annual productions 
have won them now an enviable name 
and reputation in the amateur world. 


It is said that almost every member 
of our understudies, the sophomore 
societies, knows the Greek alphabet. 
Of these two fraternal organizations the 
Theta Delta Sigma with a really strong 
team captured the society basket ball 
championship of the school and the 
Kappa Phi Eta’s social record rests on a 
successful banquet at Parker’s and a 
club dance in Anthoine’s Hall. 


At the English School the season of 
1900 has seen the organization of the 
Arts and Crafts Club by the students 
and teachers interested in industrial 
drawing. On Saturday, June 2, an ex- 
hibition was held in the studio where a 
display of some remarkable work in 
drawing and manual training was open 
‘to the public all the afternoon. One of 
the features was a RapiaTor board on 
which our business manager exhibited 
some of the paper’s art triumphs during 
its existence. The Arts and Crafts 
Club fills a long needed want in the 
High School, and its results so far have 
entirely justified its formation. Its 
object is to recognize and encourage 
artistic handwork, and its working plan 
is to hold exhibitions and meetings from 
time to time for discussions and lectures 
-on subjects pertaining to the arts and 
‘industries. 


When school first began there was 
organized a society of senior girls known 
as the Toujours Amies Fideles. The 
faithful friends have added to the year's 
social calendar a successful whist party 
and a dramatic hit in connection with 
(ive Ny Beles 


(hes Camera, Club eis 
LEN still on deck and is ex- 
Ba eeEeAS\ pected next year to come 
Sta y= A hace | 

==)S EHS es to the front in both social 






PS 
reas 






ob y and photographic direc- 
tions. Its president, Carl- 
ton RK: Foster, will edit 


the next volume of the RADIATOR. 





The 1902 Debating Society is of re- 
cent organization. During the season 
a number of successful meetings have 
been held, all productive of sound dis- 
putes. The new president is Everett 
Stone. 


On June first a secret society was 
formed among the girls of the junior 
classiwclias qnnouncedsas the bs 0) 
by a pin of mystical design, an owl, 
surrounded by a horseshoe. The mem- 
bership is eight. 


And last but not least we note the 
mysterious E. B. L., whose members are 
eight young ladies of the first and sec- 
ond classes. The E. B. L.is one year 
old and has contributed to our category 
of social functions innumerable theatre 
excursions, a valentine party and a full 
share in the production of the co-ed 
play, “The Chaperone.” In default of 
the name of this interesting organiza- 
tion we feel constrained to quote the 
club paen : 

We're witty, we’re awfully keen, 
Real bright! 
Just right! 
We’re stunners, we're winners, we're 
queens. 
A thousand miles out of sight! 
It’s quite the best club on the beach, 
Real swell, 
be Bales 
Though modest and shy, 
We cannot deny, 
That it is a perfect peach. 
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Program of Graduation LErercises, 
Somerville High School, 1900. 


OVERTURE, “William Tell 


’Cello Solo by Arthur D. Hadley. 


SINGING, “Home of Freedom.” 


Cuorus with trio of girls’ voices. 
Orchestration by S. Henry Hadley. 


PRAYER. 


SINGING, Four Part Song, “O Lady Mine!” 


ADDRESS? OGRADUAT Eo: 


SuBjEcT: “Education through Fellowship.” 
Rev. GEo. A. Gorpbon, D.D., of Boston. 


SINGING, 


girls’ voices. 


(6) Four Part Song—“ Hunting Song.” 


Orchestra. Rossint 
G. F. Wilson 
REVeLs VeERICE, 
HI. K. Hadley 
(a2) Three Part Song—‘Schubert’s Serenade,” adapted to 
G. A. Veazte. 
Benedict 


PRESENTATION OF DIPLOMAS BY JAMES F. BEARD, CHAIRMAN OF SCHOOL BOARD. 


SINGING. CHorus—“ Damascus,” 


From oratorio ‘“ Naaman,” 


Costa 


All the singing is accompanied by Hadley’s Orchestra, under the direction of 
S. Henry Hadley, teacher of music in the Somerville schools. 





The class mottoes as usual arrived 
late. 


The joint committee to confer about 
the baccalaureate sermon had been ap- 
pointed and had met in deliberation 
once when these notes were written. 


The Senior Soireé will be held in 
Anthoine’s Academy, Monday evening, 
June 25. In charge of arrangements, 
tickets, etc., isthe following committee: 
F. A. Moore, chairman; Messrs. Hills, 
Snowman, Kimball, Lombard and 
Stone, Misses Keyes, Marshall, White 
and Marceau. Towne’s Orchestra will 
furnish the music. Mr. and Mrs. Bax- 
ter, with Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb, wili 
receive: 


The fourth annual ivy planting, which 
is now an established feature of the 
English High commencement exercises, 
was witnessed by a good sized crowd of 
undergraduates and others on June 8, 
at which time a root of the Old South 
Church ivy was buried in the ground ijn 
front of the school. President Hale’s 
oration was well written and effectively 
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delivered. The class poem and ode, 
read on the occasion, were well up to 
the standard of previous efforts in this 
line. 


The days are now filled with the little 
ceremonies in which the graduating 
classes take their leave of the school. 
Some of the exercises have already been 
run off very happily, noticeably the two 
receptions of the headmasters. Mr. Bax- 
ter received the Latin School seniors in 
his pleasant parlors Saturday evening, 
May 12. During the evening he was pre- 
sented with a silver serving spoon asa 
token of the class’ affection and esteem. 
Of the class parts which were read at 
this time the histories by Florence A. 
Eaton and Wilder L. Sturtevant were 
unusually interesting. 

The reception to the English High 
School seniors by Mr. Whitcomb at his 
home on Highland avenue took place 
Saturday evening, June 16, and was 
largely attended. 

The sallies of Leslie R. Grant, clam 
historian, and Phillip A. Hill, class 
prophet, were received with flattering 
merriment. 
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Year’s Calendar. 


Schoo] began. 

No School, storm signal. 

Andover vs. Somerville, football. 

October RADIATOR. 

Boston E. H. S. vs. Somerville, foot- 
ball. 

Somerville 
football. 

First basket ball practice ever held 
in Somerville, Clarendon Hall. 

eo aie defeats Dorchester, foot- 

=H Ele 

Thanksgiving RADIATOR. 

Somerville again defeats Boston 
Latin. 

Camera Club Concert. 

Thanksgiving Day, Somerville and 
Care Sa tiewatweharlesmRiver 
Park. 

HirSte practice ot) Ht) o. basket 
ball girls. 

Latin School Sophomores 
Seniors, basket ball. 

poe Seniors defeat Juniors, basket 

ald) ; 

Christmas RADIATOR. 

Christmas recess. 

Latin, ’99 reunion, 
Building. 

Latin, ’97 reunion, Hotel Colson. 

School began. 

First basket ball game. 
ties Cambridge, ’03, 4-4. 

Latin, ’oo Social, Latin School Build- 


defeats Boston Latin, 


defeat 


Latin School 


Latin, ’oo 


ing. 

Phi Sigma Supper. 

Toujours Amies’ Fideles Whist 
Party. 

Somerville defeats C. H. & L.,, 
hockey. 

Camera Club semi-annual business 
meeting. 


Phi Sigma Theatricals, Unitarian 
Hall. 

January RADIATOR. 

Kappa Phi Eta Dance. 

Latin Seniors defeat Freshmen, bas- 
ket ball. 

No School, storm signal. 

E. H. S. Freshman Reception. 

Formation of Arts and Crafts Club. 

Somerville vs. C. M. T. S., hockey. 

Latin Seniors defeat Sophomores, 
basket ball. 

E H. S. Seniors defeat Juniors, 
basket ball. 

E. H. S., ’oo, Skating Party. 

BH. H. S. Alumni Entertainment, 
Anthoine’s Hall. 

No School, storm signal. 

Somerville Relay Team defeats C. 
M. T. S., Cambridgeport Gym. 

No School, storm signal. 

E; B. [. Valentine Party. 

Valentine RADIATOR. ; 

Theta Delta Sigma vs. Kappa Phi 
Eta, basket ball. 


Feb. 


Feb. 
Feb. 


Feb. 
Feb. 


Feb. 


Mar. 


Mar. 


Mar. 
Mar. 


Mar. 


Mar. 
Mar. 


Mar. 
Mar. 
Mar. 





Mar. 


Apr. 
Apr. 
Apr. 
Apr. 
Apr. 


Apr. 
Apr. 





Mar. 
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Latin Varsity defeats Sargent 
School Juniors, basket ball. 
Basket Ball Dance. 
Latin, oo defeats English, ’oo in bas- 
ket ball, Bacon Iiall. 
March recess. 
Somerville Reiay Team defeats 
Newton, Newton meet. 
Eom oenlon Dance: 
School began. 
Theta Delta Sigma vs. Theta Chi 
Alpha, basket ball. 
EK. HSS, junior Dance: 
Latin School Varsity defeats Bel- 
mont, basket ball. 
[ERS a O2NECleteats mle rian S mm O2s 
basket ball, Bacon Hall. 
No School, storm signal. 
Interscholastic Indoor Meet. 
Latin varsity defeats Sargent Sub- 
varsity. 
March RADIATOR. 
Baseball Concert. 
English Seniors defeat B. U. Fresh- 
men, basket ball. 
Joint Senior-junior Social, 
School Building. 
Co-ed Theatricals. 
Exeter vs. Somerville, baseball. 
College Dance. 
April RADIATOR. 
Latin School Senior Dance, Central 
Club House. . 
Kappa Phi Eta Banquet. 
May recess. 
School began. 
Mock Trial yo S-: Eis s.) Associ: 


Latin 


ates. 

Somerville defeats Brookline, base- 
ball. 

E. H. S., ’oo, defeats Medford Var- 
sity, basket ball. 

Mr. Baxter’s reception 
School Seniors. 

Somerville Relay Team defeats 
Malden, Tufts Meet. 

S,E. H.-S. 03; tie Cambridge, 'o3, 
basket ball. 

Cambridge defeats Somerville, 3--2, 
in the deciding game of the cham- 
pionship series. 

May RADIATOR. 

Somerville vs. Hoppy at Brookline 
Common. 

Memorial Day Exercises. 

Memorial Day. Annual defeat of 
Somerville by E. H. S. in holiday 
baseball. 

Arts and Crafts Club Exhibit. 

i eroe Com buy XenCises. 

Kanaly and Eaton win points in the 
Outdoor Meet. 

English Varsity defeats Latin Var 
sity, basket ball. 

Mr. Whitcomb’s reception to E.H.S. 
Seniors. 

Commencement RADIATOR. 

Senior Soireé. 

Commencement. 


to Latin 


PZ 
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English High, 6; Latin School, 4. 


The culmination of the basket ball 
season came at Bacon Hall, June 12, 
when the two varsity teams demon- 
strated the happy possibility of playing 
a close and friendly inter-school contest. 
The day was rather hot for basket ball, 
and the attendance was unmistakably 
slim, considering the widespread inter- 
est of the game. However, we were 
extremely pleased to note among the 
spectators both Mr. Baxter and Mr. 
Whitcomb, with other members of the 
faculty. The game was called a bit 
late, and the teams issued from the 
dressing rooms’ without preliminary 
practice, making a pretty picture of red 
and. blue; red being “the® color of the 
English High togs and blue the prevail- 
ing symptom of the Latin School suits. 

As Miss Dennett shrilly blew her 
whistle the ball was tossed up between 
the two often jumping centres, Miss 
Richards and Miss White. Miss Rich- 
ards gained the first advantage, batting 
the pigskin to Miss Densmore, who 
whirled it up the line. The determina- 
tion of both sides was then manifested 
in the frequent clinches for the ball, 
proceedings which cost considerable 
valuable time. However, these little 
delays were dismissed by the referee’s 
toss-up, and the ball was sent again 
bouncing back and forth over its mad 
course. There was not one minute out 
of the too short twenty of really slow 
basket ball, and all the scoring was 
done under close opposition. During 
the first half Miss Grady threw two 


field goals for E. H.S., and one from 
the foul-line. For the Latin School 
Miss Stearns and Miss Kathan each 
scored a free throw, leaving the result 
5-2. Although the Latin School girls 
came on the field for the second half 
determined to win out, the fates were 
unkind, and Miss Stearns was able only 
to throw the first field goal for her 
team. 

All the scoring for E. Hi. S.wasmdoene 
by Miss Grady, the freshman home, 
who threw enough goals to land the 
juvenile freshman team class champion 
of the English School. Miss Grady’s 
second goal from the field was the pretti- 
est basket we have seen made this year in 
Bacon Hall. Besides Miss Grady, Miss 
Harrison played a fine game at defense 
for E..H: S.;-her Jong cleanjthraws 
down the field being a feature, and Miss 
Wheeler deserves honorable mention, 
considering the strength of the Latin 
School centre. 

For the Latin School, Miss Dens- 
more’s omni-presence between her two 
chalk lines was the most prominent feat- 
ure. Miss Countway was, perhaps, ex- 
cusably inadequate to the task of entire- 
ly disposing of Miss Grady, although 
she allowed her to score but twice. The 
Latin goals were horribly wild, showing 
a total let up of practice. The Count- 
way, Densmore, Stearns parabola, when 
the ball whirled puzzlingly up the length 
of the hall, was frequently seen. Miss 
Westgate’s injury in the second half, 
was not serious. 

The girls were encouraged by fre- 
quent cheering on the part of the boys 
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of both schools, and a number of Latin 
alumni. At the finish each team cheered 
the other with true sporting spirit. Fol- 
lowing is the line-up of the game: 


Morte Es. Sauaon 
Home: Defense 
Miss Grady Miss Countway 
Miss Beckwith Miss Westgate 
Centers Centers 
Miss Wheeler (capt.) Miss Densmore 
Miss White Miss Richards (capt.) 
Miss Coolbaugh Miss Plympton 
Defense Defense 


Miss Stearns 
Miss Kathan 


Miss Harrison 
Miss Sanborn 


Goals from field, Miss Grady (2), Miss Stearns; 
goals from foul line, Miss Grady (2), Miss Stearns, 
Miss Kathan; time, 10-minute halves; referees, 
Miss Dennett and Miss Shepard. 


The Latin School class captains are 
Miss Stearns, 1900; Miss Westgate, 
1901; Miss Lincoln, 1902; Miss Jones, 
1903; varsity captain, Miss Richards, 
1902; coach, Miss Shepard. 

The E. H. S. class captains are Miss 
Wheeler, 1900; Miss Knapp, 1901; Miss 
Crocker, 1902; Miss Schnetzer, ‘1903; 
varsity captain, Miss Wheeler, 1900; 
coach, Miss Dennett. 


Interscholastic Meet. 


KANALY AND EATON WIN POINTS. 


Saturday, June 15, 1895, Capt. Ernest 
R. Mills, ’96, took a little collection of 
track athletes over to Holmes Field and 
in the tenth Inter scholastic Outdoor 
Meet won five points for Somerville, by 
taking first place in the broad jump with 
a performance of 20 feet 3 inches. This 
gave Somerville seventh placeamong 13 
point-winning schools. Two years ago 
William Cutter captured a half-point by 
being tied for third place in the mile 
bicycle event at Waltham. 

This was the sum total of Somerville’s 
track successes until on Saturday, June 
g, Kanaly and Eaton presented the 
school with seven clean points by win- 
ning the mile run and making second 
place in the 100-yards dash, respectively. 
Somerville High stood sixth among the 
eleven schools which captured points in 
the 1900 Outdoor Games on Soldiers 
Field. Phillips Exeter won the meet 
with a totai of 28 points. 

Eaton and Schick of Andover both 
won their heats in the 1oo-yards dash in 
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1O0m2-5 seconds tne thes nnaliheat, 
Eaton got a poor start, kicking himself 
in the spring from the pistol. At 50 
yards, he was running even with 
Schick, who then began to get ahead. 
Eaton pushed the tall Andover sprinter 
to the very finish. Schick. won in Io 
seconds, breaking the record of Io I-5 
seconds. Eaton’s second place gained 
2 points for the school. 

Results show that Eaton could have 
won a place in the 220-yards dash, but 
he kept out, expecting to do better in 
the broad jump. This event was won 
bya jump. of #21 icets war-2 inches, 
which Eaton has recently beaten, but 
he failed to get a place by I 1-4 inches. 
His jump was 20 feet, 7 inches. 

It was expected that Kanaly might 
get a new mile record, but he was con- 
tent with letting his nearest rival, 
Dixon of Worcester High, set a slow 
pace for him for two laps. He finished 
with a fine sprint, showing that he had 
plenty of reserve strength for his long 
strides. He won in 4 minutes, 49 
seconds. 

Noble hung to third place in the half 
mile until the last turn, when his lack 
of training compelled him to give way 
to men of better endurance. Keyes 
finished with the bunch in the quarter 
mile. Story ran the quarter mile, also 
the 220. McLaughlin ran a fair race in 
the mile event. Eaton’s performance 
in the 100-yards dash was exceedingly 
good. He surely ran the distance in 
10 1-5 seconds, which is the old record 
standing since 94. He was by no 
means trained up to his best condition. 


League Games. 


Somerville High, 7; Boston Latin, 5. 
Tufts Oval, May 21. 


The Latin School team played an 
unusually strong game against our team 
in an interesting contest. Patch kept 
the hits down to the number of three 
and was well supported except in the 
third inning, when Tinkham let a throw 
from centre field go through him, 
allowing three runs to come in. Hub- 
bard and Cassidy fielded their positions 
well. White and McGrath were the 
strength of the Boston team. 
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SOMERVILLE. BOSTON LATIN. 
ab bh po ae | ab ph poae 
Hubbard, 2b.6 0 1 40, Sullivan,r.f...6 0 0 OU 
JAANE Ny (Dane ac 310-2 OF) McGrath, ch..e) O11 53.0 
Jones, ¢.f.....0 0 2 00] Pierce, s.s....2 0 4 12 
Fisher, 1b....6 113 11 | McGuire, 2b..4 1 0 10 
Cassidy, 3b...4 1 2 30| French, 3b....4 0 9 O1 
Murphy,s.s.4 1 1 41|Dewar,c.f....4 1 4 00 
lartgolitce.. 4 0 1 00] Cortland, 1f..8 0 0 00 
Tinkham,c..2 0 7 01/|McCarthy,1b4 0 4 00 
Moore) ret...0) 2 0) 0 0 Whites pea. eeee NOs 0) 
Totals.... 31 5 27 14 38 Totals. ....33 0 *23-7 3 
*Moore out, hit by batted ball. 
DDI o cman bam nous 1S 25 Ae) tO eee 
SOMerVvilllereenweeemewn eel Or eee OU RORmOs mmm O= 4 
IBOStON MEA t Dee eee renres LO) 3 (05 030. 0,0 15 





Two base hit—Patch. Stolen bases—Hubbard, 
Patch, Fisher, Cassidy, Harts, Moore, McGrath (38), 
Dewar. First base on balls—Off Pateh, Cortland, 
White; off White, Patch, Jones, Fisher, Tinkhain, 
Moore. First base on errors—Somerville (2); Bos- 
ton Latin (3). Left on bases—Somerville (6), Bos- 
ton Latin (5). Struck out—By Patch (10); by 
White (7). Passed balls — Tinkham, (3), Me- 
Grath (4). Hit by pi:ched ball—Tinkham, Moore, 
McGrath, Pierce (2). Time, 2h. 20 m. Umpire— 
Tabor. Attendance, 450. 


Umpire Gives Hopkinson the Game. 


Somerville met “Hoppy” on Brook- 
line Common, May 23. The team went 
first to the bat and knocked out the balls 
which Kidder served up for 4 runs. 
Hoppy also showed good stick work At 
the end of the first half of the eighth in- 
ning Somerville led Hopkinson, 12—8. 
Hoppy then batted in 2 runs, errors 
being largely responsible. The Hop- 
kinson manager had failed to secure any 
police protection and the crowd had 
almost encircled the diamond. The um- 
pire refused to act. A ball was bit over 
first base behind the crowd. With two 
men on bases, Moore attempted to throw 
home without being able to see the 
plate on account of the howling mob 
about first. The ball went wild and into 
the crowd on the other side, allowing 
the two men to score. he umpire still 
declined to try to secure a fair field, 
whereupon Captain Jones led his team 
off the field. Although the grounds for 
protest were quite sufficient our execu- 
tive committee refused to have one en- 
tered, wishing to avoid the reputation 
which “kicking” brings to a school. 
The umpire gave the game to Hopkin- 
son, g—O, and as a result Somerville, 
B. L. S. and Hopkinson, are tied for 
3rdposition in the League. 
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English High, 13; Somerville High, 0. 
Tufts Oval, May 30. 


“The best of players has his off days.” 
This all absolutory expression, as much 
overworked as it is, is recognized as a 
truth in the baseball world. Itis as 
rare as it is unfortunate, however, that 
almost an entire steady-playing team 
goes wrong and has a day of muffs, 
fumbles and unavailing assaults upon 
the air. This was what happened to 
the Somerville team in the English Fligh 
game. The ever intense baseball 
rivalry between the schools increased 
since Somerville was admitted into the 
senior footbali league. What little en- 
thusiasm there was at the first of the 
game soon died out in the holiday crowd 
who came to see good baseball and 
cared little who might win. Proper sup- 
port by the school crowd would surely 
have made some difference. 

English High started in by sending a 
man across the rubber. There was no 
more scoring until the 4th inning when 
the boys from Boston began to land on 
the ball for hits that were safe in almost 
any place. There were enough errors 
put down against the Somerville players 
to spoil records well won in the previous 
games of the league series. Nor could 
the boys find the bail for more than 3 
safe hits. Patch pitched a steady uphill 
wame against a hard hitting crowd and 
fielded his position well. His support 
was so poor that he had good reason for 
being discouraged and calling Captain 
Jones to the box in the 8th inning. 

The monotony of things was relieved 
by Farnham’s phenomenal catch after a 
long sprint for the ball. Cassidy kept 
his record clean. The result gives 
E. H. S. second place, which should 
have gone to Somerville after holding 
Cambridge by a score of 3—2. 
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ab bhpoa e| ab bh poa e 
Kend’ken,ec 5 0 3 1 0 | Hubbard,2'5 19 1s 
Alex’der,3 5 3 1 3) 2)| Patch, p cio, a eee 
Packard, cf 5 40) 2) 0: 1) Jones\;ci pia Oommen 
Riley, 2.....4 15.2 171) Fisher sian Oe aeons 
J.Murphy,s 3 0 3 1 O| Murphy,s.3 0 0 2 0 
Dolan, 1....8 110 0 2) Harts; y....3 (O70 OmU 
Steph’s’n,]1f5 4 5 0 Oj Cassidy,3.3 0 2 2 0 
Kuhns; r5...0) 0 0) 0 Karn’m, 1f/4 0s le OeeZ 
Kennedy. n.4 1 1 8 0O| Tinkh’m,c4 1 9 0 2 

Totals.....39 10 3 24 910 


” 9 6| Totals...34 
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Innings 
English High........ iL Uy) 





Runs—English High, 13. Two-base hit—Alex- 
ander. Stolen bases—Dolan (2), Stephenson, 
Kuhns, Jones, Murphy, Harts. First base on balls 
—Jones, Murphy, Harts, Cassidy, Riley, Murphy, 
Dolan, Murphy (E. H.S.). Passed balls—Tinkham, 
Kendricken. Struck out—Murpby, Harts, Murphy 
(BE. H.S.), Dolan, Kennedy (8), Riley, Kuhns. Um- 
pire—Pendleton. Time,2h. Attendance, 800 


League Standing. 


Cambricge High and Latin has won 
the cup by clean, hard baseball. The 
following table shows the games which 
each team won and lost, also the stand- 
ing:— 





























sie (2 || ele | 4 

Bobo | po oe 1s sie 

SH ee SS | Map| SS Miley ae 

CLUB. rif Pate Wiggle te 

Sl Eis |B} el |: 

fei sh: ye : a 2 
Camoridee in &&...... | | 1] 1] 1] 1} 1[ 5 
imoolish Aish 2.5.06..." | 0 Be | Cath ei a DS 
SOMerVvaAllOl. cir... os Ou © OR) ae Sa 
MAOPIAIMS OM hercere 6 <iecee 0 OU ON aed One eS? 
Boston Latin........... ole a@ 3) Oy ak] ie 
irookwimeelich.:....... |0] 0] O} 0]. 0 0 

ILC. 5 hathon ep Oeeoeeeeee ON a Ba) SS hs 





Individual Averages. 


The following is a table of the batting 
and fielding averages of the ball team 
in league games : 


BATTING. 

A.B. Ry Boal, Tr Bo) YAY. 
patches mcccds se c8: 18 PAL is i 11 333 
RETA DATO ce.cfers sodiersce ss 25 25 i rat if 280 
TE LEYS: org cocks RIE Ree 33 17 7 4 6 235 
WVEQOLE crak as, tye saa 6 6 6 38 5 2 1 1 200 
HV UML DIA Yisie' ates ics nye ere 'aus 41 16 3 3 3 187 
WAGSIO Vinee ccversis essa 5 42 22 3 4 5 182 
PERTAIN OTe syavers eke ois so 51 21 ii 3 3 143 
OUNSehi, GE cee DD 18 4 2 2 ial 
FATWA asians, © oe 8s 56 13 3) if 1 O77 
MIC MATIN ce <aceoms cs oF 16 4 i 1 062 

FIELDING. 
PLOveeAs iy GANG: AV 

(CATE TIC honey iGo repos 8 10 0 18 1,000 
INYO) 2 ice Gg C9 Oe TOE 1 0 0 1 1,000 
PSTN ara cre wieiave cists atewetersrors 44 5 3 52 942 
MAS MIAYY 56) oo oc avevsie os. e ae 47 4 4 55 927 
Pateheeian cuacrdsts enna es 3 13 2 18 888 
VERE Vere ic cuted taco 2 10 2 24: 857 
DUCK ernie corner iit art 10 3 3 16 813 
PHAN TUT AITD ste setecs seuss J ashen 4 0 i 5 £00 
ELATUSM vee onic ataensints 3 0 1 4 750 
EMD DATGS. Wear oie sttreers 3 ala} 7 21 666 


Skilton of Hopkinson led the batters 
of the league and Patch was well up in 
the first half of the list. Fisher was 
fourth of 7 first basemen. Hubbard’s 
errors in the E.H. S. game gave him 


last place among the second basemen. 
His average does not show the fine 
game of which he is capable. Cassidy 
leads the third basemen, having played 
the series without an error. Murphy is 
third of 7 shortstops. The averages of 
Patch and Clarkson, the league’s best 
pitchers, show them tied for 2nd in the 
list. The comparative averages of the 
out fielders are not high, but this is ex- 
cusable on account of their fine ground 
covering, especially that of Jones. Of 
the catchers, Tinkham is 3rd. 


Notes. 


The English freshmen have defeated 
the: Latin juniors: 26)ton! © 


The steam beat Cav las) athbase- 
ball by a score of 8 to 6 on May 20. 


The mile run at Apollo Garden was 
captured by Kanaly on Memorial Day. 


Patch is twirling, Saturdays, for the 
North Weymouth A. A., with Bail be- 
hind the bat. 


Jennings was on scratch in the 
quarter mile and Ashton in the half, 
Both won handily. 


Knight qualified for the final round 
of jthe tennis tournaimenta’ar y)utts: 
He was beaten by Hains. Score—6-a, 
6-4, 6-4. 


Saunders is playing a great game at 
shortstop on Brown’s crack nine. He 
helped his team to down Yale and the 
crimson. 


The executive committee recently 
decided to cancel all games after May 
30, because of the risk of running the 
association into debt. 


If you follow the Harvard freshmen 
games you have no doubt noticed that 
Storey is always credited with a home 
run, a 3 bagger or one or two 2 base 
hits. 


Somerville’s athletes were conspic- 
uous at the Memorial Day sports on the 
Lake Walden track. Eaton ran from 
scratch in the 100-yards, taking second 
place. He was also scratch man in the 
broad jump, which he won with the 
creditable distance of 21 feet, I 1-2 
inches. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Latin High School. 





HEAD MASTER. 
BAXTER, A. M., 


“GEORGE L. 27 Warren Ave. 


MASTER. 


FRANK M. HAwsEs, A. M., 257 School St. 


SUB-MASTER. 


‘CHARLES T. MURRAY, A.M., 28 Franklin St. 


FIRST ASSISTANT. 


‘SARAH W. FOX, 2 Highland Ave. 


ASSISTANTS. 

FRANCES W. KAAN, 12 Pleasant Ave. 
EUDORA MOREY, 22 St. James Ave., Boston. 
51 Elmwood St. 

120 Summer St. 


62 Highland Ave. 


LENA GILBERT, 
PAUL, A. B., 
ZAC 2, 


FLORENCE H. 
R. ADELAIDE WITHAM, 








SENIOR CLASS. 

BOWELS CLA enstetetretaislcivetoisiieersraietatanions 17 Prescott St. 
Bow ker, JOINED \iiGons bbs cnbontovonaoosd aD 2 Hillside Ave, 
Bray, Bertier ce ae racceen 98 Protessor’s Row. 
AO ATP WA MOLES Teen ncesesastae ct ets ROE Aare: 33 Gane St. 
ClavkeG corsian ale Mire cetera esis 60 Central St. 
Count way GUssles pects ctemnaris oma cyan 28 Robinson St. 
Densmorentizabetianresss write rm actrees eet 44 Porter St. 
Drouet, VE Res NS mwa BASS CURES Hotel Colson 
_Eaton, Florence! Asis. uiacit eee 60 Vinal Ave. 
Elston, Mabelt Hy Nawteett tee oie cae teasers 21 Greene St. 

Fales, EE TRG coc pe et CAPES 16 Monmouth St. 
‘Glidden, Anna E........ Pons ots) sister sioteraieiote ees 380 Broadway. 
Har mer, A Elie Sinn SA. Goce at GoanOMe AW TELE Ode 18 Adams St. 
Hodgkins Hel enear cerns sari seria 158 Central St. 
Hooper, ByainiGh CM Eb eeratcrarce c'«isttelsiaye 124 Rrotes s Row. 
Kathan, iW Eel Od conn dbaaohnueeD beads mAdor 27 Cherry St. 
Heeler yAliCe; Maer st ealste estan cele oie 128 Central St. 
Goya ayinitoly Wea Very. ao sod Gaaconacddebods or 14 Arlington St. 
ieee daeisili@eh [ince onmgmncoas soobouahES 49 Thurston St. 
Laney bap OO a Is oooh aoeeouboKE cabot 404 Highland Ave. 
Maddox, oT (Pi, Seed Beenie 7 Knapp St. 
Mar shall, Pees oul Minas Con Feud bo coon enon 46 Chester St. 
McAllister, MlAreNe Silas. ho eee “ese 23 Wallace St. 
Moalliken,Gentrad evar as.cctre ferexes ste beecclsler 6 Bolton St. 
Osborne, Mary He oe see ce eon asien cere ve 67 Boston St. 
PAS VA MMLC IGS mrtuettas sits cs iets et slevaererr acy 65 Albion St. 
PlaistegElelemigheraetetaeicie s cisisie<reisre atrietaci=? 4y Vinal Ave, 
Preston Mle Belleviesm anni ret cine eteaaierem 51 Jaques St. 
Small, Grace A...... eeccessooeee--- 248A Highland Ave, 
Sreariis. Williangd seretrcranne naerentee 399 Highland Ave. 
Thomas PH PanCes wsenrnres ctistsl cern ete 9 Gilman Terrace. 
fed ee ee DAVE W iegiade dso sodaen coon caeo A aonace 25 Boston St. 
Walker, Florence H..... Alec nere sin hase 26 Wallace St. 
“Wildes, FOrence WU sccyieiss seen erie wer 24 Crocker St, 


SCHOOL, RADIATOR: 


/7* Bennett, Francis A.........-..+2+++2----248 Medford St. 
e) Bray; Compton iD Gadget spSdcatsocne 98 Protessor’s Row. 
1) Gyles O UG Cy orantare cteraiennie stoner teletets aletotover= 29 Berkeley St. 
FarnumyClarenGe S.1...2..00.0222 20 ence eaeee Otlarstas 
Harts, (heater Leanne seen. eens ete 12 Maple St. 
HIN GATTI DLO Ve Anse stacsstarceteiemetsiel folevelsteverars 20 Tufts St. 
Kaula, Rc Bdwardlccnse wied-coscee eee 88 Richdale Ave. 
KOR ISTO Ma NEL omens eretoryeis te amieisreistaye neers 16 Berkeley St. 
MeEDonald SVWilliaminDaneen 6 cicles +e seit 43 Greenviile St. 
of MCMC aes) OMIA ig eicsiiaar atte eerares aatesrerae 12 Pinckney St. 
NOM WBE ROIGN AN onatindo | eSheccnsac si05e 110 Perkins St. 
MOOre mi red Anse creciilcwee mae rilesomemcmieaate 10 Grant St. 
Murphy, CormelimsvAc cane) fcr yeaa 69 Jaques St 
Phillips, degra aida ee ide Beoo.ecasausbo dns 211 Holland St. 
/*Purcell, Herbert Vn antl spe 654 Somerville Ave. 
Csprilih, Wemhigie dios d6<ccetor cos sansscecode 319 Broadway. 
Snowman, Linwood | Sewall St. 
Sturtev ant, W ildereliacy. 6 emcees cine 78 Columbus Ave, 
Vilna eu ne: Utica ecrewtierses ce te 355 Medtord St. 
GRADUATE. 
White, Carle toms Gire arn cgeitesterctelareors 124 Highland Ave. 


JUNIOR CLASS. 





Bennett, Havel ccc cere Bey Saveve areiaisteveroleney? 41 Putnam St. 
Bonney, Theresa H........--..++. s..ee +e. 7 Hancock St. 
PBrowe;, Florence WG cassie clee Sere ales 163 Ceutral St. 
LESSEN IN ROW Sco son aderiguocsbe yute cadet ae Jc 7 Melvin St. 
Carpenter, JaGraedsn. a schon clacs cee 3 Centre St. 
Carter, Olive Hacedenk toes a ee eee 22 Porter St. 
Carty, R. A. F 89 Gilman St. 
(Qian, MEAN WAN ss Sos oopooe aunt ounce 166 North St. 
Farrell, Gertrude S. ae Wnste cis Cmvaetn atfarsher Mores 8 Grandview Ave. 
Ford, Margaret LIM CRA atin on cm tooo orion cd oc .13 Sherman St. 
Gibbs, UNG Me oo ateiae ce eee cere 453 Somerville Ave. 
Gilchrist; GraceyMige. so ca- sect ete eerie 70 Craigie St. 
Hall, Cariic Au: widen bee ceca eee 39 Quincy St. 
Kendall; Marcella. W200. 0.. 0 cenncs ace eterens 55 Oxtord St. 
IQ HY NN NEI ORIG! ID a oes oc uenaahbedosoosc 20 Jaques St. 
DON iC it lece 46 Me Gob OR OnRe cb po abiools oct 20 William St, 
JNO UGE Oa as ect egaccosaseccuccogdnse 392 Broadwar. 
Mc Coy, Hioren@e! Liss ce gemeistyelrroretetnise ie 62 Main St. 
NceGeepning) El lem 1G erse starters reloyere eustcle essere 45 Putnam St. 
McLellan, Jie IN Fm Soon sepcicodsoco 386 Winsor Road. 
Mellow, Veabelle kta oc. eee eee 475R Medford St. 
Munroe, Carrie Sicasecs eater = tte anteaters 70 Myrtle St. 
Noyes, Blbie Av. coasts fonnercnnee meee 22 Robinson St. 
IP EALSOM, AILCE) Me cperstere atelete eicrye ieee erecteier 76 Wallace St. 
Pearson; Ma sean vette rrr. staent ee canine 63 Prescott St. 
Perry, Mary Nea Bitacuradnacoonbe sce nel 69 Marshall St. 
Piper; Mary Si. <occe caren seoeceeeeee 71 Sycamore 3t. 
Raymond, MarionyDe Bee renee st eee 20 Cr cker St. 
Sears, Alice Wisstans ascpincteecticec cereale 25 Dartmouth st. 
Geb ashe VLIen al De ororooochocde obadmal Sosa 25 Dartmouth St. 
Stowers, Sadie: Grasssertecteciltetowsissetonretrs 388 Medford St. 
Thompson, IDTEM Ceaescoubecds poocbebccd ace 202 School St. 
True, H elem Ect. & aise ee eee 140 Holland St. 
Vello, Lillian Oxia ce see eee eee nme 336 Summer St. 
MAU oy E ea gate Oe Bot oaopvane sonent os One 24 Park Ave. 
Westgate, Hlizabeth-M............. 38 Charnwood Road. 
Whitaker, Sarah-Ba.n lo teeseckcie e+ ore OG4 ALE OHO neLnS Ge 
Williams, Rosamond C................. 28 Richdale Ave. 
Wilson, Stella A sie costes as rteels sais pacar artes 60 Albion St. 
Woodman SarahiVicr ese cen cine cess 61 Putnam St. 
Woodward, Beatrice.s....2-- 6.6.2 eee 8 Oakland Ave. 
Py akoiKoled LOWER HOW OBS aserion sosnadtonnocendaaen 56 School St. 
Bartlertiesaniiie le = eo. pee aS chae cree 170 Curtis St. 
BennetECRODerta eames omtecistelsolerucer ier ee 41 Putnam St. 
Brown, Chester Hives ccc cusrds civic sic cider tneiete 15 Day St. 
COlp iit PAWN son aeemerrts = aerlemeets oreyeceoets 15 Quincy St. 
Risher, Williamoybin.c 2120.) 2.0. ge< cents a 20) ELAN COC Kast 
Flynn, REP A Kites cesew stone clasereo yaleversiehs ‘1'Tremont Place. 
Huncke; ran isrAe is trie tse stise oe eae 296 Beacon St. 
Grain Al OX AMM EM. cere satcistlspere sis ete evarerere 26 Bonner Ave. 
FLAANEZ ce) OWI) Ce crs aapararorsl annie tee ibicle ele Haare 29 Wallace St. 
Je Cube hue alilbrin dee Set pouopnooOm@beLec 74000 368 Beacon St. 
Kimpton, A rts seer ascitee meee 3 Union St. 
Leavitt, Horace He, Jiri co... -clsces a BULA Cama siete 
Mercer, Wallis eeiteerete lets e)atejele!-/otelerereere 342 Broadway. 
IOC) i Ces coon qauopacduemadaiac 6 82 Highland Ave. 
NIChONS RODONtR acaars aclrnsieldee rome titre 26 Loring St. 
Robertson, Walter Bi... ec eeu 223A Somerville Ave, 
divuebary \MWGUUIEH NG sno cou oomnocotocar nace noner 6 Spring St. 
Sanporn, CoA Snot sete strates 105 Highland Ave. 
Shearer, G:.Grantice cen cde tec cece tielesse eras 33 Belmont St. 
Spline; Robert Ws n-caseesmac. cee sce ioe oa 139 Lowell St. 
Stackpole, Charles A..... ...- SsRGnGlo AGA 2 60 Preston St. 
Wilkins Samu el Eire olitiemiare si eiiesrosere aimee leans 19 Dover St. 
Wolt WLestercvTy wotaccassrcasharcrectemice tices oe 73 Hall Ave. 


Wiorks) ATs tina srrmetts ce ats oveye oyetr erates aletecenetae 12A Otis St. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


SOPHOMORE CLASS. 


An Givrae o nay Ebioe elev oie c <i wie wiers.cvc's 118 Highland Ave. 
EPCOT eT OLOTN Aveteicrs ciate: e erp siais ciersiare's bia ese 433 Broadway. 
IAUGNeLAEr NLA) Hs cjcies a.s)0ie sia\sistes's)< e's. c.s070 40 Prescott St. 
Barmy AICO Beier: saiete diols sists #1 sieve cess» 107 Highland Ave. 
BECO RUG ARTGE Pits eis cctrs eis Ge se ti'b wise esieas 16 Greene St. 
PSrOw ns Bertha). Bios wes« isis cisesiaa ss 14 Grandview Ave. 
ROW DE WOMAN okies ieee caine isiey areveie Se 13 Winslow Ave. 
PEVERI He ELL OVEN GEPA were rieltieloveiejels ersdeieloparsicree ee. s 29 Appleton St. 
MOSTARA COE SoD ULATED Vaete ar cvetc ayei cavaneroye esis ova eavais.¢ ole 25 Church St. 
EI SEC DECCCA; Oo tara vices oa dec. oes terse 228 Medford St. 
PPD TAM PETTING) MF e%o fe wio'a) satel ce 410 «0 ce siphons 107 Belmont St. 
MPSMITOUSSOMEATIONG sci cince cece sera cise s 93 Concord Ave. 
PE oO MSE N CLILG Grice teteie so eel e ainsi oc ore 8 Hillside Park. 
FCDA CEN LUALTO MD el stareceveie osc 6.5 e263 e108. are 47 Beach St. 
RiP ZAC MENU A oi ciciesshefsinishersvoxere tess cieieve oss 23 Winslow Ave. 
EeePC SNE AT VE ES ciclele les wit wee sarees ote ae vise 32 Beacon St. 
CHbengh a. Cb RS Baa ae eee Oo eae 44 Chester St. 
PHO MOE CUL UGE UME asc oe a(rve t:s'sie cie.ce occ sie as 37 Lowell St. 
PME R MALY, Lose erecs deescssteecsssasde Madison-St, 
Graein@) TES TUTE VV) Aaa, Seren eee 68 Avon St. 
Te hina OF DM bia sa 5 Boe Geen een ecree ane 75 Mt. Vernon St. 
ACME COON AR iertyetiecis es ciois ates wes e sie eee aed 22 Bolton St. 
JUDS5), LOUIS EY actade pees Beane aera 51 Cherry St. 
POUChPEDIANGHC lates. ctas «ccc ses cce-seead) Chester St. 
TL yecoy Ds AUT DUNG Wee Nd aie ier a ee 44 Heath St. 
Rove CTINUd eG Kee. ei. ccs vee one veces 55 Springfield St. 
APmomm@aLOUNE! Me erste ccs so: as 30 cena aes 44 Morrison St. 
PyMesTEa NAL VeME GULL CANS era's. sticis. cis s ars b1e es.0's 01808 6:0 /033 11 William St. 
MICHIE PIZOND Ele da cess veuseane ce 359 Highland Ave. 
Merrill Hsther W)....-.-.:...-+-.-..s5.--.509 Summer St. 
MNS aE a PESMENCLL Uilicrs stavctwis'eslsicrele s v-o,are.is'evsieala oly ae 7 Cambria St. 
TU RISCTIENCLLGI Ectersierers ors.om o nerscrdacacec etree. 6 Bolton St. 
ENORGOMUIOUISE Mie cvs. sce sceses accu cane ems 5 Gorham St. 
Sears iees cte(eicicla iis ate.cle a, cielenersjexe aicicaiee 12 Sartwell Ave. 
ame, blanche Ti......,... einyais tases: Nessssis 21 Concord Ave. 
Bart OPTAR EERE ATNG CS is 2 o<1/s'0 235 v1o.cpavev'e ws) oie s ste\aye.s.0 saws slave 16 West St. 
Perkins, Octavia M........- Sod OnIOGs 73 Partridge Ave. 
HUM MLATION Hc. ccs ces ecdseenceeee 233 Highland Ave. 
ARAIMAUI CO Cra ccrerssiccvec osiecas need aiens 226 Highland Ave. 
Rae MAL Sem CTT ede ia pJele sis ar dis seine eievs aves eteiaisiale oes 44 Day St. 
MISSEMVATOION Ti. o sees ce cle se cease ees 1914 Marshall St. 
SUNG CMS LOUISE M : ..5 60.sc:sies0 ose cicinieieis ais: 16 Summer St. 
Shearer, Jessie K...... Wada cc giaene pare or 33 Belmont St. 
eC VAP ENCLETIWIME s)5 61.1 00s ci vioveie oie ve'ssa/oe ess bile « 161 E}m St. 
Bpurtevants Hthel Poo... ccc. secs ee 78 Columbus Aye. 
maueman, Winifred M.... <.ce.00eecsss: 145 Summer St. 
ECO ICA TNATING |: .0)5 5.001 vcs ole eae oes 9 Kastman Place. 
Wilkins Alice'G............ Sideuhosecseudbade 19 Dover St. 
RUGITATIC MEAT TICE Lisi. vos vciccoa ss cue om ca sieayerela si 5 High St. 
EWAN peA NN EC CUN.C) (ied iaisis coe + a\simcsie's(sie «ts e\si¢ eioletei sie 28 Cutter Ave. 
AT EHOMA se ETAT OLGA aves 'o,0 me oe/eis sitsieniecis everee 19 Church St. 
NOeU LET RUE ANIL. OIA CC )oinie.o 0) oxervieieie a's omiesela isis Oeisiv «e's 112 Broadway. 
SOME N PE PADI F. Fecais ss sie-zs.e's sore ejeisieieins ¢ 38 Putnam St. 
errs I) ANG OM Vaio 2 a) cheiciele geisrelwwiaiersayarsiels. svaeicies 75 Pear! St. 
Hieisenner, Chester O......ces decce snes eee 32 Wallace St. 
Hlewehner, Herbert BE ..s...ccsscsccceceees 32 Wallace St. 
TET ONCE CWT OS siete wiale wis alas iei¥'01e ap010 ates alolessiece 60 Adams St. 
Hepburn, James J., Jr........-..-. 226 Somerville Ave. 
VEG Gr ANID ECT C Ci cote vocals 2 fate (ee. sy (010. wioseirieievele'ei: 45 Putnam St. 
Mier OAT Gi diaars «lacs clesisteieie o ccsesteerersie 339 Summer St. 
MUR Co en GeV eked tebe /aielelele/srers ote 'e:sielae Sos) « ohelsle/ Tere 7 Cambria St. 
PRA ANT OMS V7, re) OWA Hype solerasoisierere slviale,e¥er ciel lelere’> 57 Elmwood St. 
IMIGNOLSs SOHN Reniccs: ce ccces ssc oes ven 6 Westwood Road. 
OTISCAT YA WCONATO sn )e.2 0 ne oe) icio cseinie aeleigesie 47 Vinal Ave. 
EROCUON, ClATENCE Da seiegic isle leicle sete sires cr 54 Spring St. 
EEO CVO AG.) WALA Ose os 51's. ole isles ele ols lelaXeseiaietate 44 Spring St. 
PIPUNCOUD PALETOG Serie. Meclersstelsiaiv cicieiriselniere 16 Summer St. 
BSTOMALOs CHAPIES) El as.cn cisrsic cere isisivie cle < seerseia 62 Vinal Ave. 
SHGLAYS UCR UM lis bobo ppaesoaooundeaoncds 21 Linden Ave. 
Empey Walp Vice acsien ccs sce eit le 16 No. Wyatt St. 
Wentworth, Everett Guns. ce. nce cascscca sees 22 Flint St. 
\ ANG i Lintinlis (Ooosnro mado abdoonod socommod 21 Walter St. 


Vila bees Uebmkery( C hccen oodncaroodbodcd 61 Mt. Vernon St. 


SCHOO RADIATOR, 39 


FRESHMAN CLASS. 


Aon oane ins ABAd NERO IY. soAocunpnovbcoand 242 Highland Ave. 
Yorke sBlbertlos cease teens 40 School St. 
Arnold EloOnenGe whips emcee car 78 Park St. 
Bakers May Hie cbeeces cnet cectatte sie 12 Adams St. 
Benianiin we aithaG eres re eee terete 18 Grove St. 
IBICKLORA UU Che \ieeeernne nee ee cece 83 Partridge Ave. 
Bolton; Grace aae eee 111 Hudson St. 
JapaKol NTI, EARN TRaccaoncecon cacuoor 42 Highland Ave. 
Briggs;osephine ive aemee ee 9 Winter Hill Circle. 
Burroughs, Blanche davasss-eeereesn anes 21 Warren Ave. 
Burroughs, Wehels waa ee re ee eee 11 Landers St. 
Carleton, WclithyGeeceeeteeee ween eee 112 Belmont St. 
Barray, Martone Hija cacao nectar penile 12 Adams St. 
Gow, clin ycAva memset es sare ce Mees stiere 42 Franklin St. 
Green, H1OVrenCern acne s deme areca: 11 Cambria St. 
Greene; OliviciOmeene coe ieee eee 21 Berkeley St. 
Harrizans, Mary. doemeccmeec erence 20 Chureh St. 
EPO) S; “Eth elise: seen vee nae iec peicen caress cine 87 Summer St. 
Jones; Hana, Pia epee a7 27 Porter St. 
Kanaly 2A Gili aetna Biotec rendiorsieieties 28 Beacon St. 
Kilmer; Sarah’ Wines socrcetoc vere. uate: 420 Broadway. 
Peawitt,.-Alimiraihcaece ere eee ee errr 30 Adams St. 
Lowery, Beatiicesy tans eee eee ee 26 Preston St. 
Massey; Graces. ja-aacacit eeu ener 7 Cypress St. 
Merrill Florence Gases meee. 339 Summer St. 
Nangles MaryaAs. sore eee ree cee 134 Albion St. 
Nealess Mary Nacsa aeec eerie anata. 49 Irving St. 
@inesy Marion Ease eae eee 43 Fairmount Ave. 
Plimpton, Hlorence:Hiesm-s4seeectaese +. 19 Warren Ave. 
ices. OlVens . cance en eee er ean mee 33 Grant St. 
Robertson Beatrice beac acces 71 Park St. 
Stone, Alnra D....-.-. BARS Coma Ger emomene cto 25 Brook St. 
Wihiton ss Mildred aaamence steers on 45 Webster St. 
Benting, Reginald A.......... Beit emacs iets 134+ Hudson St. 
Blake swilitaniiC run css eee eee ete 11 Morgan St, 
Cummings rancisesres eee ere neces 251 Elm St. 
Davis; ATthitraiiecmece eee Drolet Sele) steciatere eee 399 E]m St, 
Deany Hredericus..e ss eeeetoee se cee ee UL adison St. 
Dickinson, Alfred. Wi-eeateeee ee cee 35 Brastow Ave. 
Doughtys: James Hen... ctasee «ees siete 359 Somerville Ave. 
Hitz eerald Gwin Perc restecnteemeletee on eeleoe ae 72 Vine St. 
Gallacher, cAlfred Av eastern maida ae 13 Houghton St. 
Garland, (Chester Ovnsasdnee eae asine siete eee 76 Porter St. 
Gilbert, Perey Oy. 2 sje e eee ecco sci ol DimMMood Sts 
Goode PRichardcbisqade. emcee soccer 30 Brastow Ave. 
Hearty, JOseph Gee. ads een seer = 10 Mountain Ave, 
Hopkins Georee kh nseaeere cca er es 66 Derby St. 
Howard .iarris) Ge. eanernee: cen coeur. 27 Thorpe Place 
Jennings eWilaMeme cee eee eo DiMICk St, 
Kanaly “Leoni forests casccondseee eect - 28 Beacon St. 
Kiley iceonand) Meee strc. cectiesiee 48 Brastow Ave. 
Kings Wee ol NEES. errmnicts atioe wisinetrtretne 29 Raymond Ave. 
Rawson Warren 'Gueesercarieascceee eee 101 Summer St. 
Miahoneyae Ose phy aaeeeacematee ere 299 Highland Ave. 
Manshall Dudley: iavescsecte na 48 Professors’ Row. 
McCoy, Wallisi Asn. a-- a sel vSforeiei ss” -eiainsgnleats 62 Main St. 
MceCrossan. Charles) 12. -0..:4:.-.-.---- 127 Tremont St. 
MeKenna, Willisiny Hie vemseetenereiioce sie 292 Lowell St. 
Merrifield, Chester Ar raaceeecr scence 24 Cutter Ave. 
Morrison eG ordonmeansnecatencn iio se inne st 34 Avon St. 
Nichols; Charles Hiaccm...ssce mene: 6 Westwood Road. 
Niles; arolde Dieter: viscessctcsen@ iiceiisotee 45 Walnut St. 
Purdy 7A. Ai Ke soe tracings ois.g eit sisteneiers v= 37 Webster Ave, 
ang, Chester. cmc <cciiscaon selec ce 336 Highland Ave. 
SANGOrs ENE Seeceeccse ceece cece isiseniele™ 16 Montrose St. 
Smiths William Ares .cteeeie cle ctre nies ste vies 28 Arlington St. 
Stevens, Damon Beer eects cere ces oe 45 Kidder Ave. 
SLO VEN Ss: VWialbeme Diesel lee taeyo ae leieiete tele eles s1= 5 Kenwood St. 
Marbox, PVG Hess sels sciste cis cassis sioneisee «s 30 Austin St. 
MayloniSpencers MH cacncoccnscene ire cesar 9 Sycamore St. 
iWiebberwe bilan Rapier neces: 63 Wallace St. 
Wid tfel (Walter Beer tte iecestes tert. store 2 Ivaloo St. 
Wilehti ose pl uM rac. ym oes eee 18 Buckingham St. 


English High School. 


kage 





HEAD MASTER. 


‘CHARLES'T. C. WHITCOMB, A. 


M., 12 Highland Ave. 


MASTER. 


JOHN A. AVERY, A. B., 


68 Columbus Ave. 


SUB-MASTERS. 


EVERETT W. TUTTLE, 
FRED O. SMALL, A. B., 


WILLIAM I. CORTHELL, A. B., 


Harry L. JONES, 
HOWARD W. Poor, A. B., 


WILLIAM H. GODFREY, Ph.B., 


Union Square Hotel. 
45 Vinal Ave. 

20 Madison St. 

157 Highland Ave. 


34 Bow St. 


Needham. 


HEAD ASSISTANT. 


A. MARION MERRILL, 


62 Highland Ave. 


ASSISTANTS. 


MARY P. ANDERSON, B.S., 
ESTHER BAILEY, A. B., 

A. LAURA BATT, B.S5., 

M. JESSAMINE DIXON, 
Mary P. HITCHCOCK, 
Lucy INGRAM, 

CARRIE A. MARSH, A.B., 
EDA L. NICHOLS, O. B., 
MARIA B. SMITH, 

M. HELEN THEELE, A. B., 
SuSIE L. SANBORN, Ph.B., 
LauRA A. DAVIS, 

CLARA A. JOHNSON, A. B., 
MARy F. CARRICK, 

ETTA G. SEAVER, A. B., 
BERTHA P. MARVEL, 

AAILA HELEN SMALL, A. B., 
HARRIET FE. TUELL, Ph.D., 
BESSIE L. FORBES, 
SUSANNA B. HARRINGTON, 


4 Grand View Ave. 


1172 Mass Ave., Arlington. 


62 Highland Ave. 
122 Orchard St. 


39 Cedar St, 
4 Grand View Ave. 


4 Grand View Ave. 

66 Putnam St. 

14 Spring Hill Terrace, 
23 Central St., Arlington 
18 Stickney Ave. 


The Caldwell, Arlington. . 


177 Central St. 

27 Belvidere St., Boston. 
Hote] Colson. 

13 Greenville St. 

248A Highland Ave. 


54 Putnam St. 
92 Orchard St. 


47 Cedar St. 


STUDENT TEACHERS. 


H. GERTRUDE CROSBY, 


17 Union Park, Boston. 


FREDRIKA MOORE,A. B., 7 Irving Terrace Cambridge. 


HENRY B. SELLON, Janitor, 


9 Stickney Ave. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SSGHOOURR A DIATOR: 


SENIOR CLASS. 

















J Npopeylle eter ls) Mien eonagsouonceeacnoae chose 63 Marshail St. 
Baile yeeViestal Liner felcien oe oS Hpooue dour 306R Elm St. 
Bearse, Hattie V............. Hi aisle ios ose ae 43 Cutter St. 
Beckwith, Frances L.......¥ ra aoe: ace 30 Boston St. 
Blake Bttay Bos iesictese dots gtertisieteltin or 309 Washington St. 
Boynton, ib eulavy eves acienl sess iersieiaae 22 Summer St. 
SLOW ACI VION GER g reteletefers's ear eternal ote ersleteres 99 Summer St. 
STO Wal MUL ATRV aR Ac yorion vetoes fo eirere reais siete aatetoy 129 Central St. 
Carter, Baie Wiis «1-1 atem ciecyemcicles a oveipie secaiciers 60 Central St. 
(Gagner seen Ob ans soramanage eeatoondo Os. 109 Pear! St. 
Chase, Jenny Bs Eheiee sy ac ets erecieiarncreyeiee cee 2u Preston St. 
Vevey Rt til Sl Ay aval oraretotate oyalatett stereysteteystete 12 Kensington Aye. 
Cutter MG PaGe Ps -an ss aleyciecmeeemes ioe eta 31 Cutter Ave. 
Davis) Wie Qevs sence alee gecesteeaatea 13 Mt. Vernon St. 
Day MADDIE Ta ci sag basis: seam erreiee ee gamete 13 Hamlet St. 
Doherty, LMZADeCHy View series eiaetves ty arasieelree 56 Trull St. 
Dunton;euuciley Mie. a-ule sees sees 100 Flint St. 
lvabias cen) De Scns conosco tioddtast 0 oon 27 Moreland St, 
IRE Here BI Kevele Mo oaandond adupoaaos of ebuOUd 31 Winslow Ave. 
Galesivie ly Melanie seit cee serena ric er 10 Brastow Ave. 
Grant, Nelie HB .7..204.. sswciss sisiev sie canes els 35 Florence St. 
AST EDGE Myer rete te otelorstelecteterel Pelt nace 325 Washington St. 
Hamilton, ‘GertrudeiS.c. atiac- mses snieetele 68 Allston St. 
Handy. BlOrence “B's stein crceterekercrs sie oe alone 16 Lincoln St. 
Harris,7A Garis. noc cid ecieneeetilae cen 33 Mt. Vernon St. 
HatchardwAureila, Bow pades nN eecar eee 25 Quincy St. 
FLO DDS @arol yy Disnaciret-heie csfetereestecrslcs atten 299 Broadway. 
isonet, MORENO ES ondhGoosos sooadco. cocks 50 Craigie St. 
IONE, EYaANCCS lair. velista te eetatele oii 263A Broadway. 
GM Stisy eA RMN Siresreceteteioustestyeteye tae 367 Somerville Ave: 
J OV CE, AMMA ME ysis toys eonaisisleiio) late element eee 28 Quincy St. 
Kendall Rene cca cali ecisen ise ante sete ecistets 338 Broadway. 
{Ghayer |) Mopeehavee Eines doeeetdedocaeousode cued: 107 Cross St. 
eG bayer (ome (een We coos shes sewer snes 9 Prospect Hill Ave. 
Kitenem, IMS iOlivierrenise csi ciesclesrep eerie 69 Walnut St. 
Tpam Dy ZA Webi. om revere teiane letra netuelerats 31 St. James Ave. 
amb; WOuise PAeccueccencaetercio niente 31 St. James Ave. 
Lambert, @theliecc. &.cer ck eereeee 22 Hlamlet St. 
MockewHelen Wh. jtccemeee eee secre 11 Prospect Hill Ave. 
ord Matherine Gi ccc. wsstrcareene 63 Columbus Ave. 
Mae Donald eH thet leiieacw ism yttaeerrerterer 41 Sewall St. 
Manning’ Clara cAcas cccha scl. srlee isiese ateletoistenerietaeiers 32 Lake St. 
Marceau, Laura. Mey. occ. sesaleneeie terion 8 Madison St. 
Mayhew, H). Marjories. cc. 0ss-)-m.eees 2 Thurston St. 
Newell) Graces oo. hmtehiineineen aces eee 60 Oliver St. 
Newsom, uyndaM.. V6 cisec enn cs eects 7i Sycamore St. 
Nichols, Mildred A...........- iisl otateoleteys eats 26 Loring St. 
Nickerson, Harriet Hiiy..cc series cleo 334 Broadway. 
Patel MLO MCN Hi setel slated rrctalencttercier talents 35 Irving St. 
IGEN oS WENUNEY I onan nquecetccdecacs 21 Westminster St. 
Perry ila belie <ts-cvrriece ase eee 340 Highland Ave. 
Phipps, Laura Wiede0 asic caer sa0 cere pettieeee 7g Vinal Ave. 
Pratt, Maud Eis vocosees caenst pees eee 51 Lowell St. 
Pushees Beryl soc nmicsterranyerc meets 43 Chester St. 
MeO, GOOVMIE. Be ok ..ciisas ce sea genet 32 Chandler St. 
Remington wWenaiMycemeseati eer ater 21 Harvard St. 
Richardson, Wlecta, Mite. rcs selenite 14 Morgan St. 
Rivinius, A. Laura... .. 642A Somerville Ave. 
mowell; Bertha Hi 6h eenes = eeeck cee eee 91 Oxford St. 
Sanborn; HIOrencG:G asters sts <tets feathers ate 11 Oakland Ave. 
sanborn: New esliGn. secem ise => esate 42 Greenville St. 
Slaw, Wena Mier catia se sess ssekertal 11 Jasper St. 
Mav lor CovapAccar s«aitiee cee ne emit 49 Dartmouth St. 
cHVOmMAs; GLACE EL, «50. alte yrsis oecelelueae teise 38 Banks St. 
DfES RUZ ery laseie aieies lelcleceaar tele see eee 37 Heath St. 
Waldron, ELelen OM. <n. ciisieiss' ce nertoneen eee 21 Heath St. 
Wheeler HtheleG |i. csc one ticrntoeters sees tie eres 55 Cross St. 
Whitesabelit etic» «jeepers 14 Montgomery Ave. 
Wiliaan tye clin Als iicy, core ic eaalersiesele tetas tsvernte abet eletoke 74 Perkins St. 
Changers WallarcaDy cms cctyers As achat avatars 45 Jaques St. 
Clarke yrGeorgesGresch|ieeeeee esis 31 Berkeley St. 
Coveney, Howard Lise snes ca.ace selene 73 Marshall St. 
DoyleHO ear Wack. acces Af ao eee semen 29 Berkeley St. 
Barrell SPH pd eimc accalercstn cela seater 109 Linwood St. 
Grants ese imide satestte ote cisteleysterenis 20 Pleasant Ave, 
ELale; ELerbert Mii reies csiersisieiioresoinvortielelcteraetere 73 Park St. 
Elam olin Mira wkoS een eesti erect ae 30 Walnut St. 
_-Hatch, George W ++-2ee+e--10 Wheatland St. 
EEE CA Pp Si clerarinre tose lo sien rds acaseisiotatotote 155 Sycamore St. 
Hosmer halp hol sca. secion san cemeteries 51 Mt. Vernon St. 
PLOW ATA, SOU Ce Chicciclsisreaisarts cea ctndeleieetartaate 89 Cedar St. 
SGN eM dane, iG conongoubamnnnoosn aden 33 Warren Ave. 
Lam by nO MAB mccnemides so errr tnnies 33 Putnam St. 
he wiss Cufiord) PB icticiw seit states viele aretelle 48 Kidder Ave. 
EO MAN, Waa Vie sccraisiare a ctote s sictervisislersorettieietans 27 Alpine St. 
Hombard We wisseccsws scree a coee ee 62 Evergreen Ave. 
Merrill \Charlesy He cntki. cic series selene 47 Fairmount Ave. 
IROTe pie culpliy Hite sietalerstat tate feterere ote eintetetetetals 33 Gilman St. 
Se CUCLSS EVO CRU eaten ialcteleterdteretrsietrereliete 10 Wigglesworth St. 


Piorees Ward .c «.. cis csisscecleisteaveine canine 117 Pearl St. 








SN 


HORACE PARTRIDGE & CO., 





WHEN you SEE A GOOD THING, BUY IT. 


THE REYNOLDS SHOE, _ 


13 BOW STREET, UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE, 
CARRIES JUST WHAT YOU WANT. ‘sig 
Men’s French Patent Calf—Evening Dress—Button, Lace or Con BT OSes aah Silk Borge ae Pain ts | $3.50 





Men’s Box Calf Bals, heavy soles, Goodyear Welt - : * $2.50 fo $3.50 
 Men’s Russet Willow Calf Bals, heavy soles, Goodyear Welt ~ 7 - wh a ai Re AC BOO) BOK $3.50 
_ Men’s Waterproof Shoes, either lace or Congress tops ee gis MS aE AN et ei SE ee CaM a 08) Ph 
Men’s Calf Bals, 3 styles, Goodyear Welt, for only Pas Se ayia ? 4 e i : $2.00 
STAMPED (This price cannot be dusitnateds ) 
a BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ SCHOOL SHOES, 
Ps Best on the Market for $1.00 to $1.75. 
| REYNOLDS | 
a ald Also a full line of Women’s, Misscs’ and Children’s Footwear. 
” SHOE L. BYRON PRICE, MANAGER, 
ALWAYS RELIABLE. | LAMSON & HUBBARD, 


F oot Ball and MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gymnasium Supplies 


Our Goods are calculated to give the 
utmost comfort and satisfaction 
in every line of athletics. 





. LADIES’ FURS... 


COR. FRANKLIN AND ARCH STS.) 90°69 pve Bedford St 
We °9 


“ BOSTON. : Ca, Kingston. y Boston, Mass. 
The New Freeman Studio. . 
Goel are. vernon sr. © East Somerville, DANA W. BENNETT & CO, 


An up-to-date establishment and fitted with every 
modern improvement; the finest light for groups in 


New Engiand. (% 
Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain and ivory & 


miniatures; developing and finishing for amateurs are 
some of the specialties. 
Class rates are made to scholars of all classes and all 


oa oy nee by whoever issued will be ac- | $2 Water Street, x Boston. 


fee | Telephone, Boston 1755. 
(cy. RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET... 


« 


Welling ton-Wild Coal Co. & oe 


Anthracite (- 6 A a Bituminous 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Co, and B, F. Wild & Co. 








Branch Yards and Offices: ‘ Wharves : General Office : 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. Craigie’s Bridge, EH. Cambridge. 
511 Main Street, Charlestown. 149 Medford Street and ¢ CENTRAL STREET, 


Union Square, Somerville. 34 Warren Avenue : 
Gilman Square, Somerville. Charlestown District, Boston. vist BOSTON. 

















